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JPHERB having * "vita. Ime b 
time ſince a Coſlection — State · Poem, 
from the time of Oliver Crommei to the 
Abdicatien f the late K. James; and the ſame : 1 1 
having .met with à General Reception, not- 25 2 
withſtanding ſeveral valuable Pieces 99 1 in 
Print and Manuſcript had not come to the Pub- *Y 
liſhet's hands; was therefore thought fit to 
preſent the World with a Second Fe that mY 
that Deſe&-might be ſuppliſe. «4 4 
| This? Colledion, of; which a great pan beer 8 
appeard in Print, commences from the be- 
gjnning of K. C hoy the Firſt's Reign, a and 4 
comes down to this preſent Year 1703. It muſt 1 
be own?d, the Poems are not plac d in an exaC 
Chronological Order, as *twas delign'd. t * 4 
ſhould be; but the Difficulty of gereing thi? 
| all together, gave occaſion to the mi nN 
However, a tranſient View of the Table 2 
in a great meaſure make amends for that, : e 1 
the Authors of ſeveral em, a T 
when written, are ſpecified, W 
There are fome M. iſcellany Poems; at Fhich atmet 
firſt may be thought improper to havet been. in 
this Colleion; ut tis BEE the {ub er will 
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|... not be blam'd for inferring * em, particularly 
E ” the Hiſtorical ones, When tis obſery'd, that they 
. d either come from Conſiderable Hands, or the 
* 3 the Subject b their being pre- 
* rv'd. 38 

. The Reader need hot furpriz dete find the 
. Poems of all Partys; for therein the Publiſher 
5 has ſhe n himſelt a faithful Collector, and that 
be is of no Party himſelf. Beſides, the Deſigꝝ of 
Collections of 2 oc to afford fone affiſt- 


in the diſcover? hereby, as 
much, if it more, dun f tom any _— ſort of 
1 ai die TYM Ant . 
| Collection of Poems 
(not ohohtion this Fo bag which wow d be at 
 leaft ten times the Frieg of this Bock) in ſuffi 
of the Uſefulneſs of this De- 
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+7 . 4 The Poor Man and.the Devil. 63 
* I 'The Farmer and ibe Badger. 64 
1 43᷑. The Ravens and Crows. 8 N 65 
I᷑. The Summons. NEON 
. . The Interview; i 68 
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Madam Le Cr. I 
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. ; +Signior Dildoe, by the Earl of Rocheſter. 
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In a Grubſtreet Poem, by Grubſtreet Poetaſier. 23 
4 Compariſon between Lewis XIV. and Frage 2 
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An Epitaph on ie King i Spain, in French} 4 
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x The Table. 
On the Divorces by Parliament. © _— 
Some Verſes found in the Kan of the Privy 

Garden, which were carried to the Gentle- 1 273 

man Uſher, written in a Scroll of Parchment, 

The L Life and Actions of that Valiant Hero, Ro- 
bert Blake Eſq; General of the Forces of thef = 
Commonwealth of England, from the TearP 174 
1649 to 1657. when be died in Plimonth\ 
Sound, much lamented. An Hiſtorical Poem. 

The Mock- Mourners, a Satyr, You 4 Elegy & 
on King William. 251 
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_ drid and that of St. Germains. 15 30h 
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The ſame in Engliſh. | 

A Prologue defign'd for Tamerlahe, but — 

fpote. Written by Dr. Fas, 

To-the French King. 


On King Williams 1 5 
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The Dream, to Sir Charles Duncomb, written 5 8 
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0 0 General;  addreſt to the Lees at ber co. * 
fo ming to Chriſt: Church. I: 
325 To the Prince at bis coming to Chriſt-Church, 1 33 
138 ſroke.by Mr. Cowllade, #13 | 
374 To the Queen at Supper, ſpoke by Ar. Finch, * 
1 to the Honour able Heneage Finch 413 
37 3 
| To the Queen going to Bed, ſpoke by Mr. 
Pultney, i: 414 
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"On the Retovery of bis Royal High neſ the Murg, 

- Lord High Admiral of England, Nov. 1 702. = 41) 
05 the French Proteſtants extolling their Prince, 
natwithſtanding bis forcing them to abandon c 
__ ©2..their Native Country. Foe WAY 
On her Majeſty's Birth- Day, Feb. 6. 101 an ce 
i The Golden Age Reftor d; a Poem — A. 
be fourth Paftoral of Virgtl, pos'd to hut > 41 

been taken from a Sibylline Prophecy. . 0. | 
The fourth Paſtoral of Virgil, Englif'd 1 Ms. 


Dryden. 
Advie eto 4 Painter, 1 1699!" 11817. 1 21 x i 77 1 
for Anſworto: thi Earl c Rechaſter't Saif 4 
gainſt Man, written by Dr. P— ck. 12 +3 | 
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e Reſtor d. +430, 
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Kings of orts th ez, ignorantly crav 
"And grew 2 ſtppid a3 they Wer 55 enllav'd 
Yet want of Grace they imployll diſowy n'd, 
And ſtill like Slaves bagea ihe rd 1 
Wich ladgvid Eyes their, Race of 7740 7 
The Bad. to wany, ap and Good 
Some robid, their Houſes, and 1 5 ic F900 
Raviſh'd Zhi due n and 


Prophan' 107 0 Loves, 5 

And werdbigts do +0 0 hand | - : 
To Foreigg dlations have re 0 E 

de mad, they 1 del ch b = 

They firſt fram 45 there heir Plagues 75 

bone Sage 75 OT} of a ing; 

From ra NG 19 5 115 opſand Eis 

Which by Suge uit. undergo,” 

Yer e Tk 85 fill, remai 

A ene 17 rape 7517 


Whoſe A nent e 15 e 
Mage him, like Cain, a murd tous Wa 505 
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To find a King their Freedoms to ſupport 


Profoundly Wiſe, and deſperately Bold, 
_ Skilful in War, Succeſsful {till j in Fight, 


Had vanquiſh'd Hoſts, and Ar — to fi 

And when the Storms of W af 9 U E 2 ſe, 
_ © Enev7 well to ſteer the Ship o g 
5 Him they approve, approaching to their ſi ght, 


With loud Huzz2” s they welcome him on ſhore e, ; 
And for theit Bleſſing do the Gods implore: 


And Sinking Church, juſt ready now to drown; 


Into his Councils crafty Ka Knaves at N 
oret 


Like Beaſts of Prey they ravage all the % 
Acquire eee and uſurp Commands | 
The Foreign Inmates the Houſekeepers f. I, - 


If to our Monarch there ate Honours due, 
Yet what with Gibeonites have we to do! Wc 


. To ow their Water, and to hew their 
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But (till reſoly'd to ſplit on Foreign Shelves, 


Rather than venture once to truſt Themſelves, 
To Foreign Courts and Councils do reſort, 


Of one for mighty Actions fam'd there told, 


State in eace. 


Lov'd by the Gods, of Mankind the Delight. 
The nu 29005 Tribes reſort to ſee him land, 
Cover the Beach, and blacken all the Strand; 


The Sanhedrim coftyen d, at length debate 
The ſad Condition of their drooping State, 


And with one Shout they do the Hero crown. 
Ah Happy Iſrael! had there never come 


In combination with a gn Broo 6074 
Sworn Foes to Iſtaels Rights and! pn Good; 
Who impionſiy foment inteſtine ars, 
"Exhauſt our Treaſure, and prolong de, 
Make Pry, People to themſelves a Prey, 
Miſlead their King, and ſteal his Heart ENS 
United Intereſts thus they do divide, 
The State declines by Avatice and Pride; 


And drain the Moiſture of our fruitful il.” 


When Foreign States employ em for their 
: F Nd, 


Vol. II. State- A fairs. 3 
What Muſhroom Honours does our Soil afford! 3 
One day a Begger and the next a Lord. 
What daſtard Souls do Jewiſh Nobles wear! 
The Commons ſuch Affronts would never bear. 
Let no Hiſtotian the ſad Stories a. 
Of thy baſe ons, O ſervile Iſraei! . 
But thou, my Muſe, more Generous and Brave, 
Shalt heit/ biack Crimes from dark Oblivion ſave; 
o future Ages halt their, Sins diſcloſeʒ, 
And braud With Infaroy;thy, Nation's Fes. 

A Cauntoyhies, due Faſt from Judab's Shoar, 
Where ſtormy Winds and noiſy Billows,roar 3- 
A Land much (differing from all other Scils. 
Fored from the Sea, and huttreſs'd up with Piles” 
No marble Quarrys bj9d.the, ſpungy Ground, | - 
But Loads .of Sand and Gackle-ſhells are found : 
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Its Natives wid af Honeſty, and Grace, 
A Bootiſh, rude, and an inhumane Race) 
fram Matures Exrement their Life is drawn, 
I Axe born in Rags, and nouriſn d up from 799 
Tbeir hardzungaled Beef is their continual Meat, 
A eee lnſcious Manna, eat. 
soch Food with their chill Stomachs beſt agrees, 
They ſingaWoſaunebto a Mares - milk Chee. 
To fupplicate no God, their Lips will move: r 
uno ſpeaks in Thunder; like Almighty Ju 
\ | UBut watry Deities; they do inv, 
Auto fromthe-Maribes moſtDivinely croak, 
rzdeir Land, as 4t-aſham'd. their Crimes roſes, 
Pires down beneath the Surface of the Sea. "Fi Tu 
id. 
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-ptunegi the God ho does the Seas comman 
Ne er ſtands on Tip: toe to deſcry theiß Land, 
Pot ſeated on a Billow of the Se,, 

ith Eaſe their humble Marſhes does ſurvey, ,_ 
heſe are the Verthin do our State moleſt 3; .. 
clipſe our Glory, and diſturb our-Reſt.. 
BE NTTR-/in the Inglorious Roll the firſt, wy 
F-ntir to this and future Ages A 5 4a | 
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Of mean Deſcent, yer inſolently proud, | 
Shun'd by the Great. and hated by the Cromd 53 
Who neither Blood nor Parentage can ee | 
And what he got the Jewiſh Nation loſt : 

By laviſh Grants whole Provinces he gains, 

Made forfely by the Jewiſh Peoples Pains 

Till angty Saobedrims ſuch Grants reſume, -- 
And fa the Peacock take tach borrow d ume. 
Why ſhould rhe Gibeonites our Land engroſs, 
And aggrandize their Fortunes with our Loſs ? 

Let them in foreign States proudly command, 

They have no Portion in the Promis'd Land, 
Which immemorially has been decreed 

To be the Birth · right of the Jewiſh Seed. | 

How. ill does Fentir in the Head appear 10 N 


55 Warriours, who do Jewiſh Enſigns tae!” 
By ſuch we're grown een ſcandalous in War. 

Our Fathers Trophies wore, and oft could tell 

How by their Swords the mighty Thouſands fell; 

What mighty Deeds our Grandfathers had done, 

What Battels fought, what Wreaths of Honour won: 

Thro the extended Orb they purchas'd Fame, 

The Nations trembling at their Awful Name: 

Such wondrous Heroes our Fore-fathers were, 

When we, baſe Souls! but Pigmies are in War: 

By Foreign Chieftains we improve in Skill; 
We learn how to intrench, not how to kill: 

For all our Cares are good Proficients made 

In uſing both the Pickax and the Spade. 
But in Sat Field have wWe a Conqueſt wrought? 
In Ten Years War what Battel have we fought ! 

If we a Foreign Slave may uſe in War, 

| Yet why in Council ſhould that Slave appear? 
If we with Jewiſh Treaſure make him great, | 
Muſt it be done to undermine the State? 
Where are the Antient Sages of Renown? . 

No Mazi left, fit to adviſe the Crown ?. 
Muſt we by Fe oreign Councils be undone ? 
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Vol. II. Fate. A fairs. 


| Unhappy Iſraz}, who ſuch Meaſures takes, 


And ſeeks. for Stateſinen in the Bogs and Lakes; be 


Who ſpeak the Language of moſt abject Slaves, . 5 


Under the Conduct of our Jewiſh Kna yes. 
Our Hebrew's murder'd in their hoarſer Throats ; 1 
How ill their Tongues agree with Jewiſh Note:? 

Their untun'd Prattle does our Senſe confound, |. 
Which in our Princely Palaces does ſound ; 
The ſelf. ſame Language the old Serpent ſpoke, 


Wen misbelieving Eve the Apple took: 


Of our firit Mother Why are we aſham d. 
When by the ſelf ſame Rhetorick we are ed ? * 2 
But Bentir, not content with ſuch Command, 

To canton out the Jewiſb Nation's Land; 
He does extend to other Coaſts his Pride, 

And other Kingdoms into parts divide: 

Unhappy. Hiram / diſmal 1 is thy Song; 

Tho born to Empire, thou art ever bes 

Ever in Nonage, canſt no Right transfer: 

But who. made Bentir thy Executor? 
What mighty Power does [/raePs Land 1 ey! A 
What Power has made the famous Bentir Lord * 6} 
The Peoples Voice, angl Saubedrim's Accord. 

Are not the Rights of Peaple ſti} the ſame? 

Did they e'er differ in or Place or Name? 


nave not Mankind on equal Terms (til) ſtood, 


_ 


That Ham's People, ſhall it cer be ſaid, 


Without Diſtiaction, ſince the mighty Flood * 

And have not Hiram's Subjects a free Choice 

To chuſe a King by their united Voice? 
If JſracÞs people con'd' a Monarch chuſ er. 
A living: King at the ſame time 22555 gw 


Have not the Right of Choice when he is deal? oo 
When no Succellor to the Crown s in ſight $ ih 
The Crown is certainly the Peoples Right. 6 
If Kings are made the People to enthral, 
we had much better have no King at all 1 


B 3 | : 


But Kings, appointed for the Common Good, + 
Always as Guardians to their People ſtood. 

And Heaven allows the People ſure a Power © 

To chuſe ſuch Kings as ſhall not them devour: | 

They know full well what beſt will ſerve themſelves, 

How to avoid the dangerous Rocks and Shelves. 

Unthinking ae! Ah henceforth beware 
How you entruſt this faithleſs Wanderer! 
He who another Kingdom can divide, | 


May ſet your Conſtitution Toon aſide,” 
And o'er your Liberties in Triumph ride. 
Support your Rightful Monarch and his Crown, 
But pull this proud, this croaking Mortal down, © 
Proceed, my Muſe; the Story next relate 
Of Keppech the Imperious Chit of State. 
Mounted to Grandeur by the uſual Courſe |, 
Of Whoring, Pimping, or a Crime that's worſe; I, 
Of Foreign Birth, and undeſcended too. WK, 
vet he, like Bentir, mighty Feats can do. 
He robs our Treaſure, to augment his State, |; 
And Jewiſh Nobles on his Fortunes wait: *  _ | 7 
Our raviſh'd Honours on his Shoulder wears, 
And Titles from our Antient Rolls he tears. 
Was eber a prudent People thus befooPd, / 
By upſtart Foreigners thus baſely, gull'd? KF 
Ve Jewiſh Nobles, boaſt no more your Race, 
Or ſacred Badges did your Fathers grace! fy 
In vain is Blood, or Parentages, Wen f 
Kibbons and Garters can ennoble Men. by 
Io Chivalry you need have no recourſe,” JI 
The gawdy Trappings make the Aſs a Horſe. Bw 
No more, no more your Antient Honours own, IX 


By laviſh Gibeonites you are outdone: | | bo 
Or elſe your Antient Courage reaſſume, 135 


And to aſſeft your Honours once preſume, E. 
From off their Heads your raviſh'd Lawrels tear, I Pr 
And let them know what Jewiſh Nobles are. 


"The 


vol u. 
The Truc-Born Dell, : 
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"An Explanatory Preface, MAN: 


T it mt that 1 fie any Reaſon 10 « alter, we „ Opition 5 

in any thing I bave writ, which occaſions this Epiſ- 

tle; but I find it neceſſary for the ſatisfa@ion of 

ſome Perſons of Honour, as well as Mit, to paſs 
a ſhort Explication upon it, and tell the World — 1 
mean, or rather what I do not mean, in ſome vgs . 


| wherein I find I am liable to be miſ-underſtood. '. 


I confeſs my ſelf ſometbin ſurprix d to bear char I am i 
tax d with Bewraying my Own Neſt, and Abuſing our 
Nation, by Diſcovering the Meanneſs of our Original, 


un order to mate the Engliſh contemptible abroad and 
ar bome; in which, I think, they are miſtaken - For why 


ſhould not our Neighbours be as good as Mie to Derive 
from ꝰ And Imuſt add, That had we been an unmix'd Va- 
tion, I am of opinion it bad ben to our Diſadvantage : For 
to go no farther, we haue three Nations about us as clear 
from Mixtures of Blood as any in tbe World, and I 
know not which of them I could wi 


to write a Reverſe to the Satyr, I would examine" all the 
Nations of Europe, an prove, Tbat thaſe Nations 
which are moſt mixid, art the beſt, and have” laſt of 


Barbariſm and Brutality" among them;and abundance of 


Reaſons might be given for" i, tos ſon ab my ons: a. 
Preface. FR N 2 E x. 
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our ſelves 40 be lite; "IN | 
BI mean the Scots, the Welſh and Iriſh : and if I were 


want . ——— ̃ 2 2 


5 An Explanatory Pente 117 


But I give this Hint, to let the World know, lat 
Iam far from thinking "tis a datyr upon the Eng 
Tiſh. Nation, to tell tbon, Joey are drriud from | 


the 0 under Heaven; t hat is, from ſeveral Na- 
tions. 


sit -oneant to under value the Original of the 
7 Egli. . we ſee no reaſon to lite ther worſe, being the 
Kelicks of Romans, Danes, Saxons and Northans, 


than we ſhould. hg done, if they had remain'd Britains, 


A. 


that 5s, than if they had been all Welſhmen.” © 
But the Intent of: qe, Satyr is pointed at the Vanity of 
thoſe wbo talk of thiir Antiquity, and value themſelves 
upon their Pedigree, their Antient Families, and being 
tue Born; whereas tis impuſſille we ſpend be True 
Born; and if we cada Sword bave tft by the. Bar- 
Jain in dn | 
: Theſe fort of People, phage themſelves. Trug Born, 
_ tell long Stories of their Families, and like a Noble. 
man of Venice, think a Foreigner ought. not to walk 
on the ſame ſide of the Street with them, are omn'd ty 
be meant in this Satyr. What they would inſer from their 
ong Original, I know not, nor is tt eaſie to make. out 
| whether. they are the better, or the worſe - their An- 
ceſtors: Our Engliſn Nation may value themſelves for 
tbeir Wit, Wealth and Courage, and I believe ſer 
Nations will diſpute it with them; butt for long Qriginals, 
and Antient True Born Families of Engliſh, / would 
adviſe ibem to wave the Diſcourſe. A True Engliſh 
Man is one that deſerves 4 Character, and I have n 
where leſſened bim, that I know "oy ; 40 for a True 
Horn. Engliſh oor 41 aue d do not | wnderflan 
N 1. at | Nutr. 
From hence. 7 1 infer, That an Eogliſh. Ian of 
all Men ought not to deſpiſe Foreigners as ſuch; and! 
think the Inference is juſi, ſince what. they are to day, 
5 Ms were yeſterday, and to morrow they will be like 
- us. If Foreigners misbe hade in their ſevera! Stations ans 
Epi [have nothing to do with that; t 


Laws are open to puniſh them equally with Natives, and 
let them haue no Favour, By 


An Explanatory: Preface. 
But * I ſee the Town full of Lampoons and Inve@ives 


againſt Dutchmen, only becauſe they are Foreigners 
= the King 
and Ballad- - making Poets, for employing Foreigners, 
for being a Foreigner himſelf ;, 1 £14 eſs my ſelf 

ty it ta remind our Nation of their own Original, 12 


Reproached and Inſulted by In nſolent Fails 


by to let them ſee what a Banter is put upon our ſelves in br 


ſince ſpeaking of Engliſhmen ab Ort isiue, we are redly 


Foreigners our ſelves, 

ps could go on to prove is alſo Impo] tick in us to. 92 
courage Fortigners; ſince tis caſie to mal 
the multitudes of Foreign Nations who have. took FCanctu- 
ary here, have been the greateſi Additions to the Wealth 
and Strength of «the Nation; the. great Eſſential 19950 
is the number of its Inhabitants : Nor would this Natiq 
have ever arriv'd tothe. Degree of Wealth and Glory it 
now boaſts /, if the, addition of Foreign Nations, both as 
to Manufattures and Arms, had not been belpful to it. 
This is fo plain, that he who is en Us it, is too al 


to be tall d with... 


The Satyr therefore 7 muſt allow to be juſt, till I an 
arberwiſe convinc d; becauſe nothing can be more ri "ff 
lous,. than t to bear our People boaſt of that | Antiquity, 
if it had been true, would have left us. in ſo much 1 
a Coudition than we are in now: IWhereas we ought ra- 
ther to boaſt among our Neighbours, that we are a part 
of themſelves, of the ſame Original as they, but better d 
4 our Climate, and like qur Language and Manufa@ures, 

x44 d from them, and improv'd by 1 110 o 4 FEfegion, 
greater than they can pretend tj. 


This we might. haue valued our A upon without 'I 


Vanity: But to diſown our Deſcent from them, talk big 
of our. Antient Families, and long Originals, and ſtand 


t a diſtance from Foreigners, like the Enthuſſ aſt in Reli- 


Lion, with a Stand off, I am more holy than thou: 


| This i is a thing, ſo ridiculous, in a Nation derivd on 


Foreiguers as We are, that [ could not but qrtack bem ar 
tbave „ * 


And 
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it appear that ®1 


| 7 can mean none 
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10 An Explanatory Preface. 


And whereas I amthreatwd to be call d to a publick Ac. 
count for this Freedom; and the Publiſher of this bas 


been News- paper d into Goal already for. it; tbo 7 


ſee nothing in it for which the Government can be diſpleaſ.- 
ed; yet if at the ſame time thoſe People who with an Un. 
limited "Arrogance in Print, every day Affront the 


King, Preſcribe the Parliament, and Lampoon the 


Government, may be cither Puniſhed or ' Reſtrained, J 


am content to ſtand and fall by the Publick Juſtice of my 


Native Country, which J am not ſenſible 1 bave ay 
where injur'd. | 

Nor would I be miſunderſtood concerning the Clergy; 
with whom if I have taken any Licence more than becomes 


a Satyr, I queſtion not but thoſe Gentlemen, who are 
Alen of Letters, are alſo Men of ſo much Candor, as to 


allow me a Lyoſe at the Crimes of the Guilty, without 


| _ the Englif as a Nation, are ſo. The contrary 


ll. Hs the whole Profeſſion laſh'd, who are Innocent. 


T profeſs to have very mean Thoughts of thoſe Gentlemen 
who have deſerted their own Principles, and expos'd even 
their Morals as well as Loyalty ;, but not at all to think 

. "Ne any but ſuch as are concern'd in the Fa, 


or would I be miſ-repreſented as to the Tnpratitude 
of I meant 


1s ſo 


apparent, that I wowd hope it ſhou'd — be 1 el ; | 
me : And therefore when I have bro ritannia 


Engliſh to the Ring * bis Friends ; as 


ſpeaking of the King, 1 ſuppoſe Her to af, Repreſenta- 


tive and Mouth of the Nation, as 'a Body. But if 


we are full of ſuch who daily affront "the King, "ans 
his 'Friends ; who print Scurrilous Pamphlets, Virulent 


Lampoons, "and reproachful publick Banters, againſt 
both the Ki ing's Perſon and bi Government; J ſa no- 
thing but LG is too true : and that the Satyr is directed 


at ſuch, I freely 1A and cannot ſay, but I ſhould 
e 


think it very hard to be Cenſur d for this Satyr, while 


ſuch remain Vnqueſtiond, and tacitly approv'd. That | 
15 ſuch, is plain PRE: thee few Lines F 


Ye 
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An Explanatory Preface, wt , 


Ve Heavens regard! Almighty Jove look down, 
And view thy Injur'd Monarch on the Throne. 


On their Ungratetal Heads due Vengeance take, 


Who ſought his Aid, and then his Part forſake. 
if I have fallen rudely upon our Vices, I hope none but 


the Vicious will be angry. As for "Writing for Inter 
1 diſown it; I have neither Place of Peaf on, 


Proſpect; nor ſeek none, nor will have none: 5 


matter of Fact juſtiſies the Truth of the Crimes, the Sa- 


tyr is Juſt. A, to the Poetict Liberties, 1 hope tbe 
Crime 1s 2 Jam content to be fowd provide YE. 


none wil attack nit but the Innocent. 

"of my Country- Men would tate tbe Hint, Ive 
better. Natur d from my ill- Natur d poem, 47 Jome 
call it; I would ſay this of it, that tbo 1 far from the 


beſt Satyr that ever war Wrote, Fmould do the moſt Good 


that ever Satyr did. N 


And yet Tam read to al par b ſome Gentlemen 


| 00 3 who tho they are © "Englith-men, have good nature 
gh to ſee themſelves Erro and can bear it. 
5 15 e are Gentlemen in a true Senſe, that ban bear to he 


ö 7 0 their- Faux Pas, and not aw A 20 


„ and my Leiſure leſs," I baut alt r rope ra- 
ther to nt 2 katie 'than the poem 
reck. However, I have eee ſome Faults in his . 
on, and the reſt ate e to py acta. 


We 
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Tt End of Satyris Reformation: And the Au- 
thor, tho he doubts the Work of Converſi- 
4 1155 is at a General Stop, has put his Hand to the 
ROT 
lexpect a storm of u Language from the Fury 
of the Town, and eſpecially from thoſe whoſe Eng- 
1ifh Talent it is to Rail: and without being AE 5 
a Conjurer, 1 may venture to foretel, That | ſhall 
be cavil'd at about my Mean Stile, Rough Verſe, and 
Incorrect Language; things I might indeed have ta- 
ken more Care in. But the Book is Printed; and 
tho I ſee ſome Faults, tis too late to mend them : 
And this is all! think needful to ſay to them. 
Poſſibly ſomebody may take me for a Dutchman, 
in which they are miſtaken: But I am one that 
would be glad to ſee En l;/hmen. behave themſelves 
better to Strangers, and to Governors alſo; that 
one might not be reproach'd, in Foreign Coun- 
tries for belonging to a Nation tha t was Man- 
© Ss 0 
laôaſſure you, Gentlemen, en uſe vs better a- 
broad; and wg can give no reaſon but our U: Nature 
for the contrary here. N 
Methinks an Engliſhman, who is ſo pravd 


call d 4 Goodfellow: ſhou'd de Civil : And it caunot 
de qenied but we are in many Caſes, and particu- 

_ larly to Strangers, the Churliſheſt, People alive. 
4s to Vices, who can diſpute our Neuper, 
whilſt an Honeſt Drunken Fellow is a Character in a 


Mans Praiſe? All our Reformations are Banters, 
and will be ſo, till our Magiſtrates and Gentry re- 


form themſelves by way of Example; then, and not 


till then, they may be ape to puniſh others with- 
out Bluſhing. AM 


— es at. a as 


of being 


To the Reader. \ "7 
As to our Ingratitude, I deſire to be underſtood | 
of that particular People, who pretending to be Pro- 
teſtants, have all along endeavour'd.to reduce the 
Liberties and Religion of this Nation into the Hands 
of King James and his Popiſh Powers: Together 


with ſuch who enjoy the Peace and protection of 85 
we preſent Government, and yet abuſe and affront 


the King who procur'd it, and x/ vis profeſs their 
Unesſineſs under him: Theſe, . by whatſoever 
Names or Titles they are dignified, or diſtingniſh'd, 
are the People aim'd at. Nor dol diſown, but that 
it is o much the Temper of an Engliſbman to a- 
| buſe his Benefactor, that | could be glad to ſee it rec- 
l 


tied. neemt Ys 
They «ho think I haye been guilty of any Error, 
in expoſing the Crimes of my own Countrymen to 
themſelves, may among many honeſt Inſtances of | 
the like nature, find the ſame thing in Mr, Cowly, in | 
his Imitation of the ſecond Olympick Ode of Pindar.- 

His words are theſe 


But in this Thankleſs World, the Gier: 

Are envyid even by th Receivers? 

3 is nom the Cheap and Frugal Faſbionn, 

| Rather to hide than pay an * de 

May 'tis,nuch worſe nls 

It dom an Artifice doch from, ö; 
3 Wirongs and Outrages todo, _ 

; Leſt Men ſhould think we Owe. 
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To get ſome Men pit but, 
For this our 8 
And florid M—=rs whet their poliſh'd Tongues, | 
Stateſmen are always | k of one Diſcaſ ; 5 
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pat ben Lacy for Alete one dan tel like cher 


Whether tis Folly, Pride, or Knavery, 

That makes this diſcontented Land appear 
—  Lefs happy now in Times of Pele than d War: 

Why Civil Fetids Aiſtorbithe Nation more 


; Than'all our Bloody: Wars have done befbre. ways 4 


Fools out of Favorr grudg at Knaves in Place, | n 


| An Nen are r Me in Piſprate's © 1219 ed utc 


The Court Preferments make Men Knaves in cobrſe: 
But they who Wovld be in them would ner. 


Tis not at Foreigners char wevepineg? © Onda 0 
Wo'd Foreigners their per. oifites ee atl 


The Grand TT ON te bs feen; 
and ſome put in. vim 21th 
rs make long Harangues, 


And a good Penjzo es them preſent Eaſe" 
That's the Spertfick makes them alleohtent | 
With any King and aff Government.“ * 


Good patriots at Cohxt-Abuſes rail, 

And all the Natioſs Urievances bewalt : Is 1 
But when the Sov reigu Balſam's once ply y'd, 
The Zealot never falls to change his side: 


And when he muſt the Golden Key reſign, 
Joop Railing Spirit comes about again. 
bo ſhail this Bubbl d Nation diſabuſe, 


While they their own Felicities refuſe! ? 


W ho at the Wars have made ſuch mighty Pother, 
And now are falling out with one another : 


With needleſs Fears the Jealous Nation fill, 


And always bave been ſav d againſt their Will - 


5 2 1 


ol. II. State-Afairs; W 
ho fifty Millions Sterling have disburs'd, Tn 
o be with Peaceand too much Plenty curs d: „ 
ho their Old Monarch eagerly undo, 0 0 ©; | 
And yet uneaſily bey theNew.;... ':.... 7 
Search, Satyr, ſearch; a deep Incifion make; "Mw 10 
he Poiſon's ſtrong, the Antidote's too we. 
Tis pointed Truth muſt manage this Be, 
\nd down-right Engliſh Engliſhmen confute. 


& LS » 
%. ». & 


Whet thy juſt Anger at the Nation's Pride; 
\nd with keen Phraſe repel the Vicious Tide. 
o Engliſhmen their own beginnings ſhow, © |... pop i Y 
1nd — them why they: ſlight their en he 1 
) back to elder Times and Ages nl 

\nd Nations into long Oblivion caſt; A aA 
To old Britannia s Youthful Days retire, n © 
And there for True - Barn Engliſhmen enquire. | 
Britannia freely will diſown the Name, .. _ _ 
And hardly knows her ſelf from whence they came . | 
Wonders that They of all Men ſhou'd, pretend 1 

o Birth and Blood, and for a Name emed, 2 
oback to Cauſes where our Follies dwell, 

And fetch the dark Original from Hell: 
Speak, ach for ene none wg thee can a tell, 


— 1 7. 4 L g 0 . 2 [4 1 * 
—— 1 


The CT 1 _—_ "0 
vx R T. 1. oe fl *| 
Here. e ever God erects a Houſe of ele, = 


The Devils always builds a Chappel . 0 1 
And twill be found upon Aen. e 15 
The utter has the largeſt Congregation: : 
For ever ſince he firſt debauch'd the Mind, 8 15 
He made a perfect Conqueſt of Mankind. 111 
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No Nonconforming Sects diſturb his 8 
For of his Yoke there's very few Complain. 
He knows the Genius and the Inclination, 


And he's as certain neꝰer to be bettay'd. - HITS 

Tbro all the Wor id they ſpread his vaſt Common 

And Death's Eternal Empire is maintain ud 11 
They rule ſo polirickly and ſo well, War, 


POEM 8 en 
With Uniformity of Service, he 
Reigns with a general Ariſtocracy, 


And matches proper Sins for every Nation: 15 9 0 


He needs no Standing- Army Government z 


He always Rules us h our own Conſent 5 » 2 oh knl 
His Laws ate eaſie;' and his gentle Sway. | 23204 


Makes it exceeding pleaſant to obey. 
The Liſt of his Vice-gerents and Commanders, | 


Out-does your C ſars, or Aer 
They never fail of his Infernal Aid, 19113 61 


As if they were Lal] of. Hell. 

Duly divided to/debauch Mankind. 01 = | 

And plant Infernal Dictates in his Mind i Fl 
Pride the firſt Peer, and Preſident of Helly, 55 


A "To his ſhare Spain, the largeſt Province, fell. 


he ſubtile Printe thought fitteſt to beſtow 1 1 = 
On theſe the Golden Mines of Mexico; 


With all the Silver Mountains of Peru; | 
- - Wealth wbich would in wiſe bands the World undo : 


Becauſe he knew their Genius was och; N 
Too Lazy and too Haughty to be Rich. 
So proud a People, ſo above their Fate, 1 


: * | 
6. & 


Tat if reduc'd to beg, they'll beg in State. 

 Laviſh of Money, to be counted Brave, 
And proudly ſtarve, becauſe they ſcorn to ſave: | 
Naver was Nation in the World before: 
So very Rich, and yet ſo very Poor. ] 

Tuſt choſe the Torrid Zone of Italy, | 


Where Blood ferments in Rapes and Sodomy: 
Where ſwelling Veins o'erflow with livid Streams 
3 With Heat impregnate from Veſuvian Flames: 1 


1 n 1 Her- Art 4 3 17 1 


Whoſe flowing Sulphus forms Infernal Lakes, 
And humane Body of the Soil partakes. t 
There Nature-ever burns with hot Deſires, 


Fann'd with Luxuriant Air from Subterranean Fires 1 A 


Here undiſturb'd in Floods: of ſcalding Luſt, 
I' Infernal. King reigns with Infernal Gust. 
4] Drunk nneſs; the Darling Favorite of fell, 
J Choſe Germany to Rule; and Rules fo well, 
No Subjects more/obſequioully obey, 
None pleaſe ſo well or are ſo pleas d: as they. 
The cunning Artiſt manages ſo well, heh 
Fe lets them bow to Heavinand drink to Hell. 147 


He cares not to what Deity they pay,  _ q 
What God they worſhip moſt, or in what way: Kiev 
Whether by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome, 


Ungovern'd Paſſion ſettled firit in France, 
- Where Mankind lives in Haſt, ind rien by — 
A Dancing Nation, Fickle and Uatrue: 
have 4 undone themſelves and others too: : 
Prompt the Infernal Dictates to Obey, - 
And in Hells Favour none more great than they. 
The Pagan World he blindly leads away, 
And perſonally rules with Arbitrary Sway : 


The Mask thrown off, Plain Devil his 1 itle ſtands ; ; 


And what elſewhere be Tempts, be there Com mn 8 
There with full Guſt th' Ambition of his Mind 
Governs, as he of old in Heav'n deſign'd. 
Worſhip'd as God, his Painim Altars ſmoke, 
Embru'd with Blood of thoſe that him Invoke. a 
Tue reſt by Deputies he rules as well, 
And plants the diſtant Colonies of Hell. 
By them his ſecret Power he maintains, 
And binds the World in his Infernal Ch ain. 
By Zeal the Ih; and the Ruſh by Folly: : 
ams 1 the Dane : The Swede by Welchen 1 ns 


If but to Wine and him they Homage pay, 7 


They ſail for. Heav n, by Wine he ſteers them home, ; 
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be Chineſe by a Child of Hell, calfd wit; 
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or if that Task's impoſſible to do. 
At l:aſt be juſt, and ſhow her Virtues too; 4 


Happy, had tie remain'd ſo to this day, 


By ſtupid [2norance, the Muſcovite : 


5 


Wealth makes the Per/zan too Effeminate: 


And Poverty the Tartars Deſperate: 
The Turks and Moors by Mab' met he ſubdues : 


And God bas giv'n him leave to rule the Jews: | 


Rage rules the Portugueſe, and Fraud the Scotch, 


1 Revenge the Pole, and Avarice the Dutch. 


Satyr - be kind, and draw a ſilent Veil, 
Thy Native England's s Vices to conceal? ga 


Too Great the firſt, Mas! the Iaſt too Few. 
England unknown as yet, unpeopled lay; 


And not toevery Nation been a Prey. 15. — 1 
Her Open Harbours, and her Fertile Plains, : 
The Merchants Glory theſe, and thoſe the Swains, 


To ev'ry Barbarous Nation have betray'd her, 
Who Conquer her as oft as they Invade her. 


So Beauty guarded but by Innocence, 


That ruins her which ſhould be her Defence. 


Ingratitude, a Devil of Black Renown) | 


Poſſeſs'd her very early for his own. 
An Ugly, Surly, Sullen, Selfiſh Spirit, 
Who Satan's worft perfections does Inherit : 


Second to Him in Malice and in Force, 3 
All Devil without, and all within him Wor 
He made her Firft-born Race to be ſo Ve 


And ſuffer'd her to be fo oft ſubdu'd : 


By ſev'ral Crowds of wandring Thieves ober- run, 
Often un peopl d, and as oft undone. 


_ While ev'ry Nation that her Powers reduc'd, 
Their Languages and Manners introduc'd; 
From whoſe mix?d Relicks our compounded Breed; 
By Spurious Generation does ſucceed ; 


Making à Race uncertain and unev'n, 
Deriv'd from all the Nations under Heay” n. Ite 


FW Canton'd out the Country to his Men, 
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The Romans firſt with Julius Ceſar came, N = 
Including all the Nations of that Name, 
Auxiliaries, or Slaves of every Nation. 85 
Wich Hengiſt, Saxons ; Danes with Sueno came, 
in ſearch of Plunder, not in ſearch of fame. 
Koks, i Pits, , and Iriſh from th Hibernian Shore . mY 
And Conqu' ring William brought the Normans o'er! 


1 


All theſe theit barbarons Off. ſpring left behind, | 


Gals, Greeks, and Lonibards; and by Computatioi, ul 
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The Dregs of Armies, they of all Mankind: 
Blended with Britons who before were here, 
of whom the Welſh ha? bleſt the Character. 

From this Amphibious Ill. born Mob began 
That vain ill. natur d thing, an Engliſhman, = 
The Cuſtoms, Sir-names, Languages, and Manners, 
Of all theſe Nations are their own Exptainers: 
Whoſe Relicks are ſo laſting and ſoſtrong, 

They've left a Shibboleth upon our Tongue; 
by which with caſy ſearch you may diſtinguiſh | 

our Roman-Saxon- Daniſh-Norman Engliſh, , 
The great invading * Norman let us know Wm. the 
hat Conquerors in afrer-Times might do. . 

o ev' ry * Muſquetcer he brought to Town, *0rArcher, 
egave the Lands which never were his own. 
When firſt the Engliſh Crown he did obtain, 

e did not ſend his Dutchmen home again, 

No Reaſſumptions in his Reign were known, |, 
Y Avenant might there ha? let his Book alone.] 

0 Parliament his Army cou'd disband : 

rais'd no Money, for be paid in Land. 

rave his Legjons their Eternal Station 

nd made them all Freeholders of the Nation. 


nd ev'ry Soldier Was a Denizen.. 1 
he Raſcals thus enrich'd, he calꝰd them Lordi, 5 
opleaſe their upſtart Pride with new made words, 
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ud Doomſday Bboł his Tyranny records. 9) 
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And here begins our Antient Pedigree 
That ſo exalts our poor Nobility : 
Tis that from ſome French Trooper they deriſe, 
Who with the Norman Baſtard did arrive: 
The Trophies of the Families appear,z : 


Some ſhow the Sword, the Bo, and ſome the Spear, 
Which their Great n For ſootb, did Wear. 
Theſe in the Heralds Regiſter remain, ea a 
Their, Noble mean Extraction to explain. 
Yet who the Heroe was, no Man can iS e 
Whether a Drummer or a Colonel: 
The {ſilent Record bluſhes to reveal 
Their Undeſcended Dark Original. 
But grant the beſt, How came the er top pa ö 
A True- Jorn Engliſhman, of Norman Race 
A Turkiſh Horſe can ſhow mor e Hiſtory, 3 | 
To prove his Well-deſcended. Family, | 
Conqueſt, as by the Modergs tis expteſt, pr. Sperl 
May give a Title to the Lands poſſeſt: F KAN 
But that the Longeſt Sword' mond be ſo Civil, 
To make a Frenchman Engliſh, that's the Devil. 
Thefeare the Heroes that deſpiſe the Dutch, 
And rail at new-come Foreigners ſo much; 
Forgetting that themſelves are all deriv'd 
From the moſt Scoundrel Race that ever liv'd, _ 
A horrid Croud of Rambling Thieves and Dronss, 
Who ranſack'd Kingdoms 515 dilpeepled T owns. 
"The Pi and Painted Brito reach'rous Scot, 
By Hunger, Theft, and Rapine, hither brought : ö 
Norwegian Pirates, B ccaneering Danes, 
Whoſe Red-hair'd Off- ſpring ev ty where remains: 
Who join'd with Norman. French, compound the Breet 
From whence your True-Born Engliſhmen proceed, 
And leſt by Length of Time it be pretended, 
The Climate may this Modern Breed ha? mended; 
Wiſe Providence, to keep us where We are, 
Mixes us daily with exceeding Care: 5 


W 
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we have been Europe's Sink, the Jakes where 1e A 
voids all her Offal Out-caſt Progeny, *' #* 4 
from our Fifth Henry's time, the Strolling Bands | 
| Bofbaniſh'd Fugitives from neighb'ri ring Lands, 

Have here a certain Sanctuary found, Laie 
5 Eternal Refuge 0 of the V. agabond : 2% 

. I Where in but Ralf a common Age of Time, 
Borr'wing new Blood and Manners from the TY | 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contenin, 
And all their Race are Tyue born En gliſbmen. bt 

Duteb, Walloons, Flemings, enen, and Scott, 

Vaudois und Faltolins, and Augonots, 

In good Queen Beſs's Charitable Keen,” ©. 

5 }Mcupply*&'us with three hundred thouſand Men. 

I Religion, God we thank thee, fent them hither, 
prieſts, Proteſtants, the Devil'and all together: 5 

Jof all Profeſſions, and of ev? ry Trade, 

„ All that were perſecuted or afraid; dike 

El Whether for Debt or other Crimes they fed, 

_ at Flackelah was fill their Head. . 
ſpring of this Miſcellanous rod * 

1 8 not che new Plantations long enjoy'd, 

but _ grew Engliſhmen, and rais'd their Votes 

WA FRY n Shoals for Interloping Scots. 

The || k 6521 
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of Srots and Scabs from North. -by-Tweed. 
be Seven f eſt Years of his Pacifick Reign | eg 
„Made him and half his Nation Engliſhmen. 
cot from the Northern Frozen Banks of Tay, 

With packs and Plods ca me Nigg n all away: 
Tbick as the Locuſts which in Egypt ſwarm'd, 


With native Truth, Bi baer! and no Money,” 
Plunder'd our Canaan of the Milk and Honey. 
Here they grew quickly Lords and Gentlemen,” 
And all their Race are True-Born Engliſhmen, 
The Civil Wars, the common Qurgative, 
Which always uſe to make the Nation thrive, 
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nch from Pif#land did ſucceed, | ö K I. 1 
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And carefl 
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a way for all that ſtrolling Congregation, 


Which throng'd in Pious Ch s Reſto ration: 


The Royal Refugee our Bre ed reſtores, 
With Forei 45 Courtiers, and with Foreign bores : : 
ully repeopled us again, 
Throughout his Lazy, Long, Laſcivious Reign, 
With ſuch a bleſt and I rüe- born Engliſh Fry, 
As much Illuſtra tes our Nobility. 

A Gratitude which will ſo black appear, 

As future Ages muſt. abhor to hear: 


When they look back on all that Crimſon: F lood, 


Which ſtream'd in Lindſey's, and Caernarvan's Blood: 
Bold $ trafford, Cambridge, Capel, Lucas, Liſle, 

W ho crown'd in Death his Father's Fun ral Pile. 
The Loſs of whom, in order to ſupply, - 


With a True-Born-Engliſh N ty, 


The Labours of Italian C mo n. 


Six Baſtard Dukes ſurvive his Luſcious Reign, | 
French, Pb, Tabby $—t, and C ambrian : 


Beſides the Num” OY ” Bright and Virgin. Throng, 


Whoſe Female Glories ſhade them from my Song. 
This Off, ſpring, if one Age they multiply, 
May half the Houſe with Engliſh Peers ſapply : 


There with true Engliſh Pride they may contemn | 

: S&=—g and d, new-made Noblemen,; - 
French Cooks, Scotch Pedlars, and Italian Whores, 

Were all made L—ds,; or l. — ds Progepitors. 4 


Beggars and Baſtards by this: new ue 
Much multiply d the P ge of the N lation ; ; 
Who will'be all, .&er one. ſhort Age runs Oer, 
As True-Born L——ds as thoſe we had before. 
Then to recruit the Commons he 2 lack 


Ant heals the Latent Breaches of thę Wars 3 


The pious Purpoſe better to adyance, 
HW invites the haniſt'd Proteſtants o France « 25110 
Hither for God's- ſake and their own they fled, 
Some for Fellen Ames 1 me For Bread ; 
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Iwno by the Tenure of the Sword poſfeſt 


The Conqu' ring part gave Title to the Wiens 
The Scot, pid, Britain, Roman, Dane, abe, 
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Two hundred thouſand Pair of Wooden Shoos, 
Who, God be thank'd, had nothing left to 1 W. 

To Heavn s great Praiſe did for Reli gion fly, 
To make us ſtarve our Poor in Charity. 
In ev'ry Port they plant their fruitful Train, 
To get a Race of True- Born Engliſhmen . 
Whoſe Children will; when Riper Years they * 
Be as Ill-natur'd and as Proud as we: | 
Call themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners deſpiſe, 5 
Be Surly like us all, and juſt as Wiſe. 

Thus from a Mixture of all Kinds began 
That Het'rogeneous Thing, An Engliſhman 4 * 
ln eager Rapes, and furious Luſt begot, 
Betwixt a Painted Briton and a Scot - 4 
Whoſe gend'ring Off. ſpring quickly learn'd to Bow, 
And yoke their Heifers to the Roman Plongh: 
From whence a Mongrel half-bred Race there came, 
With neither Name, nor Nation, Speech or Fame: 
lu whoſe hot Veins new Mixtures quickly ran, 
Infus'd betwixt a Saxon and a Dane, 
White their Rank Daughters, to their Parents juſt; | 
Receivd all Nations with Promiſcuous Luſt. 
This Nauſeous Brood directly did contain 
The well- extracted Blood of Engliſhmen. 

Which Medly.canton'd in a Heptarchy, 
A Rhapſody of Nations to ſupply, | 
—— themſelvesinaintain'd eternal Wert „ 
And ſtill the Ladies lov'd the Conquerors. 

The Weſtern Angles all the reſt fobau d; 
A bloody Nation, harbarous and rude: 


one part of Britain, and fubdu'd the reſt; 
And as great things denominate the ſmall,” 


and with the En gliſh- Saxon all Unite: 0 | 
ind theſe the Mixture have ſo cloſe purfu'd, | 
The > very Name and Memory's ſubdu'd : 
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No Roman now, no Britaindoes remain. 


I be ſilent Nations dif ended r 
And Engliſhman the common Name for Au.. 

Fate jumbl d them together, God knows hom; 
What cer they were, they're Truc-Bory Engliſh now, 


A True-Born+Engliſhman's a Contradiction, bon: | 
In Speech an.lrony, in Fact a Fiction. - ERS 
A Banter made to be a Teſt of Fools, 

- Which thoſe that uſe it juſtly ridicules. 


A Man akin to all the Univerſe. - 


Has all the Gleanindaof the, World receiv: . 


They to all Nations might be ſaid to pr each. 


Since ſcarce one Family, is left, alive, (ply 0 


Of lixty thouſand Eng liſb Sentlemen, 


Before che Name of Ingliſuman was Knowa. 


— 


Wales ſtrove to ſeparate, but ſtrove in vain n: 


The Wonder which remains is at our Pride, 
To value that which all wiſe. Men deride. 
For Engliſhmen to boaſt of Generation, 
Cancels their Knowledg, and n Nation: 


A Metaphor-invented.to expreſs 


For as che Scots, as Learned Men ha? . j 
Throughout the Worl 1 their Wancb ring Seed have 
So open handed England, tis believ d, , (fpread; 
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Some thiak of Englgyd, twas our Saviour meant, 
The Goſpel ſhould toall the World be ſent: 
Since, when the Bleſſed Sound did hicher reach, 


'Tis well that Virtue gives Nobility, 
Ho ſhall we elſe the want of Birth and- Blood ſup: 


Which does not from ſome Foreigner: derive. 


Whoſe Names and Ar.ms in Regiſters remain, 
We challenge all our Heralds to declare oy 
Ten Families which Engliſh; Saxons are. © 
France juſtly boalts the Antient Noble Line 

Of Bourbon, Aontmorency, and Lorain...  , - 

The G. mant too their Houſe of Auſtria ſhow, 

And Holland their Invincible Naſſau. _ 

Lines which in Heraldry were Aatient grown, 
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Even Scotland too her Elder Glorys ſhows,  _ 
Her Gourdons, Hamiltons, and her Monroe; 
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Domg las, Mackays, and G rabams, Names well known, 
Long before Antient England knew her own. , 
But England, Modern to the laſt degree, 
Borrows or makes her own Nobility, 
And yet ſhe boldly boaſts of Pedigree 3 
Repines that Foreigners are put upon her, 1 
And talks of her Antiquity and Honour⸗ 
Her \S—— Us, S, 4. e 


M—-ns and 4 mus, D and ——r5, 
Not one have Eng iN am es, yet all are Engliſhpeers. 
Your H ns, Þ -—tons, and . — lier, 5 
paſs now for Tandem Engliſh Knights and Squires, >. 
And make good Senate-Members,or Lord - Mayots. J,, 
Wealth, howſoever got, in England makes 
Lords of Mechanicks, Gentlemen of Rakes: _ 
Antiquity and Birth are needleſs. hereʒ 
Tis Impudence and Money makes y bY JT 
Innumerable City-Knights we Kno... 
From Blewcoat- Hoſpitals and Bridewell flow. 
Dray men and Porters fill the City Chair, 
And Foot-Boys Magiſterial Purple wear. 
Fate has but very ſmall Diſtinction ſet. 
Betwixt the Counter and the Coronet. R 
Tarpaulin . ds, Pages of high Renown, 2 wit 
Riſe up by Poor Mens Valour, not their aun. eee, 
Great Families at Yeſterday we ſhow, . NA 
And er wide Parents were fell Lard knows le 
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HE breeds deſcrib'd ; Now Satyr, if you can. 
| Their Temper now, for Manners male . 
Fierce, as the Britain; as the Roman, Brave; 
And leſs inclin'd to Conquer, than to Save: 
_ Eager to Fight, and laviſh of their Blood; 
And equally of Fear and Forecaſt void. 
I ThePi@ has made*em Sour, the Dane Moroſe : 
| Falle from the Scat, and from the Norman worſe. 
What Honeſty they have, the Saxons gave them, 
And That, now they grow old, begins to leave them. 
The Climate makes them Terrible and Bold ; 
|| And Engliſb Beef their Courage does uphold : 
No Danger can their Daring Spirit pall, 
Always provided that their Belly's full. 
In cloſe Intrigues their Faculty's but weak, 
For gen'rally whate'er they know, they ſpeak: 
And often their own Councils undermine, | 
| By their Infirmity, and not Deſfignz 
From whence the Learned ſay it does proceed, 
That En % Treaſons never can ſucceed: 
For they're ſo open-heatted, you may know 
Their own moſt ſecret Thoughts, and others too. 
The Lab'ring Poor, in ſpite of Double Pay, = 
Are Samey, Mutinous, and Beggarly : 
So laviſh of their Money and their Time, 
That want of Forecaſt is the Nation's Crime. 
3 Good drunken Company is their Delightz _ 
And what they get by Day, they ſpend by Night. 
Dull Thinking ſeldom does their Heads engage, 


i But Drink heir Youth away, and Hur OM Old Age. 
N EW 
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Empty of all 8 Husbandry and Senſe; 

And void of Manners moſt, when void of Put 

Their ſtrong Averſion to Behaviours ſuch, 

They always talk too little, or too much. e 

So dull, they never take the pains to think 

Aud ſeldom are good natur'd but in Drink, , 9 of 
n Engliſh Ale their dear Enjoyment lies, 

for "which they'll ſtarve themſelves and Families, * 

An Engliſhman will fairly drink as much ll 

As will maintain two Families of Dutch - 

Subjeting all their Labour to their Pots; 

The greateſt Artiſts are the greateſt Sot s. 

The Country poor do by Example livre, 
The Gentry lead them, and the Clergy drive; -/ 
W hat may we not from ſuch Examples hope? 
The Landlord is their God, the Prieſt their Pope. 
A Drunken Clergy, and a Swearing Bench, 
Has giv'n the Reformation ſuch a Drench, * 
As wiſe Men think there is ſome cauſe to doubt, RN , 
Mill purge good Manners and Religion out. 

Nor do the Poor. alone their Liquor _ Aa 
The Sages join in this great Sacrifice, 2. 
The Learned Men who ſtudy Ariſtotie, | 
Correct him with an Explanation Bottle; 3 
Praiſe Epicurus rather than Hyſander, { 
And * Ariſtippus more than Alexander. . *The GAIA 
The Doctors too their Galen here reſign, Name for t 
And gen'rally preſeribe Speciſick Fun 
The Graduates Study's grown an eaſier rut, oy 
While for the Vrinal they toſs the Flask. C1 
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The Surgeon's Art grows plainer ev'ry Hour, 


And Wing's the Balm which into Wounds they pont 1 | 


Poets long ſince'Parnaſſus have forſaken, + 
And ſay the antient Bards were ki miſtaken. 2 
Apollo's lately abdicate — fled, 

And good King Bacchus governs in his ſtead; 4 
te does the Chaos of the Head refine, 


And i drome: Thayghts dur into Word by wine JET 
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[ The lInſpiration's of a finer Nature; N 

As Wine muſt needs excel Parnaſſus Water. 
Stateſmen their weighty Politicks refine, ' 


| | And Soldiers raiſe their Courages by Wine: 
| Ccccilia gives her Choriſters their Choice, 
| 
| 
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And lets them all drink Wine to clear their Voice. 
10 Some think the Clergy ſirſt found out the way, 
| "And Wine's the only Spirit by which they Pray. 
" But others, leſs profane than ſo, agree, 
vi It clears the Lungs and helps the Memory: 
And therefore all of them Divinely think, 
Inſtead of Study, *tisas well to Drink. 
And here | wontd be very glad to ow, 
bi Whether our Agilites may drink orino. © 
I!b' Enlightening Fumes of Wine would certain 
bf Aſliſt them much when they begin to Me e bl 
[4 Or if a Fiery Chariot ſhou'd appear, 
(|. Inflam'd by Wine, they'd ha? theloſs to fear. 
Euen the Gods themſelves, as Mortals ſay, 
Were they on Earth, wou'd be as drunk as they. 
Nectar would be no more Celeſtial Drink, 
"They'd all take Mine, th teach them how to think. 
But Engliſh Drunkdrds, Gods and Men out- do, 
Drink their Eltates away, and Senſes too. 
Colon's in Debt, and if his Friends mould fail ib 
To help him out, muſt die at laſt in Goal! 
His Wealthy Uncle ſent a Hundred Nobles, n 
To pay his trifles off, and rid him of his Troubles: o 
But Colow like a Trae-Born-Englifhwith, bens " 
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Drank all the Money out in bright Chathpain 3' 5 
And Colon does in Cuſtody main. ** 
Drunlꝰ nut ſs has been the Darling of this wn, YY. 
Fer ſince a Drunken Pilot had tho Helm. C726 

In their Religion they are ſo une ven, 

That each Man goes his own By-way to Heaven: aich 
Tenacious of Miſtakes to that deg ree, * aro 


That ev'ry Man purſues it ſepritely, 
And a fancies none can find the'Way put! he: 


If 


And ev'ry Grace, but Charity, they have 
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go ſhy of one another they are grown, 


As if they ſtrove to get to Heav'n alone: 
Rigid and Zealous, Poſitive and Grave, 


This makes them ſo Ill-natur'd and Un civil, 3. AF 
That all men think an Engliſhman the Devil. 14,97 107 .-_ 
Surly to Strangers, Froward to their F riend; 7 = 
Submit to Love with a reluQant Mind. " = 
Reſolv'd to be Ungrateful and Unken. 8 'F * 
f by Neceſſity reduc'd to ask, 5 
The Giver has the difficulteſt Tack : 
For what's beſtow'd they aukwardly receive, 
And always take leſs freely than they give.” * 
The Obligation is their higheſt Grief; \: 44-57 
And never love, where they accept Relief, EL, * 2 
So Sullen in their Sorrows, that tis known, 
They'll rather die than their Afflictions own: : 
And if rellev'd, it is too often true, 
Tat they'll abuſe e their BenefaFors too. 
For in Diſtreſs their Haughty Stomach's ach, 
They hate to ſee themſelves oblig'd too much, 
Seldom contented, often in the Wrong ; 
Hard to be Pleas'd at all, and never long. 
If your Miſtakes their 11]- Opinion gain, 
No Merit can their Favour re-obtain:  _ 
And if they're not Vindictive in their Fury, 
'Tis their Unconſtant Temper does ſecure-ye; 
Their Brain's ſo cool, their Paſſion ſeldom burns; 
For alls condeng'd before the | lame returns - 
The Fermentation's of ſo weak a Matter, -- 
The Humid damps the fume, and runs it all to Water, 4 
So tho the Inclination may be ſtrong, 
They're pleas'd by firs, and never angry long. 
Then if good Nature ſhows ſome ſlender Proof, 
They never think they have reward enough: 
But like our Modern Quakers of the Town, 
Expect your Mamners and return Jau gone. 
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Friendſhip, th' abſtracted Union of the Mind, 
Which all Men ſeek, but very few can find; 
Of all the Nations i in the Univerſe, _ 
None talk on't more, or priderſtand it lefs : 3 
For if it does their Property annoy,. 


BY Their Pro erty their Friendfhip willdeſtroy. 


As you diſcourſe them, you ſhall hear em tell 
All things in which they think they do excel: 
No Panegyrick needs their Praiſe record; 
An Engliſhman ne'er wants bis owngoodn word. 
His long Diſcourſes gen Tally appear 


Prolong'd with his own wond'rous Character: 


But to illuſtrate firſt his own good Name, 


He never fails his Neighbour to defame. 
And yet he really deſigns no wrong; 


His Malice goes no further than his * oy 
But pleas'd to Tattle, he delights to Rail, 
T ſatisfy the Letch'ry of a Tale, 


His own dear Praiſes cloſe the ample Speech, | 


Tells you how, Wiſe he is that is, bow Rich - 


For Wealth is Viſdoni; be that's Rich j isWiſe; 


And all Alen Learned Poverty deſpiſe. 
His Generoſity comes next, and then 


[' 4 Concludes that he's a 7 rue- Born-Engliſhman ; 4 
And they tis known, are Generous and Free, 
FTorgetting, and forgiving Injury: 


Which may be true, thus rightly underſtood, 


FPorgiving Ill turns, and forgetting Good. 


_ Chearful in Labour when they've undertook i it, 


| 15 But out of Humour when they're out of Pocket. 4 
But if their Belly and their Pocket's full, | 


They may be Phlegmatick, but never Dun. 


And ifa Bottle does their Brains refine, , 3 
It makes their Wit as ſparkling as their Wine. 


As for the general Vices which we find 


They're guilty of in common with Mankind, 
Satyr, forbear, and ſilently endure; 


We muſt conceal che Crimes we cannot cure. 
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or ſhall my Verſe the Brighter Sex defame : 
For Engliſh Beauty will preſerve her Name, 
beyond diſpute, Agreeable and Fair; 
nd Modeſter than other Nations are : 
For where the Vice prevalls, the great Temptation 
Ws want of Money more than Inclination, 
In general, this only is allow d, 
They're ſomething Noiſy, and a little Proud.” 

An Engliſhman is gentleſt in Command, 
rbedinnce is a Stranger in the Land : 
Hardly ſubjected to the Magiſtratez 
For Engliſhmen do all Subjection hate. 


Humbleſt when rich, but peeviſh when they're re poor? 2 Þ 


And think whate'er they have, they merit more. 

The meaneſt Engliſh Plow-man ſtudies Law, 
And keeps thereby the Magiſtrates in Awe; 

Will boldly tell them what they ought to do, 
And ſometimes puniſh their Omiſſions too. 

Their Liberty and Property's ſo dear, 2 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governours to fear: 6 
do bugbear'd with the Name of Slavery, 

They cann't ſubmit to their own Liberty. 
Reftrains from Ill, is Freedom to the Wiſe ; 
But Engliſhmen do all Reſtraint deſpiſe. _ 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudges to the Pots, 
Tbe Mob are Stateſmen, and their Stateſmen Sots: 25 
Their Governours they count ſuch dangerous ane 
That *ris their Cuſtom to affront their Kings: 
do jea lous of the Power their Kings poſſeſs d, 
They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings to reſt. 
The Bad with Force they eagerly ſubdue ; 


The Good with conſtant Clamours they purſue: 5 * 


And did King Jeſus reign, they'd murmur too. 
A diſcontented Nation, and by far 

Harder to rule in Times of Peace than War : '2 
Eaſily ſet together by the Ears, 


And full of cauſeleſs Jealouſies and Fears ; ; 
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Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel, | _—_ 
1 And never are contented when they re well 1 
No Government cou'd ever pleaſe them ng: 1 
Cov'd tie their Hands, or rectify thei: Tongue. a 
In this to Antient Iſrael well compar'd, 
Eternal Murmurs are among them beard. 
It was but lately that they were oppreſt, | 
Their Rights invaded, and their Laws ſuppreſt: ] 
When nicely tender of their Liberty, 7 
Lord what a Noiſe they made of Slavery ! 5 
In daily Tumults ſhow'd their Diſcontent; | 
l 
L 


Lampoon'd their King, and-mock'd his Government, 
And if in Arms they did not firſt appear, 
*Twas wont of Force, and not for want of Fear. 
In humbler Tone than Engliſh usꝰd to do. 5 
At Foreign Hands for Foreign Aid they lues? 
 _ William, tbe Great Succeſſor of Naſſau, 
Their Prayers heard, and their Opprellions ſaw: 
He ſaw and fav'd them : God and Him they prais'd; 
To this their Thanks, to that their Trophies raid, 
But glutted withitheir own Felicities 
They ſoon their New Deliverer deſpiſe; 
Say all their Prayers · back, their Joy died, 
Unſing their Thanks, and pull their Trophies down: | 
Their Harps of Praiſe are on the Willows hung 
For Engliſhmen are uber dee . ? 
The Rew'rend Clergy too! andwhoid ha? gw 


That they who had ſuch Non-reſiſtance taught 
Should e' er to Arms againſt their Prince be brought? 
Who up to Heaven did Regal Pow'r advance; 
Subjecting Eng bh Laws to Modes of France: 
{ll Twiſting Religior ſo with Loyalty, 
Wt As one cou d never live, and t'other die. 
And yet no ſooner did their Prince deſign 
Ik! heir Glebes and Perquiſites to undermine, 
l But all their Paſlive Doctrines laid aſide 3 
he Clergy their own Principles deny'd: 


$4 5% CO Unpreachd 
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Unpreach'd their Non-reſiſting Cant, and pray A 
To Heaven for Help. and to the Dutch for Aid. 
The Church chim'd all her Doctrines back again, 
And Pulpit Champions did the Cauſe maintain; 
flew in the Face of all their former Zeal, 
and Non- Reſiſtance did at once repeal. "0-2." 
The Rabbies ſay it would be too prolix, 5 
Totye Religion up to Politicks: © _ 
The Churches Safety is Suprema Lex, =. 
And ſo by a New Figure of their own, 
\ WTheir former Doctrines all at once diſown. 
nt, Was Laws Poſt Facto in the Parliament, 
n urgent Caſes bave obtain'd Aﬀent 
But are as dangerous Precedents lay'd by, 
Made Lawful only by Necellity. 
The Rev'rend Fathers then in Arms appear, 
And Men of God became the Men of Var. 
The Nation, Fir d by them, to Arms apply ; > 
Aſwult their Antichriſtian Monarchy. 
[0 their due Channel all our Laws reſtore, 
and made things what they ſhou'd ha? been before. 
but when they came to fill the Vacant Throne. 
And the. Pale Prieſts look d back on what they'd done; 
How Engliſh Liberty began to Thrive, | 
And Church of Englgnd Loyalty out- lire: 
How all their Per fecuting Days were done, 
And their Deliv'rer plac d upon the Throne; 3 
he Prieſts, 4 Prieſts are wont to do, turn'd Tall; 
hey're Engliſhmen, and Nature will prevail, 
ow they deplore the Ruins they ha' made, 
ad murmur for the Maſter they betray d: 


Sd; 


And ſuffer for the Cauſe they can't defend. 

Pretend they'd not have carry'd things ſo high; 5 
ind Proto- Martyrs make for Popery. 

Had the Prince done as they deſign'd the thing, 

Hy ſet the Clergy vp to rule che King; 


ch E Taken 
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Lxcuſe thoſe Crimes they cou'd not make him mend ; 3 


34 „ o 


* | 
A Factious Army, and a poyſon d Nation, 
Unjuſtly forc'd King James's Abdication. 


Taken a Donative for coming hither, 
And ſo ha' left their King and them together, | 
We had, ſay they, been now a happy Nation; 
No doubt we 4d ſeen a Bleſſed Reformation 
For Wiſe Men ſay 'tis as dangerous a thing, 
A Ruling Prieſtbood, as a Prieſt-rid King, 
And of Al Plagues withwhich Mankind are Curſt, 
Eco leſiaſtick Tyranny's the Worſt, 

If all our formerGrievances were feign'd, 


\ King James has been abus'd, and we Trapann' d; 
Bugbeard with Popery and Power Deſpotick, 


Tyrannick Government, and 2 EXOLICK ; 
The Revolution's a Phanatick Plot, 
a Tyrant, 5 a Scot: 


But it he did the Subjects Rights invade, 5 
Then he was puniſh'd only, not betray d; 
And puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch Crime, 


But Engliſhmen ha done it many a Time. 


When Kings the Sword of Juſtice firſt lay down, 


They are no Kings, though they poſſeſs the Crown. 
Titles are Shadows, Crowns are empty things, 


The Good of Subjects i is the End of Kings; 
To guide in War, and to protect in peace; 


N 


Where Tyrants once commence, the Kings do ceaſe: 
For Arbitrary Power's ſo ſtrange a thing, 


eel 
It makes the Tyrant, and unmakes the King. 


If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and Armies reign, a 
And Lawleſs Power againſt their Oaths maintain, 


Then Subje&s muſt ha reaſon to complain. 


Oatbs muſt bind us when our Kings do Il; 
To call in Foreign Aid is to Rebel. 


By force to circumſcribe our Lawful Prince, 


bs wilfal Treaſon in the largeſt Senſe: 
And they who once Rebel, moſt certainly 


Their God, and IN, 4 and former Oaths s defy. 


ſe: 


It 
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If we allow no Male-Adminiſtration 

Could cancel the Allegiance of the Nation; 
Let all our Learned Sons of Levi try, 

This Eccles aſtick Riddle to unty - 

How they could make a Step to call the prince, 
And yet pretend to Oaths and Innocence. 


By th' firſt Addreſs they made beyond the Seas, 


They're perjur'd in the moſt intenſe Degrees; 
And without ſcruple for the time to come, 
May ſwear to all the Kings in Chriſtendom. 
And truly did our Kings conſider all, 1 
They'd never let the Clergy ſwear at all: 
Their Politick Allegiance they'd refuſe; 

For Whores and Prieſts do never want excuſe. 

But if the Mutual Contract was diſſolved, 
The Doubts explain'd, the Difficulty ſoly'd: 
That Kings when they deſcend to Tyranny, 
Diſſolve the Bond, and leave the Subject free. 
The Government”s ungirt, when Juſtice dies, 
And Conſtitutions are Non-· Entities. 
The Nation's all a Mob, there's no ſuch thing 


As Lords or Commons, Parliament or King. 


A great promiſcuous Croud the Hydra lies, 
Till Laws revive, and mutual Contract ties: 1 
A Chaos free to chuſe for their own ſnare, 
What Caſe of Government they pleaſe to wear: 
f to a King they do the Reins commit. 
All Men are bound in Conſcience to ſubmit: 
But then that King muſt by his Oath aſſent 
To Poſtulata's of the Government; 
Which if he breaks, he cuts off the Fatal, 
And Power retreats to its Original. 

This Doctrine has the Sanction of Aſſent, 
From Nature's Univerſal Parliament. 
The Voice of Nature, and the Courſe of Things; 
Allow that Laws ſuperiour are to Kings. 
None but Delinquents would have Juſtice ceaſe, 
Knaves rail at Law, as Soldiers rail at Peace: 

D2 For 


All Men ſho'd come to help the People out. 


And Great Naſſau to reſcue her appear'd : 
_ CalPd by the Univerſal Voice of Fate; * 


Le Heav'ns regard! Almighty Jouve, look down, 


On their ungrateful Heads due Vengeance take, 
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For juſtice is the End of Government, 

As Reaſon is the Teſt of Argument. 

No Man was ever yet ſo void of Senſe, 

As to debate the Right of Self. Defence; 

A Principle ſo grafted in the Mind, 
With Nature born, and does like Nature bind: 


I wiiſted with Reaſon and with Nature too; 
As neither one nor T'other can undo. 


Nor can this Right be leſs, when National; 
Reaſon which governs one, ſhou'd govern all. 
W kate'er the Dialect of Courts may tel], 


He that his Right demands, can ne' er Rebel. 


Which Right, if 'tis by Governours deny'd, 
May be procur'd by Force, or Foreign Aid. 
For Tyranny's a Nation's Term of Grief ; 
As Folks cry Fire, to haſten in Relief. 

And when the hated Word is heard about, 


Thus England groan'd, Britannia's Voice was heard; 


God and the Peoples Legal Magiſtrate. 
And view thy Injur'd Monarch on the Throne. 


W ho ſought his Aid, and then his part forſake. 
Witnels, ye powers It was our Call alone, 

W hich now our Pride makes usaſham'd to own. 
Britannia's Troubles fetch'd him from afar, 
To court the dreadful Caſualties of War : 

But where Requit al never can be made, 
Acknowledgment” s 4 Tribute ſeldom pay . 

He dwelt in Bright Maria's Circling Arms, 
Defended by the Magick of her Charms, 
From Foreign Fears, and from Domeſtick Harms. 
Ambition found no Fuel for her Fire, 

He had what God cou'd give, or Man deſire. 


Tik 
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Till Pity rouz'd him from his ſoft Repoſe, "EA 
His Lite to unſeen Hazards to expoſe: 

Till Pity mov'd him in our Cauſe t' appear; 
Pity ! that Mord which now we hate to hear. 

But Engliſh Gratitude is always ſuch, 

To hate the Hand which does oblige too much. 

Britannia's Cries gave Birth to his intent, 
And hardly gain'd his unforeſeen Aſſent: 

His boding Thoughts foretold him he ſhould find 
The People F ickle, Selfiſh and Unkind, 
Which Thought did to his Royal Heart appear 
More dreadful than the Dangers of the War: 

for nothing grates a-generous Mind ſo ſoon, | 

As baſe Returns for hearty Service done. 

Satyr be ſilent, awfully p! epare, ans 
Iritannia's Song, and William's Praiſe to hear. 
and by, and let her chearfully rehearſe © 
Her Grateful Vows in her Immortal Verſe. 
oud Fame's Eternal Trumpet let her found 3 
Liſten ye diſtant Poles, and endleſs Round. 

May the ſtrong Blaſt the welcome News convey. 
As far as Sound can reach, or Spirit can fly. 
Fo Neigbb'ring U vor lds, if ſuch there be, relate 
Our Hero's Fame, for theirs to imitate. 

o diſtant Worlds of Spirits let her rehearſe: 

or Spirits without the helps of Voice egn verſe. 
May Angels hear the gladſome News on high, 
ix d with their everlaſting Symphony. &. 

And Hell it ſelf ſtand in ſuſpence to know, 
aer i be the Fatal Blaſt, or no. 


„ BRITANNIA. 

The Fame of Vertue "tis for which I ſound, 

Ind Heroes with Immortal Triumphs cromn' d. 

ame built on ſolid Vertue ſwifter flies, 

ban Morning- Light can ſpread my es Skies, 
gath' ring Air returns the doubling Sand, 

Ti d band repeating Tounders force en 
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Nothing is heard ſo far, or laſts ſo long; 3 
*Tis heard by ev'ry Ear, and ſpoke by ev'ry Tongue 
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Ecchoes return from Caverns of the Deep - 
Old Chaos dreams on't in Eternal Sleep: 
Time banas it forward to its lateſt Urn, 
From whence it never, never ſhall return; 


My Hero, with the Sails of Honour furl d, 


| £$ 2 like the Great Genius of the World. 


Fate and Fame wiſely prepar d tobe 
th he Soul of War, and Life of Victory. 
He ſpreads the Wings of Vertue on the Throne, 
And ev'ry Wind of Glory fans them on. f 
Immortal Trophies dwell upon his Brow, 

Freſh as the Garlands he bas won but now. 

By different Steps the bigh Aſſent he gains, 
And differently that high Aſſent maintains. 
Princes for Pride, and Luſt of Rule make War 
And ſiruggle for the Name of Conqueror. 

Some fight for Fame, and ſome for Victory; 
He Fights to Save, and Conquers to ſet Free. 

Then ſeek a Phraſe bis Titles to conceal, © 
And hide with Words what Actions muſt reveal, 
No Parallel from Hebrew Stories take, 

Of God-like Kings my Similies to make - 
No borrow'd Names conceal my living Theam; 5 
But Names and Things directiy I proclaim. 

lis boneft Merit does his Glory raiſe, _ 
Whom that Exalts, let no Man fear to Praiſe; ; 
Of ſuch a Subject no Man need be ſhy ; 
Vertue's above the Reach of Flattery. 
He needs no Character, but his own Fame, 
Nor any flattering Titles, but his Name. 


William's the Name that's "ſpoke by evꝰry Tongue 3 


William's the Darling Subject of my Song. 
Liſten ye Virgins to the Charming end, 
And in Eternal Dances hand it round : 

Your early Offerings to this Altar bring; 
Make him at. ence Lover 6 a King. 
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May he ſubmit to none but to your Arms; ; 

Nor ever be ſubdu'd, but by your Charms. 

May your ſoft Thoughts for him be all Sublime; 

And ev ry tender Vow be made for bim. 

May he be firſt in ev'ry Morning Thought, 

And Heav'n ne er bear a Pray'r, when he's left out. 

May ev'ry Omen, ev'ry boding Dream, p 

Be fortunate by mentioning his Name; 

May this one Charm Infernal Powers affright, 

And guard you from the Terrors of the Night. 

May ev'ry chearful Glaſs, as it goes down, 

70 William's Health, be Cordials to your own. 

Let ev ry Song be . with his Name, 

And Muſick pay ber Tribute to his Tame. 

Let ev ry Poet tune his Artſul Verſe, * 

And in Immortal Strains his Deeds rehearſe. =, 

And may Apollo never more inſpire bn 

The Diſobedient Bard with his Seraphick Fire. 

May all my Sons their grateful Homage pay, 

His Praiſes ſing, and for his Safety pray. 

Satyr, return to our Unthankful Iſle, 
decur'd by Heavens Regard, and Villiam's Toil, 
To both Ungrateful, and to both Untrue; _ 
Rebels to God, and to Good Nature too. = 

If &er this Nation be Diſtreſs'd again, oy 
To whomſoe'er they cry, they'll cry in vain, 
To Heav*n they cannot have the Face to look - 

Jor if they ſhould, it would but Heaven provoke; 
To hope for Help from Man would be too much; 
Mankind would always tell em of the Dutch: © 
How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 
Were Pay'd, and Cursd, and Hurry'd home again. 
How by their Aid we firſt diſſolv'd our Fears, 
And then our Helpers damn'd for Foreigners, | 
Tis not our Engliſh Temper to do better ; 

For Engliſhmen think ev'ry Man their Debtor, 
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Tis worth obſerving, that we neer complain? d ) 


Of foreigners, nor of the Wealth they gain'd, ( 


Till all their Services were at an end. 
Wiſe Men affirm it is the Exgliſh way, 
Never to Grumble till they come to Pay; 
And then they always think their Tempers ſuch, 


The Work too little, and the Pay too much. 


As frighted patients, when they want a Cure, 
Bid any Price, and any Pain endure: 
But when the Doctor's Remedies appear, 
The Cure's tap Eaſy, and the Price too Dear. 
Great Portland ne er was banter'd when he ſtrove 
For Us his Maſter's kindeſt Thoughts to move. 
We ne'er lampoon'd his Conduct, when em Neue d 
King James's Secret Councils to divide: 
Then we careſs'd him as the only Man, 
Which could the doubtful Oracle explain: N 
The only Huſhai able to repfel 
The dark Deſigns of our Achitophel. 
Compar'd his Maſter's Courage to his dense; 4 
The Ableſt Stateſman, and the Braveſt Prince 
On his wiſe Conduct we depended much, 
And lid him ner the worſe for being Dutch. 
Nor was he valu'd-more than he deſerv'd; 
Freely he ventnr'd, Faithfully he ſerv'd. 
In all King William's Dangers he has ſhar'd 3, 
In England's Quarrels always he appear'd ; 
The Revolution firſt, and then the Boyne; 
In both his Counſels and bis Conduct ſhine. 5 


is Martial Valour Flanders will conteſs ; 


And France regrets his Managing the peace. 


Fraithful to England's Intereſt and her King, 


The greateſt Reaſon of our mur mur ing. 


Ten Years in Engliſh Service hegppear'd, 17 } 


And gain d his Maſters, and the Worlds Regard: 

But *tis not England's Cuſtom to Reward. 

The Wars are over, England needs him not; 

Now he's a Dutchman, and the Lord knows . | 
Hon. 
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Schonbergh, the Ableſt Soldier of his Age, 
With Great Naſſau did in our Cauſe engage: 
Both join'd for England's Reſcue and Defence, 
The Greateſt Captain, and the Greateſt Prince, 
With what Applauſe his Stories did we tell? 
Stories which Europe's Volumes largely ſwell, 
We counted him an Army in our Aid: 
here ke Commanded, no Man was afraid. 
his Actions with a conſtant Conqueſt ſhine, 
from VFVilla-Vitioſa to the Rhine. 

France, Flanders, Germany, his Fame confeſs; 
And all the World was fond of him, but Us. 


Our Turn firſt ſery'd,we grudg'd him the Command, he 


Witneſs the Grateful Temper of the Land! 

We blame the — that he relies too much 
On Strangers, Germans, Hugonots, and Duteb; 
and ſeldom does his great Affairs of State 


Jo Engliſh Counſellors communicate. 


The Fact might very well be anſwer” 4 thus; 


ne has fo often been betray'd by us, 


on- 


He muſt have been a Madman to rely 

On Engliſh G ——ns Fidelity. 

for 4 other Arguments alide, , 
This Thought might mortify our Enzliſh Pride, 
That Foreigners have faithfully obey d Mm, 
And none but Exgliſumen have e' er betray'd him. 


They have our Shi; ps and Merchants bought and ſold, 


And barter'd Engh/h Blood for Foreign Gold. 
Firſt to the French they fold our Turky-Fleet, 
And injur'd Talmaſh next, at Camaret. a 
The King himſelf is ſhelter'd from their Snares, 
Not by his Merit, but the Crown he wears. 
Experience tells os tis the Engliſh way, 
Their Benefactors always to betray. . 

And leſt Examples ſhould be too. remote, 
A Modern Magiſtrate of Famous Note, 
Shall give you his own ee by Rote. 
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I make it out, deny it he that can, 

His Worſnip is a True - Born. Engliſhman, 

In all the Latitude that empty Mord 

By Modern Aeceptation s underſtood. 

The Pariſh Books his Great Deſcent record, 

And now he hopes cer long to be a Lord. 

And truly as things go, it would be pity 

But ſuch as he ſhould Repreſent the City - 

While Robb'ry for Burnt-Offering he brings, 

And gives to God what he has ſtole from Kings : 
Great Monuments of Charity he raiſes, 

And good St. Magnus whiſtles out his Praiſes. 

To City-Goals he grants a Jubilee, 

And hires Huzza's from his own: Mobilee. 

Lately he wore the Golden Chain and Gown, 

With which equipp'd he thus harangu'd the Town. 


His Fine Speech, &c. 


With Clouted Iron Shoos, and Sheepskin Breeches, 
More Rags than Manners, and more Dirt than Riches: 


From driving Cows and Calves to Layton Market, 


While of my Greatneſs there appear d no Spark yet, 
Behold I come, to let you ſee the Pridle a 
With which Exalted Beggars always Ride. 
Born to the needful Labours of the Plow, - 
The Cart-Whipgracd me as the Chain does now. 
Nature and Fate in doubt what Courſe to take, 
Whether I ſhou'd a Lord or Plough- boy make; 
Kindly at laſt reſolv'd they wou'd promote me, 
And firſt a Knave, and then a Knight, they vote me. 
What Fate appointed, Nature gag prepare, 
And furniſh d me with an exceeding Care, 
Jo fit me for what they deſign'd to have me; 
And ev'ry Gift but Honeſty they gave me. 
And thus equip, to this proud Town I came, 
qu eſt of Bread, and not in queſt of Fame. Bund 
. ü Bln 


"_ — — 


plind to my future Fate, a humble Boy, 

free from the Guilt and Glory 1 enjoy. 

The hopes which my Ambition entertain'd, 

Were in the Name of Foot- Boy all contain'd. 

The Greateſt Heights from ſmall Beginnings riſe; 

The Gods were Great on Eayth, before they reach'dtbe Skies. 
B.—- well, the Generous Teinper bf whoſe Mind, 

Was always to be bountiful inclin'd ; . 

Whether by his ill Fate or Fancy led, _ 

firſt took me up, and furniſh'd me with Bread. 

The little Services he put me to, 

Seem'd Labours, rather than were truly ſo. 

But always my Advancement hedeſign'd; 

for *twas his very Nature to be kind. 

Large was his Soul, his Temper ever free; 

The beſt of Maſters and of Men to me, 

And I who was before decreed by Fate, 

To be made Infamous as well as Great, 

With an obſequious Diligence obey'd him, 

Till truſted with bis All, and then betray'd him. 
All his paſt Kindneſſes I trampled on, 

Ruin'd his Fortunes, to erect my own, 

So Vipers in the Boſom bred, beginn 

To biſs at that Hand firſt which took them in. 

With eager Treach'ry I his Fall purſu'd, 

And my firſt Trophies were Jngratitude. 
Ingratitude, the worſt of Humane Guilt, 

The baſeſt Action Mankind can commit; 

Which like the Sin againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 

Has leaſt of Honour, and of Guilt the moſt ; 

Diſtinguiſh'd from all other Crimes by this, 

That *tis a Crime which no Man will confeſs. 

That Sin alone, which ſhou'd not be torgiv'n 

On Earth, altho' peHaps it may in Heav'n. 


Thus my firſt Benefactor Io'rethre Ww) 3 F 


And how ſhou?d I be to a ſecond true? | 
The Publick Truſt came next into my Care, 
And to uſe them ſcurvily prepare: 
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I I woud ha' made the eager Jews ha' found, 


(. Ziba and I hall neuer want a Name :) 
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My needy Sov*reign Lord I play'd upon, _ 
And lent him many a Thouſand of his own ; F 
For which great Int'reſt I took care to Charge, 
And fo my ill- got Wealth became ſo large, 
My Predeceſlor Judas was a Fool, 
Fitter to have been whip'd and ſent to School, 
Than fel] a Saviour: Had I been at hand, 
His Maſter had not been ſo cheaptrapann'd ; 


For Thirty Peices, Thirty Thouſand Pound. 
My Couſin Ziba, of Immortal Fame, 


Firſt-born of Treaſon, Nobly did advance 
His Maſters Fall, for his Inheritance. 

By whoſe keen Arts old David fir ſt began 

To break his Sacred Oath to Jonathan - 
The Good Old King *tis thought was very loth 
To break his Word, and therefore brake his Oath, *" 


| Ziba's a Traytor of ſome Quality, IK 
Yet Ziba might ha? been inform'd by me: 4. 
Had I been there, he ne'er had been content I. 
With half th' Eſtate nor half the Government. II. 

. In our late Revolution twas thought ſtrange, 0. 
That lof all Mankind ſhou'd like the Change: 1 
But they who wonder'd at it, never knew, MI" 
That in it I did my old Game purſue: [4 

Nor had they heard of Twenty thouſand Pound, MW 
Which never yet was loſt, nor ne er was found. Fi 
Thus all things in their Turn to-Sale1 bring, Ir 


God and my Maſter firſt, and then the King: 

Till by ſucceſsful Villanies made Bold, 5 

- thought to turn the Nation into Goldʒ f 

And ſo to Forg — y my Hand Ihent. 
vernment; 5 ; 


Not doubting I cou d gull the G 


hut there was rufl'd by the Parliament. 


And If I ſcap'd th? Unhappy: Tree to climb, | 
[Twas want of Law, and not for want of Crime. 


But 
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Bur my || Old Friend, who printed in my Face || The 
a needful Competence of Engliſh Braſs, Devil 
Having more Bug neſs yet for me to do, 
and loth to loſe his Truſty Servant ſo, 
Manag'd the Matter with ſuch Art and Skill, 
As ſav' d his Hero, and threw out the B—ll. 4 
And now Pm grac'd with unexpected Honours, 
for which I'll certainly abuſe the Donors : 
Knighted, and made a Tribune of the People, 
Whoſe Laws and Properties Tm like to keep well: 
The Cuſtos Rotulorum of the City, 
And Captain of the Gnards of their Banditti. 
dur rounded by my Catchpoles, I declare 
acainſt the Needy Debtor open War. 
| hang poor Thieves for ſtealing of your Pelf, 
And ſuffer none to Rob you but my ſelf. 
The King commanded me to help reform ye, 
And how and when Til do't, Miſs ſhall inform ye. 
| keep the beſt Seraglio in the Nation, 
And hope in Time to bring it into Faſhion. 
No Brimſtone Whore need fear the Laſh from me, 
That part PM leave to Brother Jeffery. 
Our Gallants need not go abroad ro Rame, 
PI keep a W horing Jubilee at Home. 
Whoring's the Darling of my Inclination 3 
Art I Magiſtrate for Reformation ? 
for this my Praiſe is ſung by erry Bard, 
for which Bridewell wou'd be a juſt Reward; 
ln Print my Panegyricks fill the Street, 
And hired Goal- Birds their Huzza's * 
Some Charities contrivꝰd to make a ſhow, 
Have taught the Needy Rabble to do ſo; 
Whoſe empty Noiſe is a Mechanick Fame, 
vince for Sir Belxebub they'd do the ſame. 
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The Concluſion, 


"THe let us boaſt of Anceſtors no more, 
I OrDeeds of Heroes done in Days of Lore, 
In latent Records of the Ages paſt, 
Behind the Rear of Time, in long Oblivion plac'd. 
For if our Virtues muſt in Lines deſcend, _ 
The Merit with the Families would end : 
And Intermixtures would moſt fatal grow; 
For Vice would be Hereditary too ; -- 
The Painted Blood wou'd of Neceſlity, 
In Voluntary Wickedneſs convey” 
Vice, like IIl- Nature, for an Age or two, 
May ſeem a Generation to purſue: 
But Virtue ſeldom does regard the Breed ; 5 
Fools do the Wiſe, and Wiſe Men Fools ſucceed. 
What is't to us what Anceſtors we hal? 
If Good, what better? Or what worſe, if Bad? 
Examples are for Imitation ſet, 5 
vet all Men follow Virtue with Regret. 
Cou'd but our Anceſtors retrieve their Fate, 
And ſee their Off- ſpring thus Degenerate: 
Ho we contend for Birth and Names Unknown, Wh 


And build on their paſt Actions, not our own; | 
They'd cancel Records, and their Tambs Deface, Wn 
And openly diſown the Vile Degenerate Race: Il 

For Fame of Families is all a Cheat, = 
Ii Perſonal Vertue only makes us Great, _ j 
1 ; C 1 
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To the Reader, 


| Iding of late, to take a little Air, and croſſing by 
| ſome chance the Tunbridg Road, it was my 
fortune to finda parcel of Papers, which were 
doubtleſs dropt by ſome unwary Paſſenger, who 
ud made more Haſte than good Speed ; and taking them _ \| 
„ Ifound they were the following Fables: which, [ ima- 
gine, ſome young Gentleman of Wit and Leiſure had di- 
ted himſelf in eompoſing, whilſt be was obliged to drink | 
be Waters. The Entertainment they gave me and my 
riends, made me think of making them publick; and | 
m/idering the Nature of them, and that they were if 
wry fairly written, it is not at all-unlikely that the Au- 
thor had deſigned them for the Preſs himſelf. There are 
but two little Reaſons to ibe contrary, which may be alſo 
"on anſwered; Firſt, That they are too ſmall to make 
. Book : the Second, That ſome of the Fables are too bold, 
and might expoſe the Author to ſome Danger or Diſplea- 
Wwe. As to the firſt Object ion, Whoever would be ſure 
f pleaſing, muſt not be tedious ;, it bappens but to a few 
'reat Books to be read through 5 and many good Authors 
lave defeated their own;purpoſe of inſtruFing the World, 
y frightning the Reader with three or four hundred Pages: 
But beſides, the Nature of ſuch a Work as this, requires | 
that the Reader br never cloy'd, but always kept in good | Wh 
Humor and good Appetite, which a long Work would hard- Il 
ly do; and ten or a dozen Morals are enow to amuſe the _ 
Se 55 | Mind, 
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Mind, aud keep it exerciſed a good mhile. But, after alli Ao 
may be there were many Fables more imended to fol * 
|' theſe; and then I have nothing to ſay but that theſe were {bir 
I all I found, and thought they were too many to be loſt to tie 
[ Pullick. 
To the other Object ion, the Author having nothing u Tb 
id fear, has notbing to Anſwer ; for they are publiſd, if nu .! 
x without bis Will, yet without hi: Knowledg. But Win 
7 ſhould it be granted that one or two Fables are a little 9 |! 
| | bold and angry, Yet {ance there 1s ſome Foundation fo 
| ſuch ſort of Mutterings and Complaints, from whence can 
our Rulers learn theſe Truths more inoffenſi wvely, than 
from ſuch little Stories! They "will. not, perhaps, attend 
ſo eaſily to wiſe and good Men, as they wil to Foxes and 
Aſſes ;, and wiſe and good Men will not, it may be, dart 
to tell thoſe Trutbs theſe Beaſts deliver, "which Yet our Go- 
vernours ſhould know. 
I will not altogether excuſe the Exaggeration of Matter 
in the twelfth Fable; for tho our Bargain be dear enough, 
yet I can't tell what we ſhould have done without it; 
and Things, | bope, wil mend wo” ou * bands 3 in good 
time. ; 
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F air Warning. 


IN ſep $ e World of Wit, 

Where Beaſts could talk, and read, and wrie} 

And ſay and do as be ſaw N 

= A certain Fellow thought biel abus d, 
And repreſented by an N 

. And Aſop to the Judge accusd 

; . That he detamed was. 

ES Friend, quoth the judge, how do you o 
© Whether you are detam'd orno? 
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Agon can you prove that he muſt mean 


„- Wrould, quoth he, thou hadſt been bound 
BY ſome great Lord or Earl. 3 Ty 
iy ſelf a ſingle Barley-corn 
„Would, ſurely, rather find: 
j Nee Creatures that are dull, Farth-born, 
04 Things only uſeful mind, 
Vhilſt they who are divinely Wiſe, 


vou, rather than another Man? * 
„Fr, quoth the Man, it needs mult be, ii 
„ All Circumſtances ſo agree, Al 
And all the Neighbours ſay tis Me. NF 

) MThar's ſomewhat quoth the Judge, indeed 3 4 | 
0? But let this Matter paſs, | 8 1 
„ {Wince 'twas not Aſop, tis agreed, I 
But AN made the Aſs. 1 
In F A B. II. | | 4 
p The Cock and Pearl. WW 
al! Dunghil Cork is raking in the SY 1 
e And flirted up a Pearl; 1 
1 


i 
1 
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And do from Fove proceed, 8 
[hy lovely orient Zuſtre prize, We * = 
And for 0 N W LT f J 


of the pole and the Als. 


k Horſe and Aſs were journeying on their way; ; v | 
The Horſe was only harneſs'd, light, and 87 
The .4ſs was heavy loaden, and lagg'd E 972 
And thus, at length, beſpake his Friend. 4 
Companion, take "ſome pity on my State; 55 44.40 
And eaſe me but of half my 3 ood OT 5 


e, 


Half will to you no burden be, 11 __ i 
j And "ug mighty. _ to me. e 
: 0 ; * 8 iy 
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The Horſe laugh'd loud, and ſhook 5 Head, 
And wantonly curvetting ſaid; | 

Seignior, we Horſes never chooſe . 

The Burdens that we canrefuſes 1 1 

And ſhould ſuch Jeſt uon me paſs, - . ; y 

Methinks I ſhould be hut an 4m. A 
The A quite ſpent, and vext to be deny'd, vo 

Sunk down beneath his Weight, and _ y 
The Maſter coming up, took off the Sack, 

And threw it on the Horſe's Back: 

And having flaid his Aſs, he threw 

The filthy Hide upon him too. 

At which the Horſe, thus fadly humbled, S 
(Letting ſome Tears for Griek and Anger fall | 
Whether *rwere Cruelty, or ride, : ; 

hat l ſo fair Requeſt dear . 
| I'm juſtly fery'd, and made to carry all. 


' The Alles of the South and Eaſt | 

Deſire the Horſes of the North and weſt, 

That, as to Parliament they trot, | $1103 0944 
This Fabl my not be Jag: Ln orb 


Of the Ab of. the "ITN 191 


Wolf complain that he had loſt a Lamb, 
And ſtrait impleads a Fox of no good fame, 
(Who had a Lamb) that he had ftoln thi 
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An Ape was todecide the Cauſe, E. B 

Having ſome Knowledg in the enen 440i i Wh 
No Councel was by either feed. 4 
Each would his Cauſe, in Perſpn, Piead; 

And ſo they did, with: mighty heat, I 


The judg himſelf did almoſt wat Mo) MY 
Io hear the Force of their Debate 
How they accuſe; and how defend, a7 i 

How they: re ply'd; join d 1 ana 

* | 
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At length in pity to the Court, | 

The Judg was tain to cut thein ſhort + ; 

And thus determin'd-—— irs, in troth, 
The Lamb belongs to neither of you both. _ 
Von, Mr. Wolf, have doubtleſs loſt no Lamb; 
And, Reynard, you as ſurely! le that ſame, 
But not from him. I Juſtice might prevail, 
You ſhould be both condagynd to Fine and Jail. 
So two great Lords for Eſtate may fight, 
Which does to neither appert Fan 1 by Rigbt. 
Fa B. ; V. 


Of t thaw ot? and Dan. 


Fierce wild Boar, of monſtrous ſize and force, | 


Who meditating Vengeance, found his Will 
To hurt, much greater than his Power and . 
And therefore, chaf'd and reſolute, he ran 
To the next Houſe, and thus apply'd to Man 
| come, Superior Power, whom ove hath mads 
His Subſtitute on Earth, to ſeek thy Aid 
Againſt a ſordid Brute, who injures me, 
And likewiſe ſpeaks contemptibly of Fhee. wa 
Jove, whom thou nam'ſt (ſaid Man) was to thes kind, 
And ſent thee where thou ſhalt Aſſiſtance find. = 
but this injurious Boar will never meet 
Our Arms upon the Plain, but truſts his Feet, 
But ſhall his Feet then his Protection be, 
lince Swiftneſs is the Gift of Jove to thee 35 
(Mark it, my Friend, this Inſolence 59 
Deprives us Of our common Senſe. 50 5 
* doubtleſs he forget; 40 will not we. An þ 
Yon, for Convenience, will a While mt L bE. 
| To be directed with a. Bridle and it;: 1 
nd take me on your Bac, din mann: 
This your outragiousEriviny, | in? 219 7500 Wy 
E 2 
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Did once, in early days, affront a Horſe : 3 23 
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up, ſaid the Horſe then, let vs never reſt, 


Till we have found chis Cur ſed Beaſt, WM -- 
Away then to the Woods they fly,, |: Tt 
The Horſe his Haunts and Coverts knew, 

And there his Foe, the dextrous Warrier, ſlew. 


This done, they jocond homewards make, 3 
And thus the Hofſe the Man beſpake. Ro 
Now, Sir, accept my Thanks for what is paſt, | 
Ito my wonted Fields, Friends muſt haſt. If 
Hold, quoth the Mas, Me part not quite ſo ſoon; 
Your Bulineſs is, but Afine is not yet done. T 
Some Service there remains, due to the Aid | 
l lent you, which muſt be repaid. . He 
This ſaid, he light, and ty'd him to a Rack; | 


* $ with Sorrow ſpake. ue 
[+ Slight was the Injury of the Boar, 

And might, perhaps, have been no more: Ti 
But now Pm utterly undone, _ 120 

9 Eaſe and Liberty are gone. 


Sweet is Revenge, juſt in the 7 afte, 
Rut ſurely Bitterneſs at laſt. * 05 
Let other Creatures warning tale, 1099! 
What Bargains they in Paſſion make. 
Let Nations alſo take good care, 6.4; mil 
That they with many Hardſhips Sa 4; 2:31 41A 
Rather than ſeek Redreſs abroad. 
| Which is but e Load. i ee 


| F A 3. VI. FEY W \ 
The Bargain. | he _ - 


3 T2 Welchmen "wa ina Con, 3 9h 
Reſoly'd to ſell her dear ; 755 
And laid their Heads . bow "ol 

To do't at Ludlow Fair. od. oP 
| It was a ſultry Summers Day, In ae 1 
. hs When out © they crave the Beaſt 5 $ 2.1051 * 
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W here the poor Creature, thi 
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And kavicg got Shar half Way, 
They ſat them down to reft. 
The Cow, a Creature of no Breeding, 
| (The place with Graſs bein ord)? 
Fed by; and whilſt ſhe was a A 
Let fall a mighty T—. _ 
Roger, quoth Hugh, I tell thee what, 
Two Words Nd I havedone;, 
If thou wilt fairly eat up that, 
The Cow is all thy own. 
Tis done, quoth Roper, tis agreed, | 
And to't he went apace ; 
He ſeem'd ſo eager ſet, tis ſaid, 
That he forgot hig Grace. 
He labour'd wth his wooden Spoon, 
And uphe ſlopt the Stuff; 
Till, by the time that half was done, 
He felt he had enough; 
be felt: but ſcorning to look back, 
Would look as if he wanted more; 
And feem'd to make a freſh Attack, 
With as much Vigour as before. 
but ſtopping ſhort a while, he 925 
How hee! it, Neighbour Hugh : ? 
| hope, by this, you're ſatisfied, 


eding, 0 


ll; 


V, ay, quoth Hugh (the Devil choke thee 
For nothing elſe. can do't,) 
n fatisfi'd that thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 

ve out? quoth Roger, that were fine ; 3 
Why, 2 have Ibeen doing! 
ut yet I*tell thee, Friend of mine, 1 

[ ſhall not ſeek thy Ruin. 

Heart now turns againſt ſuch Gains; 13 
know th art piteous poor, 8 
t thou the half that ſtill remains, „ 
Ang Us 'twas before. . „„ 
8 E 3 FTF 


Who's Maſter of the Cow. 7 * 4 


[| 4. rot 
| God's Bleſſing on thy Heart, path Phgh, 


7 
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That Profter none can gainſay; 


With that he readily fell to, | 0 | 
And eat his ſhare ot Tanſie. N 
Well now, quoth Hodge, w' are ev'n no doubt, „ 

And neither ide much Miaa er 
SO had we been, quoth Hugh, withour „ 


This damn'd confounded „„ 


Let this: both to our Wars and Peace 


Pe honeſtly app d; e | 2 5 | q 5 


| France and th? Allies have done no leſs, 


Than what theſe Welch: men ol 
F A 5. V II. 
The Frogs Cette 


1 fierce young Bulls within the Markhes {tron 


For the Reward of Empire, and of THR} 
Which ſhould the faireſt Hleifer ren 
And which ſhould gover n all the Plain. W 

This, when a Frog hard A 440 0 jolt 
He ſigh'd, and fob'd, and ſorely griev 4, f 


_ He hung his Head, arid made great moan, 270 wry 


As tho hed loſt his Wite, or Son. 


At which a neighbouring Frog admir' d, 5 Ty q 1 


And kindly of the ene, oY 


Which when he knew, he din halt, . iy 4 
And 60 /ſip, is thisall at laſt? Cs Cal 
If this and that great Log erhead Bull Faro : 5 El 
Will try the Thickneſs of each others Sa | 15 „ 
Een let them do, as fit they lee"... - zona 
But what is tho You and Me? me iy 
If that, repliec the other, e 1 ndeed, ORE M 
We ſhould abont this akt be agreed. 
I ſhould not care a ſingle Great,. 5 105 . 


- To: ſee em tear exch others Throat; 11 


but, Friend! the Creatures of ſuch Might 
Can never meet in Field to lente | N 
But in the Fury of their full Career 
Both you and I endanger d are; N 
And all our kindred Tribes below. 
In hazard of their Lives muſt go. 
When Bulls ruſh on, or when retreat for Breath, 
They'l tread a hundred of us little Folks to death. 


If Kings weuld fight themſelves alone, 
Their People ſtill ſecure 
No morta Man would part em [7 1 

But let them een fight; on. 
But when the Subjel8 Blond is ſpit, | at L 
And their Eſtateſꝶ are drain d, 

To Juify Frince s Guilt. 
Or have bis Vanity maintain'd; . 
When they muſt pay Jar all at la, 

Their Luſt, Ambition, or Revenge lay vaſt + 
The pooreſt Man aliue may feuer, 
And proy agany the Maſerics of. ew. 1 Suti bak. 
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V fa Han and] his ats. 


A Wretched Chur was trav ling with his . 
Beneath tWo Fanniers Load oppreſt; 
And hearing noiſe behind, cry d to the Beaſt, 
Fly, my Friend Nager, fiyapace-; OW Þ 5 
Ele Pm 9 — and all my Market's nau ght; | 
And thou thydelf wilt hy the Rogues be Gel. 
Caught? quoth the Beaſt, hat if 1 be? 
What will it ſiguify to me? ot 
My Panniers are fo full, they'll bold no more; 9 4 


a | 
#1 


ve 


I carry two and cannot carry fes. 51 
'Twixt Rogues and You I can no difference make: 
* are all Rogues to me, who break my Back. 


E 4 1 h. 


* * 
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Whilſt with a beient Liberty 
| Our very Backs are broke. 


France is a Thief ; but France can do no more, 


Than keep the Panniers on we bad 8 715 


Fas. IX. 


of a Mok. 


Wolf retiring from VWhiteball, 

8 Where he had Stateſman been, 
Built for himſelf a Box fo ſmall, 

That few could he receiv'd within, | 5 
The Country all ad mir'd at this, 
And could not at the Reaſon gueſs, 
Why one ſo Wealthy and ſo Great, © 5 

Should cage himſelf at ſuch a rare | 

Till at the laſt a Fox came by, | 


"+ 


A Courtier alſo, ſleek and ly, 


And thus in earneſt and in jeſt, -- 

His Reaſon gave among the - "i 

Perhaps my Lord Comm iſſioner intends, 
Here to receive on'y lis boneſt Friends. by, 


1 5 
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3 Fas. X. 
- The Plantif and Defeat: 


g Travellersan Oyſter ed 11 
Dropt from ſome Pannier — 


1400 1 5 


Each ſtoopt, and took it from the Grows, 173, 00h 


And claim'd it as his own. 1 /i ep, 
Since both can't have wel! aid one, 
Den let it parted be. 

No, ſays the other, all . none, 


Bot all hulovieito to lu | 


W 


4 


ot 


One Serjeant Les by chance came by, 
And he muſt end theStrife : 7 
Which thing he did immediately, 
With his deciding Knife. 
He took the Fiſh and cut it up, 
(This Cauſe he opened well) 
And fairly did the Oyſter ſup, 
And gave to each a Shell. a 
And if hereafter Cauſes riſe, 
Where People can't agree, 
| know, quoth he, you'll be fo wiſe 
Jo refer them ſtill to me. 
My Name is Law, my Chambers are 
At ſome of th' Inns of Court, 
Or Serjeants Inn, or Weſtminſter, ? 
Where all for help reſort. ; 
fir, quo” the Men, truſt us for chat, N 
We ſhall not fail to tell, 
'Twas Law that did the Offer eat, 
And left to Us the Shell, 


. K XI. 


if of the Pigeons. n "Gs 3 
2 * i 9 


HE Hawks were once at mortal "FR 

Which came at length to Civil Wars. 
The Pigeons they ſtood looking on, 
And, full of Pity made great moan, 
To ſee how bloodily they fought, . 
And each the others Ruin ſought. 
And never would theſe Creatures 8 3 
Till they had mediated a Peace. 905 OS 
The Hawks did eaſily conſent, © PONY OTE 
do Peace was made, and home FAV wears F 
Where when they came and wanted Pre, 
And how to paſs their time aways Ef 


Yol. Il, Sas Aan. an 


* They fairly _ one ht Swoop, om 
" And eat their Mediators up. . aids; 
Two lucky Pigeons were not there, bn 
And ſoeſcap'd the Maſſacre. 5 
3 of which the one to th* other ſaid, 
How came our Kindred all ſo mad 2 
Parting of Hawks ! Hawks ever ſhow'd... 
Be gorg'd with one anòthets and 1: 2571 
The Wicked have a natural Rage, 
(A thirſt vi Violence to allwage) 
Which ifnot on the Wicked ſpent, |. 1555 
Will fall upon the Innocent. ein us ff ; 


50 the poor Hugonots of F cance... 
And Vaudois full as por, £ 12 F 

Pray'd loudly, in their Innoernn, 

That God would Peace reſtore 200g vo 
Peace was reſtor d; but Peace to hom 
Mo Safety did reſtore : e e of 
Their Hawks employ'd t hei. Power and Time 

Auch worſe than Ore before. 

And thou, G Church of England Dove, 
Doat not upon ti Peace,, 
That may, than Mar, more fatal prove 

Bb to thy Weelto 25 Tale 40 % V 
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The Fi armer and the bar 


A* are did once intoa Garden, get. 
Belonging to a Farm; Sb 


Where ſhe began to thraw: up barth, = oY 
And do ſome little Harm. 
The Farmer cours d her round and round, 
But got her not away; 
Puſs took a liking to the Ground, 
5 a there e's to Ray. 


ol. II. Sat-. 3 


ell, quoth the Fellow, in a Fret, 
since you are grown ſo bold, 
hall ſome more Aſſiſtance get, 
And drive you from your Hold. 

And ſtrait he ſends to a young Squire, 
That he, by break of day, 

Would with his Pack of Hounds repair, 
And ſport himſelf that way. 

The Squire, as ask d, attended came, 
With Folks, and Horſe, and Hounds, 

And in purſuance of the Game, we 
Rode over all the Grounds, = 

They leapt the Ditches, broke the Hedges down, | 
And made moſt fearful Waſt; _ 

They trampl d all the Garden round, 
And kill'd poor Puſt at laſt. 

At this the Farmer tore. his Hair, 51 
and ſwore moſt bloodily, 

Z- ds! What confaunded. work i is here? 7 
And what a Fool am 1? yok 1 2 

Not fifty Hares, in fifty Days et 
Had ſo much miſchief done. 5 

As this good Squire. (whom l muſt e 
And thank) "hath wrought | in One... 


| If our  Deliveraice from the Eibl Is 24 
7. Of fanding Amar, 7. à- 0.5; 
And ſilly ſuperſtitious Rites, . "AIP + Lend 
Worth Forty Millions were: Wy 
Then have we wiſcly broke our Hands; 
1 That our Defences were, 
Viſeiy cala in our Neighbours Hounds, 
T | {nal dhe deſperate Hare, 
But if, with all this vaſt Exyence, 
Beſides a Sea of Blood 
Spilt in the Church and States Defence, 
Our Matters ſtand much as they ſtood : 
Then have we done a World "Z <Ro — 
l, With endleſs Coſt and Pains, | 3 


* 
1 

8 

PC 1 . 


ESL 25 
3 
. „ * 2 


Saks Ze wil 

j 60 | P 0 E M 8, &c⸗ 
Alittle burtful Hare to kill, 

And well deſerve the Brains. | 


1 F XI III. 
5 Poetry its Cure. 


Fo of pregnant Parts and Wit, 
And thirſty after Fame, 
Was muſing long which way to get 
An everlaſting Name. 
2. And having heard of Poetry, 
And its immortal Praiſe; 
He thought the way to Fame muſt ly 
By courting of the Bays, _ 
3. He heard how many a noble Town 
Laid claim to Homer's Birth, 
Io purchaſe from it a Renown 
Above the reſt of th” Earth. 
4. This kind''d in his generous Mind 
A ſtrong and noble Fireee 
lle ſeem'd for nothing elſe delign'd, 
Could nothing elſe deſire. © 
5. The Father finding this intent, 
Ill with his ſtate agreed, 
That, living, wanted Six per Cent. 
' Much more than Fame, when dead: 
6. Reſolv'd to try to cure his Mind, eee 
And change his vain Deſigns, ene 
And could no fitter Method find, 
Than ſending him theſe Lines: . 


— ae 


4 


Seven wealthy Towns contend "a Homer Ben N 
Through wich the Living Homer beg d bis Bread. 


Severa 


ral 


And looking ouſthe Pereb, the N thus beſpoke. 


Vol. . 


Several other F able on State- fan . 


The For and the Poultry. 
N ond Fox that ravag'd Woods and pla 


1 be moſt Tytannick Renard &er was known, 
since Beaſts bore rule, and hector'd on a Throne. 
He neither young nor old, when hungry, ſpar d; 
Alike the Lambkins and the Henrooſt far'd.. 
But Age retards at laſt his haſty flight? 


Grown: weak and feeble, Wit muſt now ſupply 
His want of Strength - 


No kind good-natar'd Fox will bring him Food, 
He ſtill muſt ſhare the Fortune of the Wood. 
One day as hungry Reynard ſat alone, 


His empty Guts and Fortune did bemoan; 


Said he, I'll try what aged Craft can do, 

New Methods find, a new Device purſue: 
Hard by a Tarbox lay, ſome careleſs Swain 
Had left when he kept Sheep upon the Plain. 
projecting Reynard with a diligent care 
Bedaw bs his Belly, Sides and Back with Tar : 
Then to a Ditch he goes, where t'other day 
He did a Hen and all her Chickens flayz 
Their Feathers ſtill lay ſcatter'd on the Ground, 
In which the Fox did wallow, tumble round; 


The Feathers ſticking ſtil] as he did rowl, 


Made him reſemble much a larger Fowl. . 
And thus transform'd:into a new . 
Unto a neighbouring Henrooſt ſtrait he hies: 
And juſt beneath the Rooft bis ſtation took; | 


- 
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He plunders noc ſo much by day, nor ravages by 


Dread Foe to Cocks ule Hens, and Country .., | ; 
(Swains; mY 


E: 62 th P ( 0 E Te on 


Kind gentle Cocks and Hens, I am 
No more your Foe: 
What once | did, is now my ſhame, 
Aud for the future! the ſame 
No more will do. 
1 come not as an Enemy 
Your Lives to take, 
But would with you in Friendſhip be, 
As you may judg if you but ſee 
Ihe Clothes upon my Back. 
Come down then Friends, a laſting Truce 
*Twixt you and I; * 
Fi neither Cocks nor Hens abuſe + 4 
Let us ſhake hands as Lovers vſe, 
Be Friends until we die. 
No, quoth the Cock, you will as much ny dept 
As Cer you did, were but it in your power: 
Your vain pretence of Kindneſs we abhor, 
And from our Perch we will not downward ir: N05 
You've „ your EY. but have not chang 
(your Name; 
l that were alter'd too, your Nature is the fame. 


In vain do thoſe, ve heretofore 
Our Liberties betray d 
Unto a wild Deſpotick Pom y, 
And level all our Fences laid : 
In vain they talk of Property, ; » 
Or thinkto bebiliev'd; SD, © 
Their Actions give their 7 ongue the lie: 8 
ho can be thus deceivdꝰ, 
Their vain pretence of publick Good 
Is for ſiniſter Ends; © 
me who the Deel, when ale ſtood, 
ow'd be fws V ilains friends? 


They'd feed the Flook only to ſteal * Fleece; f 1 
2 * the je Fog reaches, then beware the Geeſe 


_ 


ol. U. State-Affairs.” 63 
F A 1. II. 7 
The 19092 Pan and the Devil. 


Lab'ring Swain had been at work, 
And all his Limbs had tir'd, 

By uſing, Shovel, and the Fork, 

To reſt at Night retird. 
50 ſweet's the ſleep of Country Swains, 
Such undiſturb'd Repole | 
accompanies their daily pains, - 

That Peace about them flows. 
No diſmal Vilrons do afright, Ka 
No Dreams do e er approach; Fro 8 
Within the Curtains of the Niche. 2971 44 
They ſleep as ſound as any Roach. 
put now the Swain, in dead of night, IS ee 

An airy Phantomyſawz 7 4 
a cloven-footed hideous Spri ; 5 209 
Him out of Bed did draw: 
And led himtoan Orchard fair, 

Where pointing to a Tree, |... 
Beneath that Stock, he ſaid, is there 8 

A fund of Gold for the. 
But how, reply'd the ſleeping Swain, 5 

Shall 1 this Treaſure ind. e iis 
Or know that ſelf-fame Tree. again, 

No mark being left behind? 
Then quoth the Dee 'I, ſnit near the place, 


And thus, upon my word, ir 
To morrow when thou view'ſt-the Graſs, bn 
Thou't know it by the T.. 02 
Thus did the Swain; when he awoke, zel 101 
And rais'd his drouzy Head, 5 190; vel 


He found not as the Devi N 2400 x6 1 v1 97 on 
But found a Fang, in Bed, w 1 n 122720 N 
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Thus ſleeping Jacks do dream and ſnore, 

And pleaſe their fooliſh mind, 

In thinking what they were before, 

And what hence forth they! find. 

But if they would right meaſures take, 
And govern d be by Wit; 


When once their Rea for do's awake, 
They'l find their Cauſe _ 


| N . i 
The Farmer and the Badger. 


A Badger once did ravage all the Fields 
A Belonging to a Farm; 


And did a wond'rous harm. 


| * The Farmer haloo'd on his Dog, 


1 hinking thereby to quell her; 
But being bred to hunt the Hog, 
He knew not how to kill her. 
The Farmer ſends for a young Squire 
To come with all his Hounds; * 

His and their Aid he does require, 
Io heat her from her Mounds. 
The Squire came, with all his Hounds 

The Badger did purſue. 9 9 
Hle ravag'd all the Farmer's Grounds, 

And kill d the Badger too. 1 
Some little miſchief true he did, 
In beating down the Corn, * 
And breaking Hedges as he rid: 

So ſmall a Loſs was born. 

For, ſays the Farmer, now my Sheep 
May more ſecurely graze; 

My Poultry may the Henrooſt keep, 

| in better than I was, 


TI oY * tas 4 Py 
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Dug up the Earth, and ſpoil'd all that it . | 


2 


Vol. II.  State-Afairs. 
J. our deliverance from our Foes, 
And Popiſh Tyranny, 
Bew't worth the Mony has been roſe, 
'Tis pity we are free. 
is certain wiſely we have done, 
To keep the Nation ſafe, 


In giving part as we bave dove, — 90 
To ſave the better half. 


F A B. IV. | fo 2 
The Ravens and Crows. | 


Luſty Horſe, not long ago, 
A Would ſnuffle, ſnort and kick, 
Curvet-and prance, as others do, 68 

Was fallen wondrous ſick. — +» #117 60 
Twas far from any Houſe or Town, 
No Doctor cov'd be got; 
do che poor Beaſt muſt die alone, 
And without burial rot: 
He reſtleſs lay upon the Ground, 
And turu'd from ſide to fide : 
is Groans the neighb'ring Woods refound, 
Where Birds of prey reſide; 
No ſooner did they hear the noiſe, 
But from the Woods they flew, 
Whole Troops of Ravens, and the ne, 
And round the Horſe they drew. 
At length a Raven of renown, 
Strutting like Prince of Conde, 
As black as any Parſon's Gown 
He wears upon a Sunday ; 
Gets on a Mole-hill, look d around, 
And thus beſpoke 1 
We're antient Friends, and without ground 
We will not now be Foes, 


F 
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You know, by Contract, we're to have 
I he Carrion of this place; 4 
And you the other fide did crave, 
Such our Agreement was. 
No, quoth the Crows, this very place 
To us is tree as Air; Bs” 
And how dare you with ſuch a face, 
Oppoſe ſuch Numbers here? 
Ay, quoth the Raven, then wel try 
To whom it doth belong - 
But firit let the poor Creature die, 
Then ſce who's right or wrong. 
Both lides reſolv'd to fight it out, 
Each do's advantage take; 
They march, and march, and march about, 
And each one whets his Bea. 
They view the Ground, and mark the Camp, 
And the Approaches form; 4 
Contrive the eaſieſt methods — 
They may the Carcaſe ſtorrm. 
Mean time the Horſe lies dangerous ill, 
Yet ſhites, and farts, and groans; 
| Good ſigns, they ſay, in Phylick skill, 
And ſtretching of the Bones. 
The Horſe (tho helpleſs) by Ae 
- Began to gather ſtrength; | 
At firſt he riſes on his Knees; N 
And on his Legs at length. © 
The Birds of prey.were all ſurpris'd, 
And all away they flew; 
"The BattePs thus on both ſides loſt, 
And all the Carrion too. 


Tous ſome, whom nejtber Peace nor Mar: 
Can ſatisfy, ſtill hope for Fars; 
That by great Princes falling out, 

' They may their Buſineſs bring about. 

And Wonders muſt be done and ſaid, 

ben once the King of Spain is dead; 


5 — „ 


ol. II. Strate- Affairs. © 
5 be, like Horſe, prevents the fig br, . 
hid is reſets d to live in bite: 


F 1 . v. 7 
The Summons. | 


HE ENS Pus, not long tice rubd the state, 5 
Beneath a loneſom Furzbuſh purring fat 

Strok d her long Smellers, and rejoic'd to fee 

Her awful Picture in her Progeny y: N 

Mean while her Kitlings dance before her face, 

and toſs, like trembling Mice, the Roots of Graſs. * 

Not one amongſt em but a Claw dos wear, a 

it a Monarchie Tyrant Rat p earrr hs 

he Good Old Cauſe 4 th, the Mother's Breaſt, 

arts through their Eyes, is by their Mein exprelt. | 

duch, ſuch the antient Race of "Heroes were, 14h 

uo did their Rights before their Lives prefer. 

Che calls one to her, of the eldeſt brood: 

Doſt know, ſald ſhe, now drow in native Blood. 

My Country lies; how the'wild'Boats inyade 


'Tis true, l once did eaſe em of their Pain; 
or they, like Fools, embrat'd again the Chain, 
Wear thoſe dull Fetters 1 fo Ein ly broke, e Xs | 
And halt, like Slavegbeneath the ſervile Yoke:” * 
Once more I' try, if my Advice may prove * 
ducceſsful, once exert my antient Loye s x Wy . 
Pommon che Slaves to meet at 1 Gate, 07% 1 
beneath the Scaffold where | whileom fate; 
And puniſh'd Tyranny, the worſt'of Erie; 

A juſt example unto future Times. line 
Young, Puſs the Meſſage rakes, and bids fafr 8 
To all the Slaves tappeat on the next re 


F 2 


The Land, and deſert have my Oountry laid? M0 I 4 i] 


F'a's. VI. 
The Interview. 
HE Morning come, the Slaves await, 


And flock like Bees bot I Gate. 
Some yok d, like Country Hogs appear; 5 A 


. Others contounded Fetters wear, 
And ſome moſt horrid Burdens bear. 
Thus loaded, thus enſlav'd, oppreſt; St 
Nature, tis ſtrange, don't call for reſt: [ 
Tho Legs are gall'd, and Shoulders ſore, 
The bulky Slaves Rill crave for more: 
And not an Ideot of the Town 
las ſenſe to lay his Burden down. 
Strait Puſs in Majeſty appears, 
|, Mounting the Scaffold, pricks her Ears, 
Shakes her Majeſtick Head, aloud _ 
dhe thus beſpoke the num'rous Crowd. 
have deſerted long the nauſeous Town, 
| Mourning my Country's Ruin, and my own, 
[| Expos'd to Tyranny, whilſt Beaſts of prey 
| Ravage my Fields, and ſteal my Lambs away. 
[i My Free-born Subjects. now are forc'd to bear 
Loads, which more fit for backs of Camels are VS, 5 
You well deſerve the Fetters you do wear. 
You under heavy Iron Shackles pine, 
| Whoſe Fathers did in glorious Armor ſhine, 
I Thro' fields of Blood to Freedom cut their way, 
And taught the proudeſt Tyrants to obey : 5 
By me ſupported, potent Tyrants fell 
A Sacrifice to their juſt Cauſe and Hell. 
No more, no more their ſacred Lineage ſtain, 
No more their Names in your curſt Race profane 
Let not their Off. ſpring ſuch Alliance have, 
Shackles were ne'er the Trophies of the Brave; 


The) 
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Vol. if Sie: Mins. 5 69 
They could wide Conqueſts, and juſt Honors boaſt, 
But you, dull Slaves! have all your Freedom loſt. 
Where ere a Tyrant rais'd his impious Head, 

Strait thei! bold Hands ſtrook the damn'd Monſter 
Had you a ſpark of antient Honor left, dead. 
You ſhould not long be of my Aid bereft ; 1 
My Claws are hard and ſharp as &'er they were, 

As fit a Tyrant and his Rats to tear. 

The Villains that ſupport a Tyrant Crown, 

This angry Tall will horridly {weep down; 

Shake off your Fetters once, and you ſhall ſee, - 

Il once more ſave you from curſt Slavery. _ 

She ſaid, and away ſhe gallop'd amain, ; 
Putin hopes they their Senſe would recover again 
for a Doctor will never the Fatigue endure, (Cure. 
To heal ſuch dull Blockheads, that don't love the 


F A . VII. : 
The F rogs Concern. 5 


Generous Race of croking Frogs, _ 
Which lay intrench't betwixt two Boge, 

Who as the Morning Sun did ſhine, 
Daily encreas'd their Stock Divine; 
juſt as the Solar Influence burn'd, 
Prolifick Spawn to Life was turn . . 
Until the young ones VE at length IT” 
An equal Vigor, equal Strength. : 
o numerous at length they prove, e 
They ſupplicate to mighty Jovez 44 
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A King and Governour they ace, Zo 


As other Beaſts and Inſects have: 

But Jove allow d all Mortal Elves, _ | 
To chuſe a Monarch for themſelves. =. 
The Croking Elders now conſult 

About a King, and the Reſult 
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Was, that a neighb'ring Log ſhould be 
Executor of Monarchy, _. 

About the Log their Heads they raiſe, 
In ſounds unconth they croke his Praiſe : 
At length ſome crawl upon his Top, 
And frisk about and croke and hop: 

Says one Frog, Here's fine buſineſs done, 
Was e'er a King thus trampł'd one? 
Froth, lays another antient Frog, 

_ We'llne'r be govern'd by a Log. 

The Heat at length ſo far aroſe, 

They did the Loggerhead depoſe. 

Io ne Election they proceed, 
And to their Hearts content ſucceed; 

A neighb'ring Stork at length they choſe, ; 
Which ſhou d their Heats and Feuds compoſe 
He took upon him the Command 

Of all the People | id Frogland; 

But he as t'other fore had done, 

Made it an Arbitrary Throne; 

Up from the Mud the Fr-gs would pick, 
And ſqueeze their Corps within his Beak. 
One Frog much wiſer than the reſt, 

| Io thoſe about him thus addreſt: 

Good Friends, this is confounded work; 
Shall we be govern'd by a Stork; 

To have our Bones in pieces torn, _ 
Dur young ones eat juſt as they re born! k 
24s if Kings only had a Power | 

| To ruin Subjects and devour ; 4 
think ' tis juſt to chuſe agen: 

I he Brood of Frogs all crok*d, Amen. 

T he next they choſe was a dull Aſs, 
Which prov'd as bad as other was; 
For tho he was not ſo malicious, 

His Folly made him as pernicious ; 
|| Stumbling on Empire, oft he ſtood 
= 2697 his Subjects chok'd 1 In Mud: 


ole 


| | 7 Fae" © | | ; N 4 * | | ; 
Vol. II. State-A Affairs. 
Whole beds of Spawn he did deſtroy, 


At every flounce did Frogs annoy. 
The DeviPs in't, ſaid one, for we 


In chuſing Kings ſtill wretched be. To 


AS 


Thus often we have choſe a K—, 2 


And ſtill have ck it the mY ing 


FE A 5. VII. 


be Lion and F ors 


Yourhfal row; in the Wood, | 


Of Bulk and Nature wg : 


Still us'd to Rav'ning and to Blood, 
And came to Empire young: 

He too, as other Monarchs ule, 
New Methods did purſue: 

His Father's Fav'rites did refuſe, 
And choſe a ſet of new. © 

He having lov'd, and us d to gore; 
An arbitrary Sway, B 


A baſe, a wild Deſpotick Pow'r c 4 « 


His Subjects muſt obey. _ 
But want of Brains do ſtill attend 
Unlimited Command: 


and therefore he would have ſome Friend iz 


Might Buſineſs underſtand. 
There was a cunning Fox liv'd near, 
For many years had kil'd 


The neigh'bring Lambs and Poultry there, 


With Bones his Kennel filPd. 
He ſummonꝰd Reynard to appear, 
Next Night, at Council Board. 


Which Reynard did, and when was there, 5 


Look'd grave as any Lord. 
The Lien told him, he muſt be 
The chief Support of State. 


£4 
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At which kind Reynard bow'd his Knee, 
And wiſh'd him better Fate. 
O, ſays the Lion, thon art skill d 
In Arbitrary Sway: | 
Thou many Beaſts and Fowls haſt kilbd, 
Io govern know'ſt the way. 
Ask, and I'll give Thee any thing, 
Is in my Pow'r to give: | 
Thou ſnalt be next unto the Ring 
As long as I do livre. 
Qvoth Reynard, make me then the Prieſt, 


I'll make all Beaſts your Slaves: : 

The Body You, I Soul at leaſt, | Th 

Well tyrannize by halves. 

At 

Thus Fate did Men to Thraldom bring 0-2 | 

 Oppreſt juſt Iike a Beaſk, = 0 

Rode, ſrurd, and whip'd by ſuch a Ki ig, | 

Ang ebe ſo lewd a Prieſt. Tt 

2 A B. IX. br. 

3 Abe Wecſil, Bats and Pice. = 

| 1 Wee ſil of renown, | 1 
3 Well vers'd in things of State, 

Was choſen King all o'er the Town, 

Of all the Mice and Rats. T1 

His Coronation Day was come, Tl 

| And all the Grandees meet D 

| The Meeſil in a gaudy Room, T 

And bow beneath his Feet. T 

His Chair of State was Rind of Cheeſe, T 

And ver his Royal Head + A 

some Bacon ſwerd in goodly guiſe, 0 


Fanopy Was ſpread. | 
| 1 95 walks and ſtruts about, 
Lord or Duke; 


B ——— ——půp——ů — 
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ometimes he do's one Subject flout. 
And ſometimes one rebuke. 

ge calls an aged Rat aſide, 
And ask'd him his advice, x 

Whether a Project mayn't be try'd 
To eat up all the Mice. 

Ay quoth the Rat, your mat. 
May be well ſatisfy'd, 

Mice haters are of Monarchy, 
And Regal State deride, 

The Rats and Weeſi Is now devour 
The Mice in piteous fort, _ 
They dye the Cellars with their Gyre, 

And with their Bones they ſport. 
At length the Mice are all ., 
The Meeſils and the Rats 
Would other Food find out abroad, 
But that they fear'd the Cats. 
The Meeſils now together plot, 
How they the Rats may eat; 
proviſion mult be daily got, 
Kings muſt have ſumptuous Meat. 
The Rats now all do go to pot: 
Some bak'd, ſome boil'd, ſome roaſted ; 
Tis hop'd they had not then forgot 
How they the Mice accoſted. _ 


Thus ſome Men oft by Tyrant Power, 3 

Their Kindred Subject-Slaves devour, 

Do all the Villanies are done 

To prop a beaſtly Tyrant Throne ;, 

Tho others Brod the Tyrant fapd, 

They muſt at length to's Fury yield; 
Nougbt ſtops a Tyrant's Courſe but Nolan, 
Or elſe a modern Abdication. 


one 
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Lubberland. 


Land chere is, as Maps do tell, 


(Tho they deſcribe it not right well) 


Nor near the Hat nor Frigid Zone, 

But Latitude of fifty one; 

In Nature's plenty do's abound, 

With Fruits and Flocks is amply crown'd 
The Natives never are content 

But with Tyrannick Government ; 

They Men reſemble by their Faces, 

But by their Backs reſemble Aſſes: 

For each is born with a great Pack, 

A warlike Saddle on his Back, 
Which do's adorn the parts are upper, 
On nether parts they wear a Crupper. 
Their Kings, as ' tis decreed by Jove, 

Do always jump down from above: 
Arm'd Cap-a-pce with Boots and Spurs, 
juſt fit to mount ſuch ſervile Curs: 

With Hunting- Whips they daily maul em, 
And with long row led Spurs do Ball em. 


| He only is the great Bra vado, 


Has moſt the Re gal Baſtinado. 


They leap and jump, and frisk and Rip. "= 


And ſing, the Praiſes of the Whip: 
They bear the Laſh without once bogging ag 
Extol the Royal Art of flogging. | 
With Blanket-Coat and Nodes. Shoes, 
The Man the Camel ſcarce outdoes. 
Whilſt Freemen feed.on Dainties fine, 
Theſe do on Bread and Garlick dine; 
And if they ſpend a Soulx in Wine, 


Vol. II. en eins Air I. 4 : 
The Health drank round muſt . be, ü 


Tieir King's applauded Tyranny : 
till let em be curs d 88 tor me. 


F A B. "XL. 
The Hawk 48d Birds. 


. Hawk, that of For 5 0 7 05 
A Had long welter' di in Gore, 

And many a Sparrow had kill'd; 

By the Birds he was told, 
Now he was grown old, 
He his number of Sins had folfilld. 
No ſaid the old Hawk, 
My Actions to balk 
f you ſhall but once thus combino, 
The Gods will me avenge, 
My Cauſe will revenge, 
7, muy murder ye Jure Divino. 
The Gods, ſaid the Birds, 

We'll not rake their words; ; 
it they've gr n you an Abſolute Power, 
They've gi'n us a part 
ls not worth a Fart, 5 

While you have a Right to devour. 

V. The Birds all agreed, 
And thus 'twas decreed, 

That Slaves they no longer would be; 
They throttl''d their King, 
Then ſweetly did ſing 

The Praiſes of free Liberty. 


« — = 
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| But thoſe whom better luck agd hap 
| Did favourwith a wiſt'd eſcape, 
A City on Batavian Shoar, 
Did ſhelter from the Iſles before; 
Where native Liberty do's thrive, 


I» And never want thoſe Bleſſings thou haſt giv'n. 


An abſolute Deſpotick Sway. 


By loading Taxes more and more; 
For when to Poverty Men fall, 
They eaſily are brought tothrall + 

And when their Spirit's ſunk and gone, 


And tho they could not mend their Fate, 


Which fo incens'd the Tyrant's Ire, 
Some were condemn'd to rav'nous Fire; 
Some were to ſlaviſh Gallies ſent, 
Others in Fetters did lament. | 
some Men were ſtrangr in their Beds, 
Others were hang'd, ſome loſt their Heads ; 
Some whipt, till bleeding Backs were kill'd, 


POEMS m 
F a B. XII. 
The Alylumm. 

T*. Princes once did all combine, 


The Peoples Liberty to mine ; 
Would make them right or wrong obey 


One Method, was to make us poor, 


Tyrants may lay vaſt Burdens on. 
This did in ſome, in all it cou “d 
Not do : Some Men had better Blood, 


Fhey murmur'd at the Tyrant's hate; 


The Lands with Tyranny were fill'd. 


And no curſt Tyranny can live. 
Long live great City, Favorite of Heav'n, 


F a 3 


ol. II. Srate- Affair. 


F A B. XIII. 


f the other embers conſpiring againſt the 
Belly. 


Nee on a Time the Hands and Feet 
$ With Back, and Loins, and Bum, did meet 
1 2 Rebellious Conſult, where 5 
he B ch as Speaker rook the Chair, 
ind with an uncouth hollow ſound 
he following Treaſon did propound : 
frethren, quoth he, you know the Head, 
Makes us to roll and ſweat for Bread, 
Yet nothing to our Lot doth fall, 
But idle Gut conſumes it all, 
My Friends, if you'l be rubd by me, 
We will ſhake off this Tyranny. : 
If Head and Belly will have Meat, M 
Let them toil for*t with Hands and Feet. 
Agreed, ſays Back, I vow and ſwear, 
For them I'll no more Burdens bear. bl 
Content, ſays Bum, if't be your Will; 
for | love dearly to fit ſtill. 
days Feet, I'll no more Errands run. 
The Loins ſay, Brethren, it is done. 
The Hands vow they would work no more, 
And wiſh they'd been as wiſe before. 
The Members thus in Holy League, 
Did bleſs themſelves for this Intrigue. 
But ſuddenly the Hands grew weak, 1 b 
The Feet grew numb, the Loins did ſhake, ns. = 
The Back was feeble, the Bum grew poor, 7 
And Breech the Chair-man loud did roar, 
Pray cram the Gut, and well rebel no more. 
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I1's bop'd this will not be forgot . 
By thoſe who form'd the Tunbridge Plot. 
Old Æſop was a Man of Senſe, 

Such Doctrines never did diſpenſe, 


That People ſhould refuſe Support, 
And pine themſelves to ſtarve the Court. 


"FX 3. av.” 
The Fable of the Spunge. 


Certain Brewer, whoſe Liquor of 7 

Did frequently amongſt his Servants raiſe ſtrife, 
Reſoly'd to abridg them, giving each Man his ſhare, 
Enough to ſuffice, but nothing to ſpare 
But the Servants relolving they would not. be 


£ (tt inted, 
put their Wits on the Rack, and this Device 
Wo (minted. 
; They got Glo ves of Spunge which they thruſt in the 
= (Liquor, 
1 And ſqueezing chem often ſpent their Maſters Stock 
$ icker: 
| Which the Brewer underſtanding, he bei on the 
J Spunges; 
| Madehis Servants repay him, and with Actions them 
bk ( ſwinges; 
| Till he ſqueez'd back his own, and taught them to 
[ be true, 
| To leave off their by, Cheats, and be ae with 
| | YT Ranes (their Due. 


Thoſe that miſipply the Line of the Nation, 
 Ought thus to be ſqueez'd till they make reparation : 
Me may Tax, and pay on, and the King ſtill be poor, 
Tf the Hands of his Servants be piteb'd as before. 
It's the Intereſt of the Nation, our Senate underſtands, 
That _ who touch bash ſhould have clean waſhen hands. 
F 4 B 
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E AB. xv. 
Elop ſent t to Bedlam. 


8 OP overcome with Wind and spleen, e | 
At Tunbridge ſought relief; | * ' = 

In hopes that changeof Air, and Scene, DR. A bl 

Might eaſe him of his Grief, . 5 = 
But there ſuch Shoals of Fools he met, 9 vl 
And Knaves twice dipt in Grain; WO os _ 
ot the fam'd Waters they Were at, 5 * 
Cou'd e'er take out the Stain. ti SH 9 
In vain a Friend among the Youth © : 

| 

| 

| 

| 


He ſought all Tunbridge round; , 
Till ſneaking Solitary 7 ruth e 5 Wo 
Hein a Corner . 8 
hus met, they readily agree, he F 
And did ſtrange Tales deviſe. 
ab ring to make thoſe Coxcombs ſee, 
That wou'd put out their Eyes. 
ill nettled at their juſt*Reproof, 


The Knaves and Fools combine; 8 — » 
nd him and his Companion boch 5 
Jo a dark room confine. . 4, 1 


a ext Stage, they knew not why Ww, 

. For London t! ey were bound; 

© Where both of *em together on, 1 

e. In Bedlam may be found. 1 

+ ain we e ſtrive Mens Errors to corre, | 8 4 

WW point out Follies which them ſelves negleck. 1 = 

"9s are a ſtubborn Race, and bard to break, © » WM 
iſdom”s the only Gift they ſeorn to take; 1 000 » 
nd be that ſhews bis Brains to ſuch a Rout, l 


Takes a fair way to have ?em beuten out. 
Wiſe Men in them alone miſtake their Tools, 


5 naves on dove the il to manage Fools, 


46 Pp 


Let empty Fops» e proud of their Miſbap, 
by For be that takes it off, deſerves the Cap. 


Roca XVI. a 
The Pꝛieſt and Pears, 


Wanton Sloven of 2 Prieſt, 
Invited to a Bridal Feaſt, 

Under a Hedg upon the Ground, 

A Hoard of Mellow Pears had 2 


| Theſe were, quoth he, to hungry Sinner, 
{ That had no hopes of Wedding: -Dinner, 


Brave tempting Morſels, a rich Prize, 
Which at this juncture l deſpiſe, 
Now to more Rarities engag'd, 

Than &er in Noak's Ark were cag'd; 


Fiſh, Fowl, Fruit, Sweet- meats to excite, 


And rouſe a founder'd Appetite; be” 
Therefore ſweet Pears this time adieu, 
My Stomach will not ſtoop to you. 
Vet e' er we part, we'll have a kt, 
Then ſcornfully he on 'em piſt, 
And cry'd, Who cer theſe Pears mall eat, 
He ſhall have Sauce as well as Meat. | 
This done, impatient of delay, 
He jocundly perſwd his Way, 


: 1 


(| Moſt happy in Imagination, 


Chewing the Cud of Expettation. 

Till to a Brook approaching nigh, 

By Rains late fallen ſwell'd fo high, 
That 'twas impoſlible to paſs ; 

Hig grumbling Stomach call'd him Aſe, 

d bid him ford, or fwim the Flood, 

And make his vap'ring Promiſe good, 

Or, ſpite of all his Scoffs and Jeers, 

He, Sauce and all, ſhould eat the Pears, 


—— — ev Rv, 


The 
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The Prieſt, who Belly dearly lov d, 
At this Reproach was . mord 2 

Vet his unhappy caſe was ſuch, 

He hated Danger full as much. 

at Diſappointment ſore dejected, 

He ſadly on the Pears reflected: 
He was by Word and Honour bound 

o ſtand to't, and maintain his ground. 
and now the pears ſo lovely grew, 
That Water from both ends they drew. 
He therefore all his cunning bent 70 
o find out ſome Expedient, 

o prove himſelf this once miſtaken, 

and fave his Credit and his Bacon, 

Inward he turn'd his ſullen Looks, 

and romaging o'er all his Books, 

He met an antient Convocation, 

That fur ni ſh'd with an Evaſion. 

Quoth he, they C ou'd not be my due, 

Nor might] ſeize 'em till I knew, __ 

And Providence had time to prove, 

his heap of Pears was Treaſure trouve - 
But now I plainly underſtand, 
They truly are a Deodand; - 

And he that Abdicates 'em bets, 

Has loſt all Title to one Pear. 

and I ſhould be a Fool no doubt, 

Shou'd I ſtand any longer out. 

As for the Stain I caſt on theſe, 

My ſelf can wi ps it off with caſe. 


F A B. XVII. 
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The Owl and rhe Bat. 
Fleres Diſpute twixt Birds of Night - 


G 


Aroſe about their Gifts, and Light ;. men: 


82 POEMS on 
The Ow! and Bat aloud contended, 
Which was by Nature beſt befriended, 
| - Wrangling with clamorous Conteſt 
|, Which ſaw the cleareſt, and the beſt ; 
Till from high Words, and angry Speeches, 
They came to Perſonal Reproaches. | 
Quoth Madge, inſulting o'er the Bat, 

What wou'd this Flitter- Mouſe be at? 
I hou Mungrel Ver mine art at moſt, 
And but half Bird thy ſelf canſt boaſt. 
Ihe Batreply'd with Indignation, 
Make to your ſelf the Application; 
You're ſome Beaſt's Baſtard it appears, 
As I'll demonſtrate by your Ears. 
But what this is to our Diſpute ? 
If I am Yermine, you're a Brute. 

Then let's agree, the omi reply'd, _ 
And by the Sun our Cauſe be try d. 
A Nightingale that hard by ſate, 

Thus undertook to Arbitrate : Fx. 
How ſhall the Sun decide your Caſe, 

When neither can endure his Face? 
You've ſaid enough of Bats and Owls, 
Io prove both purblind Knaves and al 


. Tpbe Bats, and Owls of Pinners-Hall 
Fu This Fable may apply, 
* Theſe Night-Birds repreſeming all 
; The Paſtors and their Fry. 
If any wou'd know whom they fit, 

Their Controverſies read; 

And ſee bow oft the Sticks are ſplit, 

To break each other's Head. 
But let em not the Truth come near, 
Mor venture into Light WY ; 
For be that does bare-fac'd appear, 

Will ſbem a ri. 


I 
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While they againſt each other bawl, _ 
They the whole World convince, 


And plainly ſhew their want to al 
th Faith, as well as Senſe, 


Fa . XVIII. 
The Dharpers and Cullles. 


T* Sbarpers once to Gaming fell, 
In a large Company; 

And manag'd their Intrigue ſo well, 
They drew in Standers by. 


And play'd with fo much heat; 
That no one jealous of a ſham, 
Suſpected *twas a Cheat, 
put when the Gameſters num rous grew, 
And ſtore of Cullies came; 
Each from the other took his cue, 
To manage right his Game. 
A long time doubtful was the Scale, 
he odds uncertain were; 
For they do all by turns A 
And none great Loſers are. 
Till e ery one at length was dipt, 
And mighty ſums were laid; 
The wink one of the Jugglers mW 
And ſo the Cheat betray'd. 
But this Diſcovery came too late, 
For now the Game was won; 
an empty Pocket was their Fate, 
And all the Fools undone. 


Ex---quer, B- nk, and ibe Exchange, ah 
Eaſt- Indians Old, and New, _ 
And all the World this very Game, He 


Toy 9 wo 
G3 


They wrangled, quartel'd,, and call'd names, 


; Notes, : 
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Notes, Bills and Stock, and Actions fall, 
Or without Reaſon riſe; 
Juſt as the Jugglers at Wh---hall, 
Or M--cer's Chappel pleaſe. 
The Great Ones have Sham- e 855 
Jo draw the Leſſer in; 
But the true Quarrel1s, not who, + 
Rut how much each ſhall win. 
And when the ſmall Ones give their Voice, 
Who ſhall be moſt Emponr'd 
They have but Liberty of Choice, 
By whom 0 be devourd. 


F A B. XIX. 
The Cale nd Dag. 


Av! famiſht Wolf met a | jolly fat Hog 
That was let out for Air, and freed from the 
S (Clo 
Quoth I lun, F riend 120 bwzer, t | thou haſt W rar] 
| lack, 
How cov thou by al this good Fleſh 8 th 
back 
Says Towzer; l lodg, and am fed at Which, 
Hive like a prince, and do nothing but bawl. 
Vou live like a Felon, by paltry Sheep Healing; 
hut if you'l be rul'd, and uſe double-dealing, 
II help you to mighty Preferment at C--rt," | 
And you ſhall pay nothing but Flattery for't. I 
Quoth Jſprim, I like the Conditions ſo Wen. "= 
Long al I'm there, for I ſoon ſhouꝰd excel; 
I can cringe like a Beau, and humonr My Lord, 
And praiſe &ery foppiſh Nonſenſical word. 
»Tis enough, ſays the Cur ; ſo onward they WI 7 
Till Towzer, who often was collar'd and cloꝶd, 4 
Like a Cur of good Manners in bowing betray's 7 
TM Ring on his Neck, which the Kane had peel 
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I Says the crafty fly Wolf, in that Circle ſome Spell 8 


| Some looſe hair my Collar has fretted awa 


| ſuppoſe is contain'd, by which you live well. | 
Tis only, ſays Toner, meer mind it 1 pra 08 of * 
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Says Igrim, 1 owe you, Sir, thanks for this grace 3 
But if there's a Collar, that alters the caſe. C 

PII purchaſe my Place 'by no ſuch ſubmiſſion, 

But forage the Woods, and not alter Condition. 


The Wealth; and the Pour of great Places pleaſe uu, 

Who wou'd bun the Fatigue they re encumber” d witball. 

They wouw?d have the Profit without the Attendance, | 
Ind ſhift off the burden of ia viſb dependance. | 
But here they may ſee by the Wolf, and the Dog, | 
They that 8 bow the Fat, , maſh ſubmit to tbe Chg.” Me 


605 0% 
BF AB XX. n 
Ofit apple and the ban cid. 


AN Apple fallen FORT k Tree 

Which near a River ſtoododod. 

With Horſe- Turd in his Company n 
Was ſailing down the Flood: A 

When Turd, ambitious to diſcourſe 
A thing ſo much above it, 

Would into Converſation force, epi, 
As down the River tope it. C 

Lord ! Madam, what pleaſant Stream hae pres 
Is this in which we ride Pf WE OCT. WINES 


Siſter ! How we two Ap Ji ids w3 7! 
The fot eee er e nfl tds 


A Thredbare Writer, who petchance ds fog proach 
Has not one Farthin paid, 1 
To 725 on the War wi b — 


"Sz 


es. 


C 5, Damn this cursd confounded Peace. 
It Forty Millions coſt, 
And we could not procure our Eaſe 

Till all our Wealth was loſt, 


Fan XXI. 
The Pump. 


Welch-man (from his Hills come down) 
* Saw-a ſtrange Engine near a Town; 
A high-ereQed Poſt there ſtood, _ | 
Crown'd with a Janus head of Wood; 
One of whoſe Faces look'd to th' Country, 
T*other Phyz o'er the Town was Centry. _ 
A Clown cloſe by gave *r many a thump, 
And told admiring Taffy *twas a Pump: 
With this ſide I my Cellar drain and dry, | 


— 


With t'other I my Waters want ſupply, _ 
Here's all I have which in this Bowl ſtands by. 
Sot, quoth the Briton, why doſt toils? 
Here's not a drop comes all this while. 
Tother ſtrait pours the diſh of Water 

Into the Pump. Thon mendſt the matter, 
Cry'd Taffy laughing ; why doſt waſt 
The Water thou already haſt 2 

Vext with his Ignorance, the Clown 
Replied, If ever thou hadſt known 

How wiſer men can uſe a Tool, 

Thou wouldſt not prate fo like a Fool - 

I threw this Diſbful in, thou filly Lout, 
Becauſe Pm ſure to get a Tubful out. 


No wonder ſome profuſely give their Coin, 

"Tis eaſie being liberal on deſign. 

Money well plac'd at time of need we know, 
Tho ſprinkled but by P., makes M—— flow, 


Fab 
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F a Bs. XXII. 
Of the rar and the Betg. 


old Muſcovy (as ſtory tells) 
; Fam'd is for ſtore of Bears; 
That it in Honey too excels, 
From the ſame Books 8 
There's ſcarce a hollow Tree that grows,” 
When cut, but Honey from it flows. 
A plundering Bear about did roam, 
To many a hollow Oak he troop'd, 
Greedy he was, oft chang'd his home, 
As oft the pillag'd Trees he ſcoop'd: 
The Witleſs Bees ſaw him devour _ 
Their Summers toils, and Winter- ſtore; 
Call d it perhaps protecting . 
Leſt other Beaſts the like ſhould do, 
And ſeem'd to be content. 
At length when he enlarg'd his rounds, 
(For Rapine ſcarce knows any bounds) 
To a Farm- Houſe he went. 
The Bear his wonted raving drives, 
To run a muck at all the Hives. 
The Bees who had with patience born, 
Therifling of the Foreſt round; 


Enrag'd, heir All was from them My. CR: 


And that their laſt retreat he found; 

With Indignation roſe in ſwarms, 

With one conſent all flew to Arms, 
And all aſſail'd the Bear: 

In numerous cluſters round they hung; 5 


Never was prowling Beaſt ſo ſtung, 


As he was every where. 


Vaſt Numbers gor'd his tender Sou) 


Some his two _—_ Favourite _ 


84 
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He rages, ſtorms, and cuffs about, 
Both mad and blind to ſhun them trys: 


Among the reſt there's none attack'd him more 
Than cen thoſe Drones who inack'd with him be 


G 


In vain for Aid he roars and bawls, 
In vain his kindred Cubs he calls; wm Tis 
The Floods and Woods that inter poſe, 
Keep all things from him but his fes. 
Till torn, and bloody, thro the Bogs — flys, 
And by thoſe Inſects he cou'd once deſpiſe, 
Raving, and venom d, for bis Rapine: Mero 


Whoever Dꝰ Alva like efſays.. 1 21 

To uſe oppreſſing Means and Mays, 

Mill find the Conſequence but bad; 

Oßppreſſion all things overrules, 

Net only raiſes ſwarms of Fools, | 
But makes a wiſe Man mad. 


F. AN XXIII. 
4 he Devil 2 the Piet. 


T was a Monarch, "whoſe. Imperial Eg 

- Nations far diſtant did as Slaves obe: 

Kingdoms he govern'd, which be neyer cull 

And made 'em ſtood to his extended Law. 

Some Crowns by right of Birth he held, oy, foe. 

Beneath his Sway by right of Conqueſt come: 

So large his Awful Monarchy. Was grown, 

His Slaves at all times did bebold Sun. 
But Ah how weak is Fow'r and h PAR Sway? 11 

When we Eternal Orders muſt, obey. n 

That mighty King can raviſh'd 3 ons, 

Becomes a Slave to Sickneſs and Diſeaſe, 


ns ſeize, 1 
# 
And waſts in Body, as his Crowns increaſe, 001] 


Eo 
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Juſt were the Gods this Monarch to oppreſs, 

Who ruin'd Lands, and Nations did diſtreſs. 
Millions of murdet d Ghoſts ſurround his Trend, 
Whoſe Lands by Blood he'd vilely made his ow-u: 


Nature by day his drooping Soul afrights, 


And murder'd Ghoſts diſturb his Peace nights,” 

Thus ſome vile Uſurer of Loudon Tow n, 
Who has whole Familys and Tribes undone, bo * 
Widows and Orphans cramm'd into his Bags, 

Expos'd.to cold in tatter'd Clothes and Rags; 
Whilſt the vile Wretch Damnation worketh out, 
Upon his Couch tormented with the Gout, 

From Drugs this King could no aſſiſtance have, 5 1 
Nature nor Art could not the Monarch ſave 
From the cold Palace gf a noifom Grave; 

By Heaven accurſt, no Iſſue left toireignnn, 
He long had rub'd alas! but rub'd in vainnn 
His wealthy Kingdoms no diſown'd by Fate, a 
Their Regal Line muſt meanly terminate: 5 
Gaſping they lie to every neighb' ring Power, I 
For every King is a Competitor; 18 
Each claims his Right to the extinguiſn d bros 
dome would have part, but others aft or none: 
One claims by Marriage what by Vother's . 
But Father Pope claims by Decree of Heav n. 
Thus mighty Feuds thro the Horizon ſpread, 3 
And promiſe Wars when the fick Monarch's dead. 

What muſt be done in ſo. deptor'da caſe, 

When Fate appears with ſuch an angry face? 

The Swords are whetting, and pe 0 b che $hield, 

And bloody Troops are entering the Field; : 
When the 2 World's juſt kindling in a Flame, 

Len in the Nick the Prieſt and Devil came; 1 

Two great Compoſers of inteſtine ars, 5 

Who fill both Hell and Money - Cheſts by Wars; 7 a 

Still leave the Slain confus di in the lurch, | 
vl Hell __ all the Vor ries wy _ Gre 7 5 


"os 
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Approach the Royal Manſions of the Sick. 
They did not viler Words to Eve expreſs, 
The firſt Queen Regent of the Univerſe, 


And faintly to his Confeſſor thus ſaid: 
_ © Who hath by Birth a Title to my Throne; 


And here the Devil whiſp' p ring in his Ear, 
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f you my ſacred Counſels now ſhall ſhun, 


"4 IS? 
RO ĩ˙ Dvds 
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Four Sins are many, and muſt be forgiven 


8 - 
— 


* 


But ſuch their fate, the Prieſthood and Old Nick 


When their Advice ſhe freely did embrace, ; 


And by it damn'd her ſelf and all her Race, 
Than to the dying Monarch now they utter, 
And in his Ears Infernal Accents mutter. 


© Sir, ſays the Prieſt, you're ready to bequezth 
© The Lamp of Life unto the puff of Death; 0 


© Your Kingdoms totter, as your Life declines, 


© You are the laſt of all the Regal Lines. | 


© I am by Heaven, and by the Pope deſign'd 

< T'inſtru& with Rules of Faith your Royal Mind. 
If you expect in t'other World ſome eaſe, 
_ © Pray leave your Kingdoms in a ſettled Peace : 
© Such vaſt Pretenſions to your Thrones are made, 


* Aswill the Earth with grizly Wars invade. 
Here did the dying King erect his head, 


© Thou know'ſt my Kingdoms do belong to one, 


ho not deſcended from theſe Loins of mine, 
* His Title is as good, as much Divine. 

* Ah! ſays the Prieſt, that Title can't be good, 
© Which is ſupported by the loſs of Blood: 
© That Prince can never his juſt Rights maintain, 
Heis too weak, too poor for ſuch a Reign. 
He who by Marriage does a Right pretend, 
Was ſtil] your ſure and ever. faithful Friend. 
© Tho he his Right renounc'd, I do declate 
© You may by Will appoint him lawful Heir. 


The Prieſt proceeds: 
© Vl] tell your Majeſty you are undone : 


l Before you e can approach the Throne of * 


* ** aa. © | 
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and if you do not my Advice purſue, 
pl pardon none, and Hell ſhall be your due; 
© No extreme Unction, no anointing Oli 
o ſave your Skin where wretched Sinners broil 
In the hot confines of the Stygian Lake,, 
* Becauſe they Prieſtly Counſels did forſake! 
© Where in large Bowls is liquid Svlphur quaffd 
(at which damn'd Words the very Devil laugh'd. . 
th e There you mult lie tormented and forlorn, 
No King in Jopbet ſhall like you be tarn: 
© | will more torments on your Head denounce 
* Than you, when living, Scepters had and Crowns. 
* But if you will my Coupſels now purſue, . 
d. No King in Heav'n ſhall be more bleſt than you, 0 
Wich Treaſures greater than thoſe of Peru. 0 
Nay when from carthly Body you are looſe, 
„Lou ſhall not ſtop at the old half-way Houſe, 
Where Sinners take a pot, of Styg ian Liquor 
Jo make their ſenſe of Torment far more quicker 
* Where on hard genches thoſe dejected Elves 
Do for vaſt Ages fit to louſe themſelves. . 
* But you, when e'er your Majeſty ſhall die, 


5 | 


| ' Preſto ſhall mount the Regions of the Sky, 
And view your Kingdoms leſſening as you fly. 
, He ſaid. The Prince afrighted at his words, 

To the vile Dictates of the Prieſt accards ; | 
He makes his Will, and gives thoſe Crowns away, 5 
Which he,-much envy d, did ſo weakly ſway, | 
Untoa Prince, who could no Title have, 85 
But what Nane and his Envy gave. 


1 Thus Kings are bubbPd, who on prieſi 5 rely, 
They live in ſcandal, and unpitied die; 
Condemn'd to Bondage and baſe Fame below, _ 
And when they die, the Lord knows where they go. 
For Heaven 1s kind, Fe er a Fool it ſaves, 
Who truſts his Soul within the hands of ua pe. (tow 
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And ſlip to Hell from off the Earthly Ball. 


lutte d with Empire may all Tyrants die, 


Without a Saint, a Devil was within; © 
He ſought all Dangers, for he knew all Sin 


| Rob'd ſome by force, andothers trick'd by ſeatth: ; 
The Prince's Fayour he reſol vd to have. 


He ſhufffd Cards, and flily cog'd his Dice; 


—ͤ— — . —— — 
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Spain begceſorth of the Prieſts may have a care, 10 
And of their vile deluding Tricks beware. fil 
If Heav'n be juſt, as ſure in time it will, 194. 
Porto Carero ſhall his Crimes fulfil; 
Hie who embroils the World with Fremen of Wars, th C 
And Europe 'burries in inteſtine fars, . 
Sball by the hand of Fate a Vidim fall, 18 i 


Let England, Holland, Germany alone, e 
See on tbe IWretch condign Fuſtice . 7 
Mean while let France go on to play its ranks, Lo. 
Whilſt its vaſt River overflows its Banks.” 


And groveling in their Pride and Ruin he + 118-94 


She may in time her dear Ambition mourn 1.1.05 
Anjou, like Conti, may again return. 


And may no Ki mg from benceforth @er be bet, 


Who truſts a Devil or a crafty Prieft.” - * 


NIV. 
The Courtier: / 


Milk-white Rogue Immortal a ne, 
By Fate and Parliaments ſeyerely W 


P 


8 


Reſoly'd for Grandeur, and © acquire Wealth, 
A wheedling fawning parſimonious Knave,* 


The only means by which he thonght to riſe, 


A true State- Juggler, could make things appear 18 
Such as would pleaſe his Prince's Eyes or Ear; 4. 
Produc'd falſe Lights his Monarch to miſlead, _ WM 


Which made him rom his $ Faths of Int'reſt "tread. | 1. 


He 
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9: 
ge skreen'd all Villains from due courſe of Laws, 
nd from his Prince his trueſt Subjects draws ; 
il angry Senates the vile Monſter took, _ 
1d from the Root the upſtart Cedar ſhook, (Cain; 
queez'd the curſt Spunge had ſuck'd the Nations ; 
ind made him caſt up what he did purloin: 
Chen on a Gibbet did the Monſter die, 
\ Juſt Example to Poſterity. 


Favorites beaver how they abuſe 

Their Princes Goodneſs, or the Peoples Dy, 

w they clandeſtine Metbods ever SE 

To propagate a baſe unrigbteous Cauſe. 

The Prince's Favour, like a Horſe nam d, 

Dos often break the giddy Rider's Neck - 

n bim who for Preferment's ſo much fam'd 
The. People oft their bloody Vengeance wreak. 
et theſe beware bow they miſlead their 1 
Or rob the Treaſure of a potent Nation, 

y multiply enormous Crimes; fon hence 


Come Hanging oft, or Movie Decollation. 
og * 3. XXV. 
The Pilgrims. | 


* is a thing, if underſtood, _ 


Would make men righteous and their Aion 404 
ow Piety alone of all things can 


rect the Manner s, aud reform the Man: 
ut 4h ! hom much is the bleſt Name abus'd, 
Aud by unballow'd Lips profanely ud! 

But none ſo much their Lewdneſs evidence, 

As thoſe who to it male the moſt pretence. 

A Brace of Pilgrims, of a Sect ſevere, . 1 496 
Wks &r uſurp' da Place in Moſes Chair. 

en skilbd and read in Moſes ſacred Law, . 
l. ler well inſtructed for an impious Cauſe. 95 


Ye fy They 


Chips of our Saviour's Croſs, which where they came 


og » 7 0 2 MS on 


They brought up Pilgrims i in their pious Schools, 
Where Men were hoodwink'd & transform'd to Fools, | 
They taught 'em Doctrines did &en Senſe deceive, 
And made 'em many holy Cheats believe; 
Paſſive Obedience taught in a free Nation, 
More fooliſh far than Tranſubſtantiation. 
Theſe pious Ramblers trudg'd from Polt to Pillow, 
Got ſacred Oak and conſecrated Willow, 


Still got em Mony, Provender and Fame; 
Each holy Hocus Pocus had a tiick 
Would cheat the wiſeſt Subjet of Old Nick. 
They wrought ſuch Miracles in &ery Nation, 
As did inhance their holy Reputation. 
From Spain unto Aleppo they embark'd, 
As Beaſts in Noab's wooden Houſe were ark*d 
From thence o'er ſandy Deſert they did travel, 
Where Men by Winds are buried oft in Gravel, 
Where Camels foundring in the ſandy way 
Are mummied up for ever and for ay; 
Where Men are thruſt fo far beneath the Ground, 
They ſcarce will hear the final Trumpet ſound; 
Til] thro the ſcorching Sand's impetuous Heat, 
They got ſafe to Jeruſalem's beauteous Gate; 
Where when they came, juſt at the very entry, 
They ſaw a Brother Pilgrim ſtanding Sentry, _ 
With meagre Looks, as if he'd been half roaſted; 
But yet in Pilgrim Cant he them accoſted ; os 

Says he, © You re welcome Brethren to this Place, 

_ © Ofother Lands, and of our Church the Grace; 
A Step you but in, I'll ſhow our Saviour's Tomb, 
So much ador'd by all that hither come a 
© With all the holy Relicks of the Saints, 
© Which he who has not ſeen, true Fervyour wants. 
But e'er yon enter, Brethren, I muſt tell ye, 
We have got no proviſion for the Belly. 
At which one Pilgrim ſaid, * We need not that, 
We without Victuals can brow plump and far. 

q 
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hen putting Hand within his ſacred Hood, 

ulld out a Piece of moſt ill-favour'd Wood. 

aid he, Whoever bears this ſacred Chip, 
Needs not with Liquor ever wet his Lip, 

Or cram his Guts as other Mort als do: 

This is both Meat and Drink, and Clothing too. 

We from Aleppo came, and all the way 

Have neither eat nor drank by night or day, 

Whilſt others fainting, periſh'd on the Road, 

| And Camels ſunk beneath the Heat and Load. 

Who e' er to Battel goes, that carries this, 

Him ſhall the poy ſon'd Arrows ever miſs: 

e may in Tempeſts thro the largeſt Seas 
Undrowned paſs whenever he ſhall pleaſe. 
This ſacred Chip is of our Saviour's Croſs, 
Which who has got, can ne'er ſuſtain a Loſs. 
A Pilgrim Merchant ſtanding by, o'er heard 

Vhat the Impoſtor ſaid, and much afraid 

0 paſs the Deſerts, but with needful Prop 

0 keep his drooping Limbs and Spirits up; 

Offers the Pilgrims Mony for the Wood, 

ho pond' ring ſeriouſly, a long time ſtood; 

hen in the Offer they were very nice, 

Not out of Zeal, but to inhance the price: 

At length, which being raisd ("tis very 0d) 

hey took the Mony, and they ſold their God. 

he Merchant thus equipp'd, away he ran, 

He need not ſtay now for the Caravan, 

But in the Deſerts was the Sot miſtaken, 

Where he did broil and fry like any Bacon ; 

He would have 55 ven in this very matter 

A Load of Timber for a Draught of Water: 
here in the Sands did unaſſiſted roaſt, 

He curſt the Pilgrims, and bare up the Gholt.. 


Te Engliſh Jacobites, beware | 
How you this Merchant's paths do tread - 


5 you are caught in fucks a Snare, 
And by Non-juring Prieſts miſted, 
Ton may like him be famiſt'd quite, 

And die in Ditches like a Dog- 
When you are poor, they ſay good nig bt; 
1 They get the Gold, and you the Log. 

| For if you run into. Extremes, | 

| And againſt Faith believe and bope, 

| N Tou are beds by Ki # James, 
| As he's bedevil'd by the Pope. = 

\. For take my word, and to it I'll be ſworn, 
= Monmouth 2 . when James ſhall Cer return, 
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7 he Confeveracy. 


15 1 E :R E was an Eagle built his Neſt 
Upon a lofty Oak, | 
Tho not above 1 
Ih b' avenging Stroke + 
And Thunder of Almighty Jove; A 
Of Fove, who ſometimes thinks! it beſt, 
For Reaſons yet unknown, 
To let the vileſt men alone, 8 
To ravage all their Neighbours Lands, 
| And murder Innocents with bloody hands. 
So he thought good 
| | To let this mighty ravenous Tyrant of the Wood 
Perch on his Boughs ſecure from Fate, 
And all the little winged Mortals eat. 
| 2. Long there he liv'd, and every day ah 
1 From his exalted Boughs ; be | 
* All the low Underwood beſde 
| 5 Beneath his Shadow grows. 3 
When cer he ſaw the Flocks upon 1 wing, 
Or heard in Buſhes the plu Creatures ling, 7h 
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In vain the Birds did build their Neſt, 
When Old and Young were but a Prey at ves 


His Eaglets he ſent out 
To ſeize the Prey, 
Who flerce as Lightning flew about a 
+ Swifter than they © - K 
No Arrow flies cee 
Or Star from Azure Skies; r 
No Tyger in the Foreſt tears 20 
The trembling Hind with greater rage 
To Pieces with his ſharpn'd Paws, 
Than theſe the harmleſs Birds engage, . 
\nd home retura with bloody Beaks and * + 


In vain did young ones breed, 


To this curs'd Eagle's Seed. 

Hopeleſs of better oe; 
They penlivefate, A 
And did the dangers oft their Teihes tente I 
Till one muchwiſer than the reſt, © 
oth? harmonious Croud in Notes himſelf expreſt: 1 

< See, Hrethren der, 

© We who are born as free as Air. 
* Confin'd by nothing bat the Sky 
When we aloft do fly, ＋. 
And when we downwards go =. 
© By nothing but the mighty Earth below. 
nt vaig our Freedoms are, 
© Our native Birthright to the Tpacions Air, 
* If this Tyrannic Cale be en 
By Fate to kill, 3 a 
© And make us Captives at bis Win; 
* And we are born by him to bedevour'd, 
is true (tho not to our diſgrace) * 
we are the weakeſt of the feather Race: | 
© The Gods have us no Talonsgiv' N 
©. Such the Decree of Heaven. eee 
We can't contend with mighty Wed | 
$4 : Our e is to ſit in PER... 3 17 
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" And i in our natural Accents ing 
The Glories of the Spring. 
We are but Cantons of the Air, 
© Some mighty Emp'rors are, 

Bd i we with theſe axe in Alliance j * bs. 
The Eagle ſoon will find 
Himſelf o a d | a 
And we ſhall have our Young in ft hatch'd 
© Therefore let us perſwade 

* Theſe Potentates unto our Aid: 
e' get Proviſion from the Wood | 
Their Forces to maintain, 
* Whilſt they upon the Plain | 
© Do combat for the Common 1 


4. He ſaid, and to his wiſe intent 
The featherꝰd Company, , 
Did all agree; 
They clapt their Wings, and ase gave confen 
I be Hawks of every kind | 
In the Alliance join'd, 
The Ravens, Cros, and al kae Breed 
That do on Napghter'd Bodies feed, 
Each one whodida Talon wear, 
His ſharpen'd, Weapon did prepare, 4 
He whet his Beak, and haſten'd to the War, 
Which when the Eagle POS 
He armed all his Bands, 
And to the Field commands ws 
His vet'rane Trog 5.1008 lince inut'd to Yivod, 
buch Preparations ne er were known, g 


Such mighty Actions ne er were done 
By the Inhabitants of the Air, aj 
1 Or ſuch a bloody, War. 
3. For now the fatal Day is come, 1 
Little inferior to the Day of Doom. 
Over a ſpacious n 
On which below 


Small Furz and Fern did grow : 
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Now Death and vaſt Deſtruction * „ 
_ __ Herein the Air He 
The Combatants begin the War; 3 
Wo as they in Battaliafly 

put out the very Candle of the Sky: 

Such ſparring Blows they gave, the "ry Som 
chord from hollow Caverns 0 the en; 
At eery Stroke 

Was ſome ſtrong Talon broke, 

Some Beak was ſpoi Id, . 
Or Hawk or Eagle kilfd. 
The Feathers fell like Showers of Snow 

Upon the Plain below.  - 
The Battel was uncertain, ſtill 
They both did one another , 
Until the Eagles Forces broke. 
Retreated tothe Fortreſs of their oye 
6. The Eagle thus diſtreſt, 
His Warriors ſpoiPd"both in their Beak 3 cn, 
His Fortunes growing worſe and _— 

To policy he has recourſe; © 

This firm Alliance he n 
5 Or elſe his Oaken Throne myſt crack.” 


Firſt from the common * 
He the flerce Yultur draws. 


Which was by Wedding done; 
A Young Hen-Vultur of a comely Grace, * 

I! be only Princeſs of the Race, 
Toa Cock: Grandfon-Eaple of his own. . 
Then with his other Foes he" 

And thus all Feuds and Diſcord ceaſe. 
No ſooner were hisPitiions grown, 
And Claws made ſharp, vat from his 1 Throne 
He War procluims, W 
And all the little Flock of Birds 10 ace, 1 
And all Alliances he ſcorns Hed A 


| =” 1 
, 4 
ets. a Peace, | +4) 
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| A Royal Hart, delicious Meat! 0 8 2 | 


Dne lovd a Hanch, ; 
This eat it powder 


old Grey - beard then began to roar, 
His Whiskers twirl'd 
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If &er Confederates agen 
Shall the French Eagle overcome, 


Neer let him riſe to fight, but ben 
Give him his ne plus ultra Doom. 


In him no Faith nor Honeſty they] find, 
Whot neither Gods nor ven Laws can bind. 


P F B. XXVII. 
The Lions Treaty of Parttion. 


] 
 Nighty Lyon heretofore, NE TS 
Of monſtrous Paws, and dreadful Roar, 

Was bent upon a Chaſe N 


"Io levied Friends, and near Allies, 
Frankly to ſhare the Sport ele 


During the hunting Space, 
The Lynx, and Royal Panther came, 


The Boar and Wolf of Wolfingham, | 


I The Articles were thele: . 

Share and ſhare like, whate er they. zor, 

The Dividend upon the ſpot, 
And ſo depart in peace. 


Deſtin'd by inauſpicious Fate, 


Was ſtarted for the ame ' 
The Hunters run him one and all, | + + j" 


The Chaſe was long, and at the tal Wo 
Each enter'd with his Claim.) 
and one a . Ip 
„ Pother and, "RF: 
Each for his ſhare alone; | 


£1 


bully'd and ore, * 
Ihe Hart was all his own. 7 iff 
And thus I prove my Title good, 
* Friend deceas'd ſprung — our Blopd, 
Half's mine as We re ally d: 


Wy 


—*C_ 


1 


Vol. II. 8 
My Valour claims the other part: 
In ſhort I love a hunted Hart. 


Quoth He, and looking „ | 


 Statt-Aﬀeairs. 


And now. who dares divide? 
The bilk'd Confederates they are, 
And cry'd, Old Gentleman deal fair, 
For once be juſt and True. 


Behold my Paws, the word 1s Mum, HM 
And 2 e eurs adien, | 


| Tyrants can only be reftrannd by Might 


Allies their Court to compaſs private ends, 


| But at the Dividend diſclaims bes Friends, . 
Tet boaſt not France ef thy ſucceſaful Fraud, 


Maintain'd by Blood, a Torment wpulſt enjoy 4. 
Imperial Cæſar drives the Storm alon * 
And Nailau' 8 Arms mm She e Wes: a 


"©. A Sag "NXVL, - 22 


— 
7 8 7 


The ould cloman nd her 1 ar 


| Wealthy Matron, now grown old, 

Was weak in e ery part: 
1 ſore with Rhumes and Cold, 
tty ſound at Heart... 2 


Depriv d of need ful light - 3 
Nor cou'd her Spectacleg avail 


Receipts ſhe te d, ſhe Doors hed | ” A 
And ſpar'd for no Advice 

Of Men of Skill; or Qvagks for red © 
That practiſe on ſore Eyes... 

dalves they dawb'd on, and Plaiſters both, 

And this, and * was „ W 


*. 8 13 


Power's their Conſcjence, | and the Sword #9 I 


But * er * began to fall, hs | 5 | 


To rectify their Sight. ; ow ae ks 


E.- 


Then EFT 101 4 Forghltdacy:” K 


\ 
1 
b this Houſe, tho ſmall, 'was furniſh'd neat, YVETTE. [ 
} | þ 
1 


Whilſt they kept blind the ſilly 1 5 
They pilfer'd Plate, and Goods they ſto, 
When they undamm( their Patients 1 


E See mura Britain thy wth 7 TY 
State Ouacks but nouriſh the Diſeaſe, N 
F fond of the Expenſive Pain, 


* 


Fo bind and keep them on. 9 1412 
And e'ery Room did ſhine KEENE 


With Pictures, Tapeſtry and Plate, 


All Rich, and wondrous fine. 


Their hands found work enough 


Till all was carry'd off. 


And now pray how's your ti 11 


Crys t'other, this was my advice, 5 


I knew *twou'd-ſet you richt. n 1; 


And up and don ne run?t?gz 
With naked Houſe, and Walls, quite x ears, 
She found her ſelf undone. ebe 
cors, quoth ſhe, your Cure's my pain, 
For what are Eyes to me? 


Urea ſtuek Pig the Woman fred... 


ue Salves and Forehead-Cloths a 2 gain, 


I've nothing left to ſee.” 


Thou Patient with diſtemper'd Eyes i 


Ad thrive by Treatherous Advice. 20 wy 


_ When erghteen Millions ie on Sree 2 5 | 
Let them clap Mufflers, on again, 
And type: Ther of Eighteen more. 


F 5. 7 w__ mw 
meets Addres. 3 


Ive Satyrs of the Wood land Sort, 
Thought Politicians then: 


* 


Vol. . © State ee 


Their Ears prick'd up, their Noſes ſhort, - 
And Brows adorn'd like Aldermen po 
With Aſſes Hoots, „ gogle Eyes, 
And ample Chins of Be m Size: 
To Fove tript up with an Addreſs, 
In favour. ot the Plains: A 81 
That it wou'd pleaſe him to ſuppreſs 4 
All Heats and Colds, his Winds and dul * ” Thy | 
The Sun that he'd extinpuiſh too, 3 
And in the Skies hang ſomething Ger. e 
My wiſe reforming Friends, F Jove, 1 
Our Elements are good! e ee 
we manage for the beſt. ade Bt | | 
Tho not ſo rightly underſtood z Tag oat tis * Wi 
But ſince ſuch profound Squires ws hee, 
We'l treat you like the Cream of Kent. 
Then Fove brought. out chere fire 
In a gilt Chafindiſh: 1 
The ſparkling Flame they all ad lte, 
'Twas fine, they vow'd, as Heart 9 wiſh; 
They gap'd, they grin d, they jump d wa 
Jove give us that, the Sun put out 8 
The charming Flames they all embrace, 
Which urg d dy Nature's Laws, * 14 ; „ at 
Their ſhaggy Hides ſerina are.. 
And ſoundly. fing'd their Paws * * 
[n Corners then they ſneak. with erer, Se 
And o'er nd e Pavernents Feud it home. 20 


———— 4 


3 


Beneatb the dignity of BE rr, 
With Beef reſolv d, and 5 with Ate, g's 4 1 
They cenſure Monarchs, and at „ ata ; 
So eagerly to Publick Miſchief run 00k 10 162 MIO}. 
That they prevent the Hands which too them ou. 
O true Mathbines ; and Heads devoid of Braint! / 
| Mffront * Senate ney 1 Rights nog”! I 1 


4 — „ 
14 : 4 WW . ; = * 
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Fus Ideots ſport with Power, and Flames embrace, 
1 Ti I 1 Folly 2 them . 7 


h bs 2p 5s XXX. 
| 5 "0 | The Farmer and his Dog. - 


Here Ain 1 Fatwer! in che We 
1 | As were inftorytold';z 
1 Whoſe Herds were large, and Flocks the beſt . 
bat ever lin'd a Fold. 
Arm d with a Staff, his Ruſſet con, 
And Towſey by his ſide; 
| Early and late he tun'd his Throat, 
\| And every Wolf defi'd. 
6 4 Lovd 7 owſey was his Heart's delight, 
In Cringe and Fawningsknld:. 
- Entruſted with the Flocks by Night, 
And Guardian of the Field. 
Tom ſer, quoth he, I'r for a fair, 
Bee Regent in my Rom: 
| Pray of my tender Flocks take care; 
And keep all ſafe at home. 
1 know thee Watchful, Juſt; and Braves, 
KRight worthy fuch a place: Wil) 
No wily Fox ſhall thee . | Ware 55 
£ Nor Wolf dare ſhow his face. 
But neer did Wolves a Fold infeſt, - 
At Regent Towſer's rate: 
: He din'd and ſupꝰd upon the beſt, 
And frequentBreakfalls eat. 
rue Farmer oft receiy d adyice. 
D laugh'd at the Report : 7 * 
hBut coming on him by ſur riſe, 
| =. Juſt found him at 4 9 5 
| Ungrateful Beaſt, quoth he, what means 
| That bloody Mouth and Paws ? 
Iknow the Baſe, the Treacherous Stai 
Thy breach of Truſt and Laws. 
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The e . my paſt ay n i 
er the Halter bring : n 
ben truſs him on that Pippin Tree, eld 
And let Friend Towſer ſwing. |  _ 
1 ſpare the famiſh'd Wolf and Ne, 1 e e 
E bat ne'effny bounty knew: K+ 5+ 47 
But as the Guardian of my Flocks 
This Neekcloth' is your due. 


When Miniſters their Prince abuſe, : 
And on the Subje@s prey: 1 
With antient Monarobs *twas in uſe; 
To gs them Towſer's * 


= 
. X * x 5 
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7 of Verſes written in is oY 1 
; 1623. relating to many things that 


would out to the Sovern ment Gigs 
Sins. | 


Ayn . Ae wand ng Wed by Night, —_— 
a Glade behold ſome le % 

Take thereby ( * he notes cbearly on, | 
In bope their Fears ud Toyls ave nearly Lone. 1 
Fle from a Cloud flaſh out a le Gem F 
0f Lightning, and diſcloſe alittle Bear, N 
Whereby on you a Glimmein onde caſt S 


Of what you may" attain to'at tht l. . 3 
lin few; Joly een 1 eee RO 
That Government to you % 


With Inward Peace and Outward nr 
It was of late a brief preſage of hi: Ft Fin FL x 
Wooofs bath Truth 2 and it i this,” 


106 ; * 0 M 8 n 4 f 


| He ſhall a * Dateleſs, Parliament beget, 


From whence a Dreadful Amed Brood mal bs 
This Offspring ſhall beget a wild un; 


That Anarchy ſhall bring 55 in Concluſion 17 0 


The many- headed Beaſt; e thats... 
To raiſe Democracy ſhall rather chooſee. 
And then Democracy?s Production ſhall - 
A! Moon- calf be, eee; 


So acting for a while, that few ſha . 
Which of them has the Sov” reignty, or whether 30 
ere be among them a ale „ 


Into Contempt, the of one Cup F 
And into their firſt Elements retunn. s b 


Each others Death ſo h 


A true Supreme, acknow 
its i & With . we eee eee 


W Hen here a" Kot ſhall think his Thrage to 0 
Above the Circle of a Britiſh Ring, 1 6; 5] 


Confuſion ſhall an!? Anarchy beget : 


i _ 
. — 


A * Creature that you have no Name for yet. 
This Creature ſhall conceive. à ſickly State, 
Which will an © Ariftocracy, produce: N 


no. . vo». * oo. ir. CS CS Tas 


- n 


A falſe Conception of im 


perfect Nature, 

. . a ſha Fand l a brutiſh Feature. A 

For theſe Deſcents ſhall live and rei cgn gether, 5 
3 


ben they with Jars and Janglings have defac' Pr 
Your * Triple Building, an cp hal nigh worn R 


Five of them ſhall-ſubdue the other 2 8 
And then thoſe Fige ſhall, in a doubtful dane, in 

appily, gontrive, } e 10 

That they ſhall dietolive a. better Life, 4 4 

And out of their e e chere ben ye 


Aae 
In whom the Power of allthe gin ſhall be. 50 * . 


' R, Charles teh Puta pt. "he re 1 
Charles's Death. 01. Cromme When Rich. Crom- 
wel was depoſed. The — Safecy. + Government 
1 King, Lords, and Commons, | R. Charles che . | 

me, 


et 


© Moſt of theſe following Signs mult fixſt eli, : 1: 


A kantine it ſelf hall overthrow, +. A iti 4 


. You may perhaps deride hat's here recited, 


= _ 
* 


ol: II. State Affairs, 


prince, People, p arliament, with Prieſts and Peers, 
chall be a while your emulous Grandees, ©. 
Make a confuſed Pentarchy fome Years, „ 
And leave off their diſtinct Claims by e n 
And then ſhall Righteouſneſs aſcend the Throne, 
Then Truth and Love and Peace re-enter ſhall, x 
Then Faith and Reaſon ſhall agree in one, IM 
And all the Virtues to their Council call. | 
And timely out of all theſe ſhall ariſe 1 
That Kingdom and that happy r 90 
Which is the Scope of all thoſe prophecies 

That future Truths obſcurely repreſent. F 
But how this done ſhall be, -few Men ſhall ſee * = 
For wrought 1 in Clouds and Darkneſs it will de 5751 9 
And e'er it come to paſs to publick Vie p. 


. * 4 


A King (hall wlllingly Fimſelfaaking,/- K 
And thereby gram far greater than before. 
The Prieſts their "Prieftbood to Conterpr halting " 
And Piety thereby ſball thrive theemores +. 


And thereby ſhall-a better Being gain. 
The Peers, by ſetting of themſelves below, | 5 * 
A more Ennobling Honour ſhallobtain. 118 
The People for a time ſhall be ena dd; 
But that ſhall make them for the future fre. 77 
By private Loſs the Publick hall be ſav d. > 
An Army ſhall; by yielding, Victor be. 
The Cities Wealth her Poverty ſhall — | 

The Laws Corruption ſhall reform the Laws. 

And Bullocks of this largeſt Northern Breed 

Shall fatted be where now ſcarce Sheep can fed, 


As heretofore you other Truths have ſlighted; 9 7 -# 
But ſome of my N beheld 1 Dit 
Already in obſcurity fulfilbd: 225 3978 
The reſt ſhall in its time appointed come, Buß 
And ſooner chan will * be to ſom - 


18 POEMS on 
The laſt Nine Signs or Symptoms of the Ten, 
j Which ſhould precede them, ſhall appear to men 
lf — Ofall Conditions but our Author ſaith, 
Vi The firſt is but in Hope, not yet in Faith, 
| And may be, or not be; for ſo or ſo 
That King ſhall have his Lot as he ſhall do. 
[i If all his Sins he heartily repen, 
[| _, God will remit Cen all his Puniſhment, 
And him unto his Peoples Hearts reſtore; k 
| With greater Honour than hehad before. 
| If he remain impenitent, like Saul 
| God from the Throne ſhall caſt both him mad al; 3 f. 
His whole Deſcent, and leave him not a Man 
=! To fill it, though he had a Jonathan. 
If Abab-like his Mourning has reſpects 
To temporary Loſſes or Effects, 
Like Abab then it therewithal ſhall — 
Some Benefit, which is but temporary. ' 14 
lf A real Penitence, tho ſomewhat late. 
I. he Rigour of his Doom may much abate, 
By leaving him a part of what he had, 
When he a Forfeiture of all hath made; «ys 
1} Orelfeby rooting out thoſe who in Sin 
1 With him have actually partakers hen 3 N 
And placing in their ſteads a Branch of his, 
Whoſe hm 1s no ET med: is. 
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Another come of Verſes by aha fans. Auto 
Written in 1628. way 4 
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: 8 0 D bath a Controverſy with e our cLand; 5 
II ͤAnd in an evil Plighe Affairs do ae cond 
And tho we always ſmart for doing ill, 7414 
vet God's Almighty Hand afflicts us ſtill; 3 
And many ſee it not, for many be 
50 wilful, that his Hand they will not ſee. 


Som? 


Pol. II. State-Aﬀairs. © 


Wome plainly view the ſame, but nothing care. 
Wcome at the ſight thereof amazed are. 
like Belte/hazzar have a trembling Heart, 
nut will not from their Wickedneſs depatt. 
come dream that all things do by Chance ſucceed, 
and that I prate more of them than I need. 
gut Heaven and Earth to Witneſs I invoke, 
That nothing cauſleſly I here have ſpoke. 
If this, O ſickly Ifland ! thou believe, 
And for thy great Infirmities ſhalt grieve, 
And knowing of thy Follies, make Confeſſions, 
And then bewail thine infinite Tranſgreſſions, 
And then amend thoſe Errors; ; God ſhall then 
EThy manifold Diſtempers cure again, 
wake all thy Scarlet Sins as white as Snow, 
And caſt thy threatned Judgment on thy Foe. 
But if thou, fondly thinking thou art well, * 
halt ſlight this N o which my Maſe doth tell, | 
And ſcorn her Counſel; if thou ſhalt not rue 
Irhy former ways, but frowardly perſdne 
Thy wilful Courſe, then hark has! I am bold 
(In ſpite of nl thy madneſs) to unfold : 
For 1 will tell thy Fortune, which wheh they 
That are ynborn ſhall read another day, 
They ſhall believe God's Mercy did infuſe 
Thy Poet's Brgaf, with a Prophetick Muſe z 
And know that he this Author did prefer, 
To be, from him, this 1ſle's Remembrancer. 
—— This Land ſhall breed a naſty Generation, 
Unworthy either of the Reputation £3 
Or Name of Men; for they, as Lice, ſhall feed 
Een on the Body whence they did proceed. 
There ſhall moreover Swarms of divers Flies 
agendred be in thy Proſperities, 
lo be a Plague, and ſtill are E miag ſo, 
As if they meant ſome weighty Work to do; 
3 upon the common Stock they ſpend, 
nd nought perform of what they do pretend. 


189 | 
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They, 


— — — — — 2 —— = 


110 POE MS „ 


* 


And every thing that was a Bleſſing to thee, _ 
Shall turn to bea Carſe to help undo Thee. 


1 3 : 
| : Popery, 


ol. Il. Otate- Affairs. . 
1d when thy Sin is fully ripe in thee, 5 
hy Prince and People then alike ſhall be; 
hou ſhalt have Babes to be thy Kings, or worſe, 
Thoſe Tyrants who by Cruelty and Force 
chall take away the antient-Charters quite 
From all their Subjects, yea, themſelves delight 
in their Vexation; and all thoſe that are 
Made Slaves thereby ſhall murmur, yer not dare 
Totir againſt them. By degrees they ſhall | 
Deprive thee of thy Patrimonials all ; 
Compel thee, as in other Lands this day, 
for thine own Meat and thine own Drink to Pay 3 ; 
And at the laſt begin to exerciſe 
Upon thy Sons all Heatheniſh Tyrannies, 


As juſt Prerogatives : To theſe Intents 


Thy Nobles ſhall become their Inſtruments. _ 

for they who had their Births from noble Races, 

Shall ſome and ſome be brought into Diſgraces 3 

from Offices they ſhall excluded ſtand, N 

And all their virtuous Offspring from che Land 

Shall quite be worn: Inſtead of whom ſhall Ms: 

A Brood advanced by Impieties, . (grow, 

That ſeek how they. more great and ſtrong may 

By compaſſing the Publick Overthrow. 

Theſe ſhall abuſe thy Kings with Tales and Lies, 

With ſeeming Love and ſervile Flatteries; 

They ſhall perſuade them, they have Power to make 

Their Wills their Law, and as they pleaſe to take 

Their Peoples Goods,their Children and their Lives, 

Ev'n by their juſt and due Prerogatives 

When thus much they have made them to believe, 

Then they ſhall teach them Practices to grieve 

Their Subjects by, and Inſtruments become 

To help the ſcrewing up by ſome and ſome 

Of Monarchies to Tyrannies : They ſhall 

Abuſe Religion, Honeſty, and all | 

To compaſs their Deſigns they ſhall deviſe 21 

dtrange Projects, and with * and Lies . 
Proceed 


= In which 5 Clergy ſhall not haye ſome hand. 
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Proceed in ſetling them; they ſhall forget 
Thoſe reverend Uſages which do befit 9 
The Majeſty of State, and rail and ſtorm 
When they pretend Diſorders to — 24 e 
In their High Councils; and where Men ſhould ben 

Kind Admonitions, and Reprovings grave, 

When they offend, they ſhall be threatned there, 
And ſcoft and taunted, tho no Cauſe appear. 

Whatever from thy People they can tear, 

Or borrow, they ſhall keep, as if it were 

A Prize which had been taken from the Foe, 

And they ſhall make no Conſcience What they do 

Jo prejudice Foſterity; for They, _ 

Io gain their Luſts but for the preſent R 
Shall with ſuch Love unto themſelves endeavour, 
That tho they know it will undo for ever 
Their own Poſterity, it ſhallnot make 
Theſe Monſters any better Courſe to take. 

Nay God ſhall give them yp, for their Offences, 
To ſuch nncomely reprobated Senſes, © 
And blind them ſo, that when the Ax they ſee 

Een hewing at the Root of their own Tree, 

By their own handy Strokes, they ſhall not grieve 
For their approaching Fall; no, nor believe © 
Their Fall approacheth, nor aſſume that heed 
Which might prevent it, till they fall indeed. 

Mark well, O Britain! What! yow ſhall tay, 
And donot dightly paſs theſe Words away; 

But be aſſured, that when God begins 

Io bring this Vengeance on thee for thy Sins, 

Which hazard will thy total Overthrow, VL 
Thy Prophets and thy Prieſts ſhall ſlily fow © s 

The Seeds of that Diſſenſion and Sedition, 
Which Time will ripen for thy ſad Perdition; 
But not unleſs the Prieſts thereto conſent : Es LB 

For in thoſe days ſhall few Men innocent 

Be griev d through any Quarter of the Land, 


Thy 


"y 
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Vol. Il. 


— Staty-ffaire; © . any 

hy Cities and th aces, wherein 4 7a 

$ Lk Neatneſs Fay FD gnificence hath b en, Ga 
Shall heaps of Rubbiſh be. 


laſt&4 of Lions Tyrants thou ſhalt breed, 

Who not of Law nor Conſcience ſhall take | heed ; a. 
But on the weak Man's Portion lay their Paw, - 
And make their Pleaſures to become their Law. 
Thy Judges wilfully mall wreſt the Laws, 

And, to the Ruin of the common Cauſe, 

Shall mi interpret them, in hope of Grace . 
From thoſe who might deſpoil them of their Place, 5 
Yea, that whereto they are obliged both 3 
FF Conſcience, their Calling. and heir C 
ut in Execution they ſhall fear, 44 
tl leave them e bo 0 oppreſſe ate. 8 
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F all the Grain! our Nation y Jelds- + 
In Orchards, Gardens, or in N 6 

here is a Grain which, tho *is common 

Worth till now Was known to no man. hs 

Not Ceres Sickle e er did Frap - _ © 

A Grain with Ears of greater hope: 

\nd yet this Grain (as all mn own) 

ToGrooms, and Hoſtlers well agen; 
nd _ has 2 difdain 

2 muſty Barn and Manger Jain: 

As if it had been onli ned F EF. 

0 be for Birds, — Beaſts the Food. 

But now by new  infpired Force © we 3 

t keeps alive both Man, and Horſe. 
Then ſpeak my Muſe, for x now l FP. 5 

en what it is thou wouldſt expref 

t is not Barley, Rye, not Wheat, - 

That can pretend to do the Feat: ee 

1 
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Tis Oates, bare Oates, that is become * 
The Health of England, Bane of Rome, 
And Wonder of all Chriſtendom. 
And therefore Oates has well vat 
To be from muſty Barn prefer'd, . 
And now in Royal Court preſerv'd. 
That like Heſperian Fruit Oates may 4 | 
he watch'd and guarded Night and 2 8 
| + Which is but juſt retaliation . 
W having guarded a whole Nation. 
Hence e' er lofty Plant that ſtands _ _ £4 | 
*Twixt Berwick Walls, and Dover Sands, | 
The Oak it Telf (which well we ſtile N55 
The Pride, and Glory of our Ile) lar 
Muſt ſtrike and wa vs its lofty Head, £944 29D 
And now ſalute an Oaten Reed. 
For ſurely Oates deſerves to be | 
Exalted far bove any Tree... 
Th' Agyptians once (tho it ſeems 64% 
Did worſhip Onions for their God: 

And poor Pee [sarlic was with them... 8 
Elten d b by uy the richeſt. "AI Ty 
What wou Ane then have done wink 70 
Had they but had ſuch Oates 11 „ 117 
Oates of ſuch known Divinit 7 
Since then ſuch good by Oates we bea, 

Let Oates at lea be now enſhrin'd.; 1 
Or in ſome Sacred Preſs inclos . | 
he only kept to be exposd; 
And all fond Relicks elſe ſhall be 
Deem'd Objects of Idolatr. 5 
Popelings may tell us how they ; fn, 
Their Garnet pictur d on a Stra 
Twas a great Miracle we now, e ee 
Jo ſee him drawn in little ſo: . 
But on an Oaten Stalk there is . 
A greater Miracle than this; 


. „ii 


1 


Oates being to this la LS 
* * 8 PH 19 % e — 
e r. " ; a 
N N 
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Vol. II. State A. 8 "ns 
A Viſage which, with comly Grace, 3 
Did twenty Garnets now ontface: 1 in 3 


Nay, cg he W. ond : 105 add more, K. "Þ 1 142 
And thouſand Myriced bes unfold, O ha is? 
As plain/as'' Oracles of old Sd KS won 
By which weé ſteer Affaire of State, e l 
yon N of Le ſyllen kate. 20 8 


1 
wa; v3 


Let's then in Honour of the Name 


of 0 AT'ES, enact ſome Solemn G 9 - 0 
Where Oaten pipe ſhall us inſp ire 
Beyond the Charms of Orpheus D 5 2 
Stones, Stocks, and e*ery ſenſleſs ieh £ 
To Oates ſhall dance, to Oates ſhall ing, .. 
Whilſt Woods amaz d to th Ecchoes . ; . 
And that this Hero's Name may not, TH A Ae Wt 
When they are rotten, be forgot, 1 8886 
W'l] hang Atchievements o er their bu. Nh 

A Debt we owe to Merits juſt. oY 7 5 

So if Deſerts of Oates we priae, Aer an 
Let Oates ſtill hang before our eyes, ak N 
Thereby to xaiſe our bee Gr #4 


£ 
ol . 


A A 
Vi & armis we will bring Peers to "e's pr, 1 
for 590 abſolute: Kings mw Afr C 


i : 7 129 5 ; f 


The Speaker Pope dike is ſervys aide +) 2 70 
Both make their Eletors fall down before du m, 
And pay bre e when-they 


For Papal lower we deen unt 3 Lone. fra v3" _ 
We are the ſole infallible Houſe ; 


&*-2L Fe 


Whom God made a PRE cul can ſoon make a Moyſe: 
| . . 


* We've voted you both the Sons of perdition, 


55 The Commons I grant have a very great Charter, 


416 POBMS o on 


* 


If a cavalier ſtrikes niet L tbyters Cur 
For biting bis Heels, wel hector Jou Sir; 
Seize him Serjeant, at Arms. He dares! not oY 


Know Phillips and Stawel, Aker Heads of a gary, 

The Commons aſſembled cannot endure xe 

| For putting the Houſe in a yery great Fury: 
''S. 


For abhorring the Subjects Right to Petition, 
And make you Pray and WW for Remiſſion. 
Cavalier. 

* will be loyal to good Chavtes the Second; 
If this amongſt 107 errors be reckon'd, 

2 Bei it known to the Houſe 5 venture my Neck ont 

1 hight ptice ths Petition of Right, 
And fel Magna ehe to Death I will fght, 

But not againſt the King by this Light; : 2 


A Petition offer d doth bew the King, 
Under God it ſpeaks him the Sovereign 38 8 
*Tis the Manner 1 blame diſtinct from the ney 


IH 
Infallibility, Ido declare, 
I cannot ſubſcribe to; Mi. Williams's 1 6 
As Iwill not be rude to't, Bltnot ay ihe 
Of py! 147 
I value Ceſar's Smile and his Nod'z. 
And if he whip me, I'll kiſs the Rod, 
For Heaven's Vicegerentf is an Earthly God. 
12. 


But not the power to Hang, Draw, and Quarter, 
To prevent r. St. Charles ride © a SF: 


TS: 214 Th 7 


8 Y 
[ 1 0 never 1 till this Hour, OY 1 
That the Commons had a Satanical Power 5 


for the 3 walks ſeeking whom to devour: 

JS $4592 190 Ao 
[own the Houſe an Aſſembl moſt awful, (al, 
But ſhould they vote Alewives to fill Pots but half 
Will it preſently follow an heating i is Lawfül? 


15. 
Or if they vote a Buzzard no Bird, 
Or chen a Sirreverence is not a Turd 
yl acquieſce if it ſtinks 17 N ir 14, 


The King Freſo1ve cowl ure ty. Life bor, Dd 3 5 
Isgainſt ſuch as ſeek to make him a C ypher; 2 
nt, I And by his leave, my Sig] Right ſtrive for: 


the Rumip-Saints lull us 3" with their Charm, 
And make us new Priſons 9 keep us from harms, 
Where Tophan's\ both Jaylor anc | Serjeant at Arms! * 


dais be the preſent Conan 
bey need not ſo far ro ſtrain t 
8 Malls done by 1 ito * 


When for no ere! DR. Fees didburis -- A 

To the Serjeant at Arms, tis no better ner dn 

Than the Highway Law, Deliver your Purſe,” ors. 
ods aa 

At this rate ſtanding up for Freedom, W,- 

The Kings Subjects delle value nor dediems 4 

'Twere well if they ſent n to bleed um. +. 


When Charles command the ſtate of Tangitr, 1 
The Houſe like deaf Adders ſtopped their Earz; ñ᷑² 
becauſe the * mot d » as reſold not 0 kar _ 


ention, 5 
ir i lavetion; ; 
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g N -- 141 22. 53 tp | 
But when: a 24 or 3d Meſſage was En Vin - (wen; 
They remonſtrance * how things At home: 
And mov'd for a Faſt 7 


od . they repent. 
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ET eee 
| - 4 kate 74480! wy 1705 UM sles. 
* | 014 on;brbes: me E Den 


lf 1 wig: the pee CI 2 5680 k 

l Doth not oven us 65 * „ 
f We Commons will have the Noni 4 oi 

Whatſve er St. Paul taught | be 17 55 


Of Subjedtiog, we Vote, rr f A 0 3468 
Is but one eber opinion. e Ov Rf; 


*. % 


42 . "©. 1 * 
«tt « # } Ty 1 poo 


| Since ns 007 not et 13 
After Charles to inet 
i And hates the Saints new nfm; n 
| We'll be ee e e a 11h 
0 And do chat is Evi Naias F 
= CE ch 40 lation. 


That 60d may t ne 4 

We are tau by s st 5 N 4 od 

Jo ſubmit e cis 1 a” wid 

Io ple a is h is Succeſ ge 

ll Let the Church nd State groan, 

Well give Laws tg the Throne, RT 

1 Atleaſt be his dlajeltys Fellows,” | 

* 1 "9p 

i | Whats Ci 28 Chalet U unto. us! 2 

|| If he lets James undo ns, 

=» We owe him ne longer ele. 
Theg Hub doth afford | 

Us the ule of the Word, 

And appears for our Protedtion 


6 


0 Fry 
7 j 2 J PAH 
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And he .xieed no 8 ak any. Motion” 


2 II. Satt * * ; f 

let bim Un ade, „ 255 Bp 

let Jack Presbyter 8 e . 12 1 
There's no other way to pleaſe us; 3; 

Then to Chur jes we'll be true, wy 05 ah 


as the Treacherous Jew , 
To the ingocent Cruelfy! d Jeſus, 


18 1 2 Rap? 170 | 


Then "wilt adickly appear, 
That we Value Tangier - ; 


N . or Nen 


82 1 — — * 
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Pig KS; 1 | 4 pf W 


ca who lays us all upon our Backs, 
* 5 . 


And D who all my Life in Broils have ſpent, 


hſtead'sf Scythedothinow' advance his A 


intend at laſt to make a Settlement. 


Imprimis for my Soul (tho. l had "HAR ; 


705 ve left that mae never minded out) 
dome do adviſe for fear of doing wrong, 
To give it him to whom it doth belong. 


But I, who all Mankind have cheated, now 


Intend likewiſe to cheat the Devil too: 35 


Therefore I leave my Soul unto my Son, 


for he, as wiſe Men think, as yet has none. 
Then for my-Poliſh Crown, that prone ching, 


Let M— mouth take't, wholengs to 
His empty Head ſoft Nature did deſign 
For ſuch a Light. and Airy Crown as min 


14 


x 


MY. Ta 181 run; e Banter, tell me „ 
Should not the good, the great Potapchy oh 5 


aKing ; * 


* 


„(Land 
To all the wiſe diſturbers of the Nation; 


Not that I think they'l gain their ends there t 
But that they may be hang'd as well as I. 


120 POEMS 


A 
With my Eſtate I'll tell you — it ſtands, 
Jack Ketch muſt have my Clothes, the King g thy 
Item, | leave the damn'd Aſfociation © 


reby, 


Ag, in Murders, and in Whorings ski d, 
Who twenty Ba ſtards gets for one ManKkil'd, 
To thee I do bequeath my Brace of Who es, 


long kept todraw the Himours ftom = 0 
For you they 'I ſerve as well as Silver 


For Women give and fonletihes cars a Tha . . 
H——rd, My Partner in Captivity, K 
Falſe to thy God and King, but true 0 ime 18 


Io thee ſome heinous Legacy Pd give, 


But that I think thou haſt not. long to live: 
Beſides, thou'ſt wickedneſs enough in ſtore 


To ſerve thy ſelf, and twenty-Thouſand more. 


To thee, young G—y, I'Il fomeſmall Toy prom 
For you with any thing can be content ; 


Then take the Knife with which I cut. my C 
Till. ſerye to pare, and ſharp denten d lh are or 


That you may rampant A mouth puſh, and gore, 


Till he ſhall leave "OO and Kang hi 


On top of Mane ment let my Head ſtand, . 
It ſelf a Monument; where firſt began 


The Flame that has endanger'd all the . 


But firſt to Titus let my Ears he thrown, 
For he ' tis thought will mortly loſe his own. 
leave old Baxter my invenom'd Teeth, 
To bite and poyſon all the Biſhops wit. 

Item, I leave my Tongue to wiſe Lord * 


To help him bring his what · de- call· ms orth; 


'T will make his Lordſhip utter Treaſon clear, 


And he in time may ſpeak Jike Noble Peer. 


My ſquinting Eyes let Ignoramus wear, 


5 That they may this way * and that way ou. 


Vol. 1. Ste- Afar 


Let the Cits take my Noſe, becayſe dis ſaid, | 
hat by the Noſe I theth Have always led; 


ant for their Wives I nothing now can ſpare, 


| 
Let not my Quarters ſtand on City Gate, 


For certainly the Presbyterian Wenches, 
in Dirt will fall to idolize my Haunches;.. _ 
But that I may to my old Friend be Civil, 


To good R. Charles I leave ( tho faith tis pity ) - 
Seditions, Clamours, Murmurs, Funden. : 
Falſe Oaths, ſham Stories, and religious Lies. 
There's one thing {ill which I had quite forgot, 
To him I leave the Carcaſe of my Plot; 
In a Conſumption the poor thing doth lie, 
And when I'm gone*ewill pine away, and die. 

Let Jenkins in a Tub my worth declare, 

And let my Life be writ by Harry Care. 

And if my Bowels in the Earth find room, 


Jil 


Epi ba ww bis Bowels, 


Fl , 
\ i ELL G 


Ye Mortal Whigs, for Death prepare, 
For mighty Tapskies Guts lie here. 
Will his great Name keep ſweet d · ye think? 
For certainly his Entrails ſtink. 5 
Alas! 'tis but a fooliſh Pride 
To outſin all Mankind beſide, 
When ſuch Illuſtrious Garbage muſt _ 
Be mingled with the common Duſt, 
Falſe Nature] that could thus delude 
The Cheater of the Multitude, _ - | 
That put his Thoughts upon the wing 


1 5 HE 


And egg d bim onto hea Kingz © 4 


ror all my Life time they have had their ſhare, 


Leſt they new Sects and F ations docr cate 3 5 0 


let ome Witch make them Mummy for the Devil. 


Then let theſe Lines be writ upon their Tomb. 
PE. HR, oo b * v8 { 6 . 55 
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See now to what an uſe ſhe puts 2 
is Noble great and little Guts. 
Taps kie, who was a Mang of Wit, 
Had Guts for other vſes fit; 
I} Tho Fiddle-ſtridgs they might not be, 
4 (Becauſe he hated Harmony) 
I} Yet for black Puddings they were good, 
| Their Maſter did delight in Blood; 
Of this they ſhould have drank their fill, 
(King Cyrus dg not fare ſo ill) 
Poor Guts, could thus ha ve been your p. 
Sh. Bethel might have got a Snap?:?⸗- 
Il} But now at Tok his Guts muſt rumble, 
| 8 Since 8 into a holedid tumble. $4 
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AN anatomy ro quotidns Binh, 
In which they d 7 their grivate ends; 
Fell from Lane to ſadden . 
Much ado is twixt em both: A 
Many a Ro gut und Whore is tand; len 

5 Ae i 54 


55 19 cue, o 
Of Civil Dudgeon many Bard 
Has ſung, and Tales have oft been heard, 
Much in Verſt and much in Pröſe, 
Ofantient Friends grown arrant Foes. 
From this Occaſion Pm about 
To tell you how two Friends fell out, a 
The deareſt Two, the kindeſt Pair, PHIL as: 
That e' er each others Heart did ſhare, 
Damſel and Hero fat and fair. 


* 2 

2 

_ 

* 4 
4s 


ol. II: eee, by 


re Noble Hero, who not khoWs,: 
order attends where & er he goes; 7 477 150 
Ind in his even-dealing Hand. 5 
ealways bears a pow'r ful Wand, e 50d 
he Badg of Office and Command. 
Frequent at Lady / Door 
Thas ſtood upon a well-known _Y 
Which the poor Few Sir John has feen | 40 
Full oft, and curs d the Turt within. 
Who not admires the Damſel bright, 
That ever traps d the Mall by 11 5 
Who that ever had occaſi on 1 
for any Filthineſs in Faſhion, 
Many a Bed, and Basket full . 
Has ſne put off of Traſh and Trull. 
In ſhort, their Virties ae well Rn, 18 30 
Where e' er her *Prumpert Fame has blown; s ON 
for long has mighty Clamour ane 
Of honeſt Franks and modeſt Nan. 1962 17% 
But how theſe two from harmleſs prattle Gr nad. 
Came at laſt to direful Batte ! 011.184 
Butler, couldſt thou live age 13 0 
With thy inimitable Pen, | 
'Twould puzzle eien ff anlgnty⸗ b 
The wondrous: Actions to rchearſe 4: 2. 3 
Of Knight and Damſel, that urs 
Thy Trulla, and thy ' Hudityiſs. a b 0 Be? 2 
There is a Time (as thꝰ -Anthor Bas it, 
That writes the Treatiſe tall'd the Geterte, | 
In many things by him related) 
When Whitehall is eVacuate“d? an 
That is, when the Co can Prince are 
Catching, Agues all at Vindſor. 
For in 3 as they do write, n lite 
The whole Year's but one D. "and Night; = 2 9 
So of late it has been here. e 
* Sunſhine half the Ter. Neo kan, . 


124 = 0 2 M 8 
And as evil Spirits venture, ” vp 
Often in the dark to enter 
Hallow*d Roofs, when thoſe that tis l 
The Place, are abſent or aſleep; 
So factious Vermin, that are driven _ | 
From Court for Faults too oft forgiven ; : 
When they have watch'd the King . Houſe, 
Come there to keep their Rendevouz. 
Then Crofts and Sun — land Cabal, 
Ihen Ce- lords it in the Mall, 
With all his train of unfledg'd Fools, . 
| * as they came from Schools 
| Mord—, Bran—, X N and 1 
Stall at worſt Follies deepeſt i 1 
And Hunting with his long Tool, 
Not as his mark of Man, but Fool ; 
W hoſe Tail and Follies make his Life 
- Uſeful only to his Wife. 
All theſe with foul Infection tainted,” 
Long ago had been tranſplanted 
Far from the Court, that ſo the reſt, 
That yet were ſound, wight ſcape the . 
But as that vile Diſeaſe, thedltch, 
Does ſome lewd Natures ſo bewitch, 
That it they'l always chooſe to catch, 
For the meer Lechery to ſcratch, be 
So Faction does with ſome a 
For a bare Colour hut to rail. | 
l! Honeſt Frank was one of theſe, 
las heart lov'd them, and their bad. 
| Honeſt Frank, who? sbuta 2 gal 
Yet rails as well as any Body. 
And as ſacred Libels ſhew, . 
- Publiſh'd not many days age, 
A certain Lord was but a Cur, 
To which Opinion fe demur; 
So honeſt Frank, ſhou'd | ſpeak 
Is ſomething nab rally canine; 


IN 
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- 
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| So Frank, tho he no feeding nes. 
on rotten Faction loves to feed; TEINS: 


Are treſheſt- now ? Quoth Nan. my Doors 


* State. Affair. 1 . 25 
For as ſome Cur bis Maſter owns, Brkt IEC: 
To love, and give him Cruſts and die; be 


Tho kindly fed, w Fl yet be running f 
Abroad, where Carrion lies a ſunning: 


With which when he does back beat, 
He ſtinks intolerably at Court: 
And for Occaſions of this nature, 
Has been of late no lazy Creature. 
Tho better, had he minded Duty, 
And ſo eſcap'd this War with Beauty; 5 
Beauty which ſhines in Nancies Face, 
As much as he does in his place, 
Majeſtick Wrinkles deck her Brow, 
And goodly glaring Eyes below, © 
That ſtill with Maudlin Kindnef king, 
The ſoft effects of Brandy Wine. 
Rich Carbuncles adorn her Noſe, 
The envy of her ſober Toes: 
And from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, 
That make'her welcome to Whirchal. 
Where one day The etifier'd ſhining, _ 
Juſt as Frank was come from dining; 
Bot who the Devil could have gneſt, g 
To ſee how they at firſt carels'd,' 
How cheek by jowl they kindly walk d, 
And with what tenderneſs they talk'd ? 

My deateſt Nan, ſaid he, what woken 


* . 
*.. 8 

; 9 * 
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Heav'n knows ne'er open'd to receive 2 
A Lover ſince you'laſt took leave; 
Whom ſtill to ſerve, my Love remaing, 

Tho you ne'er pay me for my pains. 

Pay thee, quoth he! Nan pay for wenching „ 
When &en our Tables are retrenching. 
Says Nancy, O thou falſely faireſt! _ " 
Tis Love I want, not Coin, my deareſt, h 


116 OE MS o 
"Tis thee I love, tis thee I dote n, 
More than a Child that puts new en J 
Jo ſee thee walk, I love thy Trip, 

1 love the Drops upon thy Lip. 

Thy juſt Crevat, thy regular wie, 

My little Pug, my little Pig. 
When with defireof thee 1 ſtretch, 

. Pve no Sciatica nor Stitch, . 
Quoth Frank in rage, Avaunt you bitch ; 
Have I for this, through all my Life, 

Kept civil diſtance with my Wife; 
Studied new Speeches from Romances, 
And in my age led Country-dances? 

Do! for this een at this Hour, 
Cheat e' ery Creature in my pow'r ;. 


Gripe from the Poor the Ama farthing | 


To keep my credit up at 1 7 
Dol for this affect a Grace, 

And paint my old JohsAppls ka. 

Only to have a Bawd adore me? 

No, I'll have Virgins fall before me. 
Virgins ! ! quoth Nan; and then ſhe AY 
A Tongue out full two handfuls long, 
And with deſire of Malice Kung, _ 
Lick'd o'er the thickeſt painted place, 

And ſpoil'd intirely that days Face. 
But who can ſpeak the Noiſe and Din, 
The Fury that did then begin; 
The Oaths, the Outcries, and the Blows, - 
When Francis catching Nancy's Noſe, 
With furious gripe expreſling hate, 
Squeez'd nine large Inſects off of et! Aut 
Then witha ſhock her Cheſt, 
So ſtir'd the Brandy in her Breaſt, 
That an eructive Sigh ſhe ſent, 
Which as it through the Region went, 
Such wondrous influence did bear, 
K ſoaring Owl dropt headlong there, 
Drunk with ſophiſticated Air. 


Whi 


2 


bl. . rale. Ifir. 


hich Omen much ill luck Res 
For the next Tilt the Hero broke: 
he famous Wand defcrib'd above 

he Enſign of his Pow'r,” and Love, 
Hut at the ſame time Conqu veſt got, 


— 


Pad doom'd the vanquiſn d Baud do Pot; steig 
o Porters Lodg he ent her jogging, ö 
To purchaſe Liberty by Flogging. ine 


Thus ended was the Fray that lately * 105 
EE DELLS Lad oth red . 
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H O wean'd from 10 thoſe edc Delights, 


In which I gladly once miſpent my Nights, 
And lewdly fool'd away. my Youthful Days, 


| When Regent Punk allow'd the vſe of Plays; 


Weak Nature ſtill prevails, and fain Id hear 
What upſtart Fops in Tulian” s Yolumes are; 3 
1 Whether the liſping Lord, who lately writ | 
With Words ſo many,and ſo little Wit, 
Has found more work for his correfting Friend, 
| Who flily laughs at what he ſeemsto mend. 
Fain would I know who limes the nauſeous Bitch, 
Whoſe filthier Month officiates for her Breech ; 
Whether the Booby, Whelp of Kingly Race, a 
Or the ſoft Earl contented with diſgrace, 
And yet methinks, tis ſtrange that any Son 
Shou d rival Rowley there, beſides his own. — 
I'd hear whether the Wight with Antick pace, | 
Embroider'd Co „and antiquated Face, 
Changing his Hel rew for a Warlike Cant, +... 
ail meets che een lewd Inhabitant. 'S 


v4 q 8 

* Some paſſages of that moſt decent Ball; 
At his own charge to have his 

8 But we don't hear of whoſe Commodity 

The Luſtful buggering Jew thought 111 to buy; eh 

Cowd brook the Man her rSiſter fo my d. 


Recheter' Go alli Fre o the Sent 


And ſcourge em into Knowtedg of their Fry 


A love to Scandal ę val to my own, 


A peer ſhall grace the Van, and ſo 'ris fit, 
The firſt i in Lewdneſs tho not firſt in Wit; 


As if like me helong'd to be undone. 


It proves him either peeviſh, dull or frantick. 


Then vainly for to boaſt of Conquelt won, 
What Mothers he'as betray'd,what Maids nr 
Is but a ſnare that draws more miſchief on. 


F wich PIE © of Claps continue 87983 til, 


But above all I _—_ won here: tell 
Where Ixiſh Squire ſo cunningly c "= 

SW=o 

We're told noſe Virgins bright, an Galli 

Marſhal'd by Baw way moſt infamoully grave; 'Y (bran 


Who ogled who, or how the prudent Maid 


* 
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of the Muſes. 


F ROM the deep vaulted Den of endleſs Night 
P've through the Center fort d my way to Light 
o ſing my old Aſſociates vain Dehgns, 


Which I my ſelf by fatal proof may tell, 
If juſtly ſcan'd, as juſtly merit Hell. 
Thou Julian, who through all thy Life ho ſhown 


That mutual Friendſhip to thy mind recal, - 
And what I tell thee tell again to all. 


Through all the ls that wait on Man he as run, 
There's not a day but like ſome ſnar ling Antich, 


Tis ſtrange that he who has been us d ſo 855 


0 


1k - State- Aﬀairs. : 129 
r fondly with ill Women keep a pother, l 
rſt marrying one, now jilted by another. - ® 
Nor ſhall his Buffoon Followers ſcape my 9 on 
Choſe fam'd Supporters of a Vicious Age, 
end in their Lives, unlimited in Nonſenſe, . 
wo Beaſts that never make an uſe of Conſcience. '+ Ml 
jimping and Scandal are their chief delight, 1 
\nd yet they never get a Farthing by't. AF 
often have I laugh'dito hear the Brutes, I 
rgag'd in hot fantaſtical diſputesʒ 
Vhile all that cou'd be . from the Conteſt, 
= WV hen cer they came to earneſt *twas a jeſt ? 
fthey have Wit, tis neither more nor leſs  . 7 
ian Merry Andrew does in Fairs expreſs, 3 
being cloth'd in the ſame Clowniſh dreſs. == , 
| But now *tis time I ſhow'd a fourth diff play, 
„ech ſuch another Animal as they; 
5% in his Garb, and vicious in his Nature 
his whole Life's but one continued Sat: 95 
pon himfelf then for his Wit, tis ſuch, 
e thinks too little, and he prates too much; 
oer was fuch a Flux of words pour d forte, c 
lt with {© little Profity Grace, or Worth, 8 
res an Apple, tha*rwas ſound before, | 
Vhen once a-Maggot ſeizes on the Core; 
ait the whole Mafs inſenſibly decays, .- 
if like our Author ſince he writ his Plays: 
ho by the rage of Pox, and Impotence, | _ 
 crampt both in his Judgment, and his Senſe , 
nd forc'd for refuge to a pitch ſo common, 
Vt making Songs to pleaſe the Fools and Women. 
Another wou'd with theſe in all things ſute, 1218 
Daly in all things he's of leſs repute, _ 15-30 
„er of Soul than Form, and yet Dame Nature 5 
ter before him made ſuch an aukward Creature. 
tue, he has Senſe they ſay 3 hut credit 5 8 
de Senſe does not ok cout ig * 


K 


05 


For 


I That he that owns no God muſt be a Fool: 
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For tis the Prgphets unſuſpected Rule, 
Yet were this not of force to make him ſo, - 


There's one undoubted proof that needs muſt do, 
And that's the Matrimonial Badg he wears; 


9 For what but ſuch would e'er embrace the Cares 


Of wilful Bondage in his waining Years? - 
Some ſay the Nuptial Knot was ty'd, tunty -- 
The Mortgages which on his Land did lie; 
But my opinion is, they're in the wrong, 
He can't be juſt wh'as been a Kuave ſo long: 
_ *Tis like expecting Fiſh to live in ir, 
Or thee to leave the juice of Grapes for Beer. 
O Marquiſs, why didſt match thy Blood fo ill? © 
Hadſt thou in all things ſhew'd ſuch want of Skill 8 
Thou mighteſt e' en have ſtuck at Savil ſtill. 

A Sixth there is, in all that's ill ſo nice, 
He ever ſtrovet' improve himſelf in Vice; 
It has been long his chief Delight and Care, | 


»v 


Firſt to get Baſtards, and then make them Heirs, 
The only Fruit which her rank Soil will bear, 
Or ſuch a Fire deſerve; I need not tell, 
She's nauſeous to the Sight a$to the Smell; 

I mean to ev'ry Smell but to his o w on, 
For he (happy in nothing elſe) has none. 

Een Cox's Cully is before him priz dd. 

And where's the Man that can be moredeſpis'd? 
If theſe are Wits, or e' er deſerv'd that Name, 5 


let me unpitied go from whence I came, 


Plung'd to the bottom of the rolling Flame. 
Tis true, your Laureat well deſerves the Bays, 
Witneſs the Genius that adorns his Plays; 
But chiefly thoſe he writ in former Days. 

Yet if in Death I may at leaſt be free, 

As in my Life time he has been to me; 
To lay the Slave down flat upon his Face, 
luſe his words, becauſe the SubjeR's baſe. 
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$0 that the Monarch may in Pomp appear; 
If not an Aſs, yowbreada Villain there; 

For tis the gen' Tal Vote from King to Slave, 
altho the Poet's good, the Man's a Slave. | 
gut let him paſs, for here comes ſtalking on 

The awful Majeſty of ſtiff King Joby, 
With Noſe cock*t up, and Viſage like a Fury, 
Or Foreman of an Ignoramus Jury. | 
Il ſpeak not of his llouching Looby Mien, 
Altho it is the worſt that &er was ſeen, 
Becauſe of late his whole Deſign and Trade is 
With thoſe Accompliſhments to gain the Ladies; 
To whom his Laure d Wit has op'd the r, 
8 Witneſs the late unpatallebd Eſſay, 


A Work which all admire, and well they may. $ 
For what inſipid Sot can e'er write ill, 
When Waller, Lee, and Dryden guide the Quill 2 
Faulk— d, and Ell-—d, Henningh= and Wharton, 
M—ant, and H—w, all dull as Scotch Wen, 5 
Are ſuch a Medley of conceited Chits,  _ 

| wonder who the Devil dub'd em Wits ;. 
Their Skill. in Poetry we may beſt dicover, 
Where their foul Quills chrew dirt at one another. 
And here would time permit me, I could tell, 

Of Cleveland, Portſmouth, Crafts, and Arundel, 3 
Mol. Howard, SUu——x, Lady Grey, and Nel, J, 
Strangers to Good, but boſom Friends to . 
As boundleſs in their Luſts a8 in their Will. 


But ſee is the Morning breaks, I muſt away ; 3 
Souls damn d to Night muſt ne ver ſee the * | 


. 2 


But who can be reliey'd that has a Wife? 
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0 onfinement. 


Dear Friend, N | 
HE N thoſe we love are in diſtreſs, 
Kind Verſe may comfort tho it can't redreſ: 
Nor can I think ſuch Zeal you'l diſcommend, 
Since Poetry has been ſo much thy Friend. 

On that thov'ſt liv'd and flouriſh'd all thy time, 
| Nay more, maintain d a Family with Rhyme; . 
And that's a mark which Dyyden ne er cou hit, 
He lives upon his Penſion not his Wit... 
_ Fen gentle George (with Flux in Tongue and Purſe) 
In ſhunning one ſnare runs into a worſe. 0 
Want once may be reliev'd in a Man's Life, 


Otway can hardly Guts from Goal preſerve, 
For tho he's very fat he's like to ſtarve. 
And Sing-Song Durfey (plac'd beneath Abuſes) 
Lives bychis Impudence not by the Muſes. = 
Poor Crown too has his third Days mixt with Gall, 
He lives ſo ill, he hardly lives at all. 
Shadwell; and Settle, who pretend to Reaſon, 5 
Tho paid ſo well for ſcribling Doggrel Treaſon, 
Muſt now expect a very barren Seaſon. 
But chiefly he that writ his Recantation, 
For Villain thrives beſt in his own Vocation. 
Nay Lee in Bedlam now ſees better days, 
Than when applauded for his Bombaſt Plays. 
He knows no Care, he feels ſharp Want no more, 
And that is what he ne'er cou'd ſay before. 
Thus while our Bards een famiſh by their Wit, 
Thou who hadſt none at all, didſt thrive by it. 
Wer't poſſible that Wit cob d turn a penny, 
Poets would then grow rich as well as any; 


eſs; 


tle) 


How juſtly then doſt thou our Praiſe deſerve, 
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For tis not Wit to have a great Eſtate 
(The blind effects of Fortune and of Fate.) 

For oft we ſee a Coxcomb, dull and vain, | 
Brim-full of Caſh, and empty in his Brain. . 
Nor is it Wit that makes the Lawyer prize 
His daggled Gown, but Knavery in diſguiſe, ö 

To pluck down honeſt Men that he may riſe. 

Nor is it Wit that makes the Tradeſman great, 
'Tis the Compendious Art to lie, and cheat. 
The baſe-born Strumpet too may roar and rail, 
But 'tis not Wit ſhelives by, tis her Tail. 

Nor is it Wit that drills the Stateſman on 
To waſte the ſweets of Life ſo quickly gon 
In toiling for Eſtates; then like a Sot 

Die, and leave Fools to ſpend what he has got. 
Nor is it Wit for Whigs to ſcrible Satyrs 

No more than for their Patriots to be Traytors; 
For Wit does never bring a Man to hanging 
That goes no farther than an harmleſs banging. 


That got thy Bread where all Men elſe wowd far rve? 1 
And what's more ſtrange, the Miracle was wroughs =—_ 
By him that han't the leaſt pretence to Thay us DEM” 
And he that had no meaning to do wrong, ö 
Can't ſuffer ſure for their no-meaning Song. W. 
And that's the Conſolation that I bring 5 
Thou art too dull to think a treacherous things > 
And tis the Wer en that offends ie * 

ä Pre” | 
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A Riddle, 


© longer blame thoſe on the Banks of Nile, 
If they ador'd the rav'nous Crocodile; 
Nor think the Indians mad who worſhip Apes, 


Serpents and Idolsi in ſuch monſtrous * "HR" "on 


Since all Mankind to me does Homage pay, 

More rav'nous, fatal, and deform'd than they : 
Io me their pureſt Blood they ſacrifice, 

Yet all they do ne'er can my Rage ſuffice. 
Infants each day within my Vaults expire, 
And Men oft periſh by my Altars Fire. 

All rough I am, and hideous to the fight, 
Vet Man in me has plac'd his chief Delight: 
Enough of me he thinks he ne'er can ſeize, 
And yet the leſs I am the more I pleaſe. 
Calling my ſelf deform'd, ſurel miſtake, 

Since I'the chiefeſt part of Beauty make. 
But I composꝰ'd of Contradictions am, 

Th' Original of Impudence and Shame, 
Tis Ithat kindle and then quench the Flame. 

feel the greateſt Pleaſure, greateſt Pain, 
When cloſeſt cover'd moſt expos'd to Rain; 

Of the moſt noble Plant the only Field, 
But bear the leſs the oftner I am tilb'd. 
I! he laſt of Nature's numerous Works lam, 
0 vet firſt in Power, and wonderful in Frame. 
For tho I ſeem ſo gentle, weak, and ſmall, 4 
| The ſtrongeſt yield, ſtouteſt hefore me fall; 0 
Of me th' Extremes none reach, tho ne er ſo tall. 
| My only Friend, my greateſt Grief and Joy, 
Oft ſtabs me, and I him as oft deſtroy. 
Between th' Herculcan Pillars I am ſet, 
Where all Men have their Ne plus ultra met: 
My Name is hid, as I am from your Eyes; 
If you ne'er ſeek me out VII count you wiſe. 


0 
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For thou by Nonſenſe liv'ſt, not Wit, 


1 A ee | 
To Julian. 


EAR Julian, twice or thrice a Year, | 
D [ write to help thee to ſome Gear, 


As Carps thrive beſt where Cattel ſhit, 

But now that Province I reſign, 

And for my Sneceſſor deſign 

EI, whoſe Pen as nimbly glides, _ 

As his good Father changes Sides; 

His Head's with Thought as little vex'd, 

Or taking care what ſnouꝰd come next. 

But he a Path much ſafer treads, 5 

Poets live when Stateſmen loſe their Heads. 8 
Tho Truth in Proſe might be a Crime, F 


-Twas never known in any tine 

That one was hang'd for writing * : 
But ſhou'd ſome Poets be accus'd 

That have the Government abus'd, 

They'd ſcarce be by their Neck-verſe freed, 
Some Whigs will write that cannot read. 

But Charity bids us ſuppoſe, _ N 
That Mort is not one of thoſe; RS, - 
Beſides, that he can write is known 
By's making Sucklin's Songs his own ; 

He to the Bays in time may riſe, po 

If Etherege will but ſuperviſe _ 

To make his Verſe more ſoft, and ta me, 80 
Which yet is without Life or "Flame 3 5 

Like th" Epilogue they jointly writ, 
Toridicule the well-horn'd Pit: 

A Jeſt that Mor—t well might uy, 

Unleſs he fat to hear it there. 


"K's — Yue: 


236 PO EN Fon 


A Prologue law fully begotten, 
And full nine Months maturely thought on: 
Born with hard Labour and much Pain, 
Ouſeley was Doctor Chamberlain, 

At length from Stuff and Rubbiſh pick d. 
As Bears: Cubs into ſhape are lick'd ; 

When Wh—ton, Etherege, and Seam, 

To give it the laſt ſtrokes were come, 
Whoſe Criticks differ'd in their Doom. 


Some were for Embers quench d with . 


And ſome for mending Servants Wages : 
Both ways were try'd, and neither took, 
But the Fault's laid on Mrs, Cook ; 

vet Swan ſays he admir'd It ſcap'd, 


Since *twas Jack H—'s without being clap'd. 


Our old Friend C—ts hay left the Trade, 
His Muſe is grown a very Jade ; 


_ Phillis did take him at his word, 

And I has his Deſtiny ſo ſpur'd, 

Of Love and Verſe he's weary grown, 

His Pen and Paſſion both laid down 

And to his Praiſe it may be ſaid, 

No Love nor Songs of late I has made. 
But A- ve will not leave off fo, _ 

For to his Induſtry we owe, _ 

That we the fate in Engliſh re 

Of Orpheus, and Euridice. 

And 'tis an Honour to the State, 

When a Blue Garter. will tranſlate; 

Who hears the Bell without diſpute, 

From Durfy, Settle, Creech, or Duke. 

I thought *twou'd puzzle all the Nine 

Io ſpoil a Poem fo Divine: 

But he with Pains and Care doth ow, 

It may be render'd mean, and low; 

So much can one great Blockhead do. 


Some ſay his Lordſhip had done better | 


To anſwer Roger Martin's Letter, 


— 
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Or give Jack H— his belly full, 

Who juſtly calls him a dull Owl, 

for quoting Books he never 8 
and baſely railing at the Dead. 

Of Ladies there's no need to tell, 
Since they their own Intrigues reveal, 
As Nor—k with her Prince Ontlandiſh, 
And l/ham with the Beau Lord C—diſb; 
And Grov'ner with Lord Middleton, 
(Not Choim'ley, who 'tis ſaid has none.) 1 
How Walcop meets with Cartwrigbt's n 4 
At Sadlers the Painter's Houſe; f 
Or how the modeſt Maid complain'd | 
That Talbot had her Caſement ſham'd, 
for what he had before obtain'd; 

How AH ant Grafton's Virtue tries, 
More than King John does Oſſeries. 
But yet a Line or two we'll ſpare, 
In gratitude to Lord Kildare; 
Whoſe marrying Lady Betty Jones, 
For's killing his firſt Wife atones : 
A Wite ſhee'l be for him alone, 
But a Help-ryeet to all the Town. 
O that kind Fate wou'd order't (0, 
That Bellingham might do ſo too, 
And with his Folly, and Eſtate, 
Oblige the World, and marry 'Kate. 
How many then full ſail would ES 
That in that Port now dare not venture £ 
But tho he's Fop enough to Woo, 
Preſent, and treat, and keep ado, 
When he ſhou'd Wed he won't come to. 

But theſe Affairs are known to all, 
That haunt the Park, Plays, and Whitehall 3 
Beſides, my Labour 1 may ſave, 

For an account you'l timely have, 
Who are made Cuckolds or make l. ove, 
From ſome oth' Authors nam'd above. 


The only great good Man, who will declare 
virtue and Verſe the object of his Care 
Beſeeching all true Catholicks Charity, "0 

Under the Mortal Sins of Verſe and Hereſy. 1 
Poets of all Religions are the ſame : 

KNecanting Settle brings the tuneful Ware, 
Which wiſer Sni go cy damn'd to Starbridge Fair; 5 
Proteſts his Trag t 


And bids our Youth by his Example fly © 
The love of Politicks and Poetry, 


To ſhelter Durfey and his Jocquey Muſe; 
He turns, like Homer, Sonneteer for Bread ; 


| Knows his juſt bounds, nor ever durſt — 
Beyond the ſwearing Groom and Kitchin Fire. 


Who by his Parts would pulchalse Meat, and Fame, 


Repent fond Mortal, and be — wiſe; 


| 
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A Satyr upon the "OY being a Tranſl 
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Et ſees, & ratio Pudioram, Kc. 
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{A LL my Endeavors all my Hopes depend 
An you the Orphans, and the Muſes Filed! 


And prove a Patron in the worſt of Times, * 
When hungry Bays for ſakes his empty Rhymes, 


For a poor Proſtitute which long did lie 


Shadwell, and ſtarving Ta— I ceaſe to name, 


ies and Libels fail 
To yield him Paper, Penny-Loaves and Ale, 
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And all Retreats except New- Hall refuſe 
There to the Butler, and his Grace's Maid, 


s there a Man to theſe Examples blind, 
To clinking Numbers fatally deſign'd, 


And in next Miſcellanies plant his Name? 
Were my Beard grown, the Wretch Pd thus adviſe 


Take 
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Wake heed, nor be by gilded Hopes betray'd, 
cue a Jilt, and Pegaſus a jadegm 
Iny Verſe you I ſtarve : John Saul cou'd never live, 
unleſs the Bellman made the Poet thrive; 
Go rather in ſome little Shed by Pauls, 
cell Chevy Chaſe, or Baxter's Salve for Souls, 
cry Rarce-Shows, ſell Ballads, tranſcribe Votes, 
Be Care, or Keteb, or any thing but Oates, 
Hold Sir, ſome Bully of the Muſes cries, 
Methinks you're more Satyrical than Wiſe ; 
You rail at Verſe indeed, but rail in Rhyme 
At once encourage and condemathe Crime. 
True Sir, I write, and have a Patron too, 
ro whom my Tributary Songs are due; 
Yet with your leave I'd. honeſt ly diſſwade 
Thoſe wretched Men from Pindus barren ſnade: 


Can no great patient giving Man engage 8 

To fill their Pockets, and their Title Page. 

Were I, like theſe, unhappily decreed 

By Penny Elegies to get my bread, 

lor want a Meal, unleſs George Croom and I 
Could ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry, 


Or furniſh Squibs for City Prentices 


Toburn the Pope, and celebrate Queen Beſs. \ 


But on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, 
Herd with the hungry little chiming Crew, 
Obtain the empty Title of a Wit, 5 
And be a free-coſt Noiſy in the Pit; 
Print your dull Poems, and before em place 
A Crown of Laurel, and a Meager Face. 
And may juſt Heav'n thy hated Life prolong, 


lil thou bleſt Author ſeeſt thy deathleſs Song, 
be duſty Lumber of a Smithficld Stall, (Wall, 5 | 


I Nu, 
"With Johnny Armſtrong and the Prodigal. 


Who tho they fire their Muſe, and rack their Brains 
With bluſtering Heroes, and with piping Swains, 
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d damn my Works to wrap up Soap and Cheeſe, ? ; 
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And to compleat the Curſe, 


May no kind Country Grammar-School, afford 


Vou've no Friend left, but truſting Landlady, 
To dream of Dinner, and curſe Poetry. 1 


Fortune and Parts you ſay may get one too: 


A Poet, tho perhaps a worſe than thee. 

| Forgetting to reward, learns to commend ; 
Receives your twelve Jong Months ſucceſleſs Tall 
And talks of Authors, Energy, and Stile; 


Applauds your Writings, and repeats his own; 
W hilſt thou in Complaiſance oblig*d, muſt fit 


And wrapt with his Eſſay on Poetry, 
But that we're partial to Antiquity. 
With jingling ſounds to tag inſipid Proſe, 
And ſhoud be by ſome honeſt Manly told, 
Had loſt his Credit. to ſecure his Gold. 


Without the hungry hopes of kind third Day, 


When Age and Poverty comes faſter on, 
And ſad Experience tells thou art undoge, 


Ten Pounds a Year to pay for Bed and Board; 
Till void of any fix'd Employ, and now 
Grown uſeleſs to the Army and the Plow, 


Who ſtows you on hard Truckle Garret-high, 

Sir, I've a Patron, you reply. *Tis true, 
Why Faith een try, Write, Flatter, Dedicate, 
My Lord's, and his Forefathers Deeds relate: 
Yet know he'll wiſely ſtrive ten thouſand ways 
To ſhun a needy Poet's fulſom Praiſe ; 

Nay to avoid thy Importunity, 40 
Neglect his State, and condeſttnd to be 


Thus from a Patron he becomes a Friend; 


Damns the dull Poems of the (ctibling Town, 


T” extol his Judgment and admire his Wit; 
Swear Horace writ not half fo ſtrong as He, 


Yet this Authentick Peer perhaps ſcarce knows 


But ifthou'rt bleſt enough to write a Play, 


And 
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And he believes that in thy Dedication 

hov'lt fix his Name, not bargain for the Station, 

My Lord his uſeleſs Kindneſs then aſſures, 

And to the utmoſt of his pow'r he's yours; 

Low fine your Plot, how exquiſite each Scene! 

and play d at Court won d ſtrangely pleaſe the 

(Queen. 

\nd you may take his Jedgment ſure, for he 

Knows the true Spirit of good Poetry; 

\nd might with equal judgment ye put in 

For Poet Laureat as Lord Ch —1n, 

all this you ſee and know, yet ceaſe to ſhun ; 

And ſeeing knowing, ſtrive to be undone. 

$0 Kidnapt Dutcheſs once beyond Graveſend, 

Rejects the Counſel of recalling Friend; 

s told the dreadful Bondage ſhe muſt bear, 
\nd ſees, unable to avoid the ſnare. 

50 practisꝰd Thief oft taken ne'er afraid, 

Forgets the Sentence, and purſues the Trade. 

Tho yet he almoſt feels the ſmoking Brand, 

ind ſad T. R. ſtands freſh upon his Hand. 


Wich well built verſe to keep his Fame alive, 

and ſomething to Poſterity preſent, 
That's very newand very excellent; 
domething beyond the uncal'd dradgigg Tribe, 
deyond what Bayes can write or [ deſcribe; 
Shou'd in ſubſtantial happineſs abound, 
| * Mind with Peace, his Board with plenty crown 


Noſawcy Cares his Nobler Thoughts moleſt, 


(Breaſt. 
In vain we from our tonteteen re vire, an 
he height of Cowleys, and Anacreon 5 Tyre. E 
In vain we bid em fill the Bowl, 
Large as 1 capacious Soul, 
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he Author then, whoſe daring hopes would oe 


o early Duns ſhould break his Learned Reſt, q 
daly the God within ſhould ſhake his labouring 


—— . 
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= Otway the Hopes, the Sorrow of our Age; 


With what a Laughter was his Souldier read! 


14111 70 60 

Who ſince che King was crown'd ne'er taſted Win 
But write at ſight, and know not where to dine, 
In vain we bid dejected Settle hit 
The Tragick Flights of Shakeſpear's towring Wit; 
He needs muſt miſs the Mark, who's kept ſo low, 
He has not ſtrength enough to draw the Bow, 

_ Sedley indeed and Roebeſter might write 
For their own credit, and their Friends delight, | 
Shewing how far they cou'd the reſt outdo, 

As in their Fortunes, ſo their Writings too. 

But ſhou'd Drudg Dryden this example take, +51 
And Abſaloms for empty Glory make, | 
He'd ſoon perceive, his Income bears enen 
Io feed his Noſtril with inſpixing Snuff; 

Starving for Meat, not ſurfeiting on Praiſe, 
He'd find his Brains as barren as his Bays. 
There was a time when Otway charm'd the Stage, 


When the full Pit with pleas d attention hung, 
VV rapt with each accent from Caſtalo's Tongue. 


How mourn'd they when his Jaffier ſtruck, a del 

Yet this beſt Poet, tho with ſo much eaſe, 
| He never drew his Pen but ſure to pleaſe; ö 
Tho Lightning were leſs lively than his Wit, 

And Thunder-claps leſs loud than thoſe oth” fe, 
He had of's many Wants much earlier dy'd, 

Had not kind Banker Betterton ſupply'd, 

And took for Pawn the Embryo of a Play, 

T ll he could pay himſelf the next third Day. 
Were Shakeſpear' s ſelf to live again, hed ne er 
Degen rate to a Poet from a Player. 

Carlile ith new rais d. Troops we fee, 
And chattering Alountfort in the Chancery ; 
Mount fort how fit for Politicks and Law, + 
That play'd ſo well Sir Courtly and Jack Daw. 
Dance then attendance in flow A- ves Hall, 
Read Maps, or court the Sconces till he call; 


On 


— 


1 


Ou 


ol. II. 


Ine Actor's Commendation ſhall do more 
han Patron now, or Merit heretofore, 
dome Poets I confeſs the Stage has fed, 


pit theſe not envy thou, but imitate, 


han new vamp Farces, and be damn'd with Tate. 
or now no Sydneys will three hundred glve, 

hat needy Spencer and his Fame may live; 3 

one of our new Nobility will ſend 

o the King's Bench, or to his Bedlam Friend. 
ymiſts and Whores by Buckingham were fa, 


it he was never ſo expenſive yet, 

o keep a Creature merely for his Wit; 

nd Cowley from all Clifden ſcarce could have 
Ine grateful Stone to ſhew the World his Grave. 


Vas thought to have a larger Paunch than he. 
ore 1 cou'd ſay, but care not much to meet 
. . e Cudgel in a narrow Street. 


kides, your Vawning prompts me to give o'er: 
our * Serfan, Sir, not one ward more. 


— 
SR 


— 


—— 


Leto to C W. 


| 


Thou ſecond ſcandal Carrier of the Town; 
by Trapſtick Legs, and fooliſh puny F ace, 

ok as if Nature meant thee for an Aſs. 

this vocation thouPt grow greater far 

han &er thoubt do by Stratagems of War. 


going up and down to ſing new Songs. 


State Fairs. 1 4} | 


(read 
bo for half Crowns are ſhown, for two Pence 


Mach rather ſtarve in Shadwe s lent Fate, i - 5 


hoſe by their honeſt Labours gain'd their Bread; Ft 


mb — lov'd Tragedy, and did provide 
or Butchers Dogs, and for the whole Bankiide ; 3 
e Bear was fed, but Dedicating Lee 


E RE take this W— fore Kr up and ms, | 


ate not thy Time, nor hurt thy tender Lungs a 


But 
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POE MS on 
But yet in time of Julian's Fate beware; z 
More ſecret be, or you may loſe an Ear. 
I'll tell thee now where Libels may be had, 


Who are the Benefactors of the Trade. 
Cholm — has Satyr for his Province choſe, | 


The only way he dares attack his Foes, 
Not in ſmooth Verſe but rough ill-natur'd Proſe. 
Laughing at all, which yer may Juſtice ſeem, 

For long we know the Town has laugh'd at him. 
He oft has aim'd at Love, but-ne'er cou'd hit; ; 
And now wou d put ill Nature off for Wit. 

i! For all his Dreffing, and his Foppiſh Train, 

i He and his Siſter ogle it in vain, _ 

I be Ladies he, and ſhe the cruel Men. 
And that we may to all due Juſtice render, 

Exeter's Songs moſt move the Maidens tender; 

Fett Lady Bridget does fo cruel prove, 

Six Songs a day can't her Compaſſion move. 

Never for Women was ſo bad a time, Wag 
iſ Baſeneſs in Men is grown a common Crime, 4 
l Which Frazier does lament in tender Rhyme. 1 
Parſons ſet up for aPindarick Spark, 

1 Pinder himſelf did never write more dark; 
So rough his Numbers, and ſuch Myſtick ſenſe, 3 
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= Sarsfield himſelf ſcarce knows who ?tis he means. B 
Baaber has left thePanegyrick ſtrain, ec 
And now to Ballad-making turns his Brain, ? 

At which Will. Wh on long has ſtrove in vain ; T 

From that dull Fop what could expected be, I. 

The dulleſt of that ſenſeleſs Family? By 


His time's ſo taken up with theſe Reviews, 

And Skipwith with his Grannam ofa Spouſe. =, 
Old Griff. once did write, but now has done, 
And wiſely ſets himſelf to teach his Son N 
Thoſe Rules by which he grows a Fop compleat, 
And when he is as Old vill be as Great, j 


A. 


Sackville wants leiſure to attend his Muſe, t bf 


His 


* BE (3 
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His Neighbour, Fenw— with his antick Face, 7 
Theſe 40 Years has ſtudied French Grimacez > 
In ogling C—--wright his delight does place. 3; 
Yet ſo unhappy does his Paſſion prove, 
She takes it all for Dotage not for Love: 
While poor Frank Villers, full of awful fears, 
And tender Love, has follow'd many Years ;. 
Yet no reward his conſtant Paſſions claims, 
But that he may enjoy her in his Dream. 
lis iſter does him Service with his Friend, 5 


But Mrs. Nancy to her coſt does find, 
ger feeble Charms are by her Friends ontſhin'd : 
Yet ſtrives by Art her Comrade to outdo, 
Counterfeit Beauty muſt give way to true, 
And yet the meaneſt Beauty claims a part, 
Fen Swan can move with her old rotten Heart, 
Tarbor — her Wiſdom in young L—er ſhows, 
One fit to make a patient Cuckold choſe, 
$—th's Conqueſts are too great to be reveal'd; } 
And like her Pleaſures ought to be conceal d 
The reſt too mean to have in Verſe a place, 
Here, as at Court, ſhall unregarded paſs. 
Next I/hams Wife, now Devonſh— is gone, 
Can boaſt of ſenſeleſs Milloug — alone; 
By Nature made for one another fit, 
for Beauty is as nauſeous as his Wit. 
But to Kild— all Beauty ſure muſt yield, 
The park and Plays are with her Lovers fil'd;z = 
The mighty Roch —— who rules our State. 
5; Preſents ſhows his Love at no ſmall rate. 
er Pimping Father got young Fox's place, 
Cot by bis Merit, but his Daughter's Face. 
Devonſh— Paſſion all his Actions ſhow 3 320 
cauſe he loves her, Montroſs does ſo too ꝙẽ 
var ſd — and D' Arcy both her Captives prov''; 
o hard it is to know her and not love. _ 
Disbanded Manch — when will he go, 
and in the Spaniſh Court his dancing ſhow? 
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Nie looks already, with his formal Air, 
More like a Spaniſh Don than Engliſh peer; 

And that he may a well. bred Spark become, 
Leet him take Den mark in his journey home. 
here's one Peer more we well may wil away, 
His on dear Couſin flattering Capt. Gra. 
Ihe Powss Daughters now fill up the Court, 
Did ever Wales ſuch monſtrous things bring forth? 
It ſhows ſome ſenſe when nauſeous Creatures hide: 

q But that to ſhow themſelves ſhou'd be their Pride, ; 
Tells ustheir Wit is worſe than their Outſide. 


| 

| 

! 

| 

| 

Twice Jilted Cory, now thy Fortune try, | 
The Widow Arran ne er did Man deny, | 
Sb — 5 and twenty more have found her eaſy, 
 - This is a Quality will ſurely pleaſe ye. 1 
' King John, who Cheating has his buſineſs made, 
Has ba the Widow oer Nor —tows Head z | 
This Match was ne er in Heaven made but Hell; | 
All wiſh*em join'd, for none wiſh either well. 
Methinks ! ſee the Brandy Bowl go round, | 
The Drunken Counteſs wallowing on the Ground, 4 
With Horns inſtead of Baysthe Hero crown'd. | 

] 

l 

( 
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FF F Afra? 8 Worth were needful to be ern, | 
I WhatPencov'ddo it better than herown? Mi. 
Through all her Works a happy Warmth does ſhine, | 
| That renders &ery thing ſhe writes Divine. 
— Witneſs her Golden Age, fo fam'd a piece, | 
It has at once outdone both Rome and Greece. 
* The Nytaphs, ſhe ſays, were free, no nice Diſdall I © 
© Forbad their Joys, or gave their Lovers Pain; 
** Ten Thouſand wanton Cupids you might view, 
6 That ſcatter?d lecheroys Darts where &er they fe 


Here 


Je 


— 


a Here you might ſee expecting Virgins lie, 
« And ſtrait young Swains thoſe Virgins Luſts ſupply, _ 
This Age ſhe paints, and with ſuch great Succeſs, 

That all things but her Chaſtity are leſs. oi oO 
Next awful Bajazet's more awful Flame,  * =] 
Her Wit has plac'd in the firſt rank of Fame; ", 
And ſure his Paſſion's fit for her to ſing, 

Who isa Slade, and wou'd be thought a King. 

Goon then mighty Poetreſs, go on, | 

And finiſh what's ſo happily begun 

ln lofty Language and adventurous Verſe, 

Your Patron Bajazet's great Worth rehearſe; | 
Bajaxet, from Pride and Envy free, | : ; 


Bajaxet, Prince of Humility, - 

Bajaxet, the fitteſt Theme for thee. 
Deſcribe his matchleſs Loyalty to's Prince, 

His great Civility, and greater Senſe; 
How courteouſly he to all Men do's bend, 

And what delight he takes to ſerve his Friend: 
But above all, that dauntleſs Courage ſhow 
With which he flew to quell the Tangier Foe, 
and how the Gen'ral after two days ſtay, 
When all the reſt were fighting, came away; 
But firſt per formꝰd all his Commiſſion bid, 
Nothing he went to do, and nothing did. 
When this thou'ſt done, who knows but he 9 8 
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dince Gloriana's heart?s too firm to move, (prove, 
do good at laſt, to crown you with his Love? 
And ſure Jove never join'd a happier Pair, 
He kind as lovely, you as good as fair. 5 
Twin'd in his Arms, I wiſh you happy Days, 
While I'm content c' adore thee in thy Plays. 
What tho your Heroes are ſworn Foes to Senſe, 
And affect Bombaſt, Noiſe, and Inſolence? _ 
What tho your loyal Men are Lewd and Vain, 
Ridiculous, Impertinent, Profane? 
What tho your vertuous Women Vertue hate, 
And your chaſt Virgins curſe their Virgin State 
LO . 
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What tho thou bring ſt (to pleaſe a vicious 5 Age) 
A far more vicious Widow on the Stage, 


Juſt CHARLIE from a Stallion's rank Embrace 


When thou ſhalt riſe up in thine own defence, 
And plead Impenitable Impudence ? 


Such Impudence ! but gentle Muſe retire, 


OE MS an 


Wich rifle Garments, and diſorder'd Face, 
T” acquaint the Audience with her ſlimy Caſe? 
What can the ſurly Criticks urge from hence, 


* 


And what thou canſt not comprehend, admire. 


oo — * —— — — 
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Adis to roads Painter, 


Upon the defeat of the Rebels in the Weſt 


and the Execution | of the late D. of Mon. 
mouth. 


— Piftoribus 415 Poetit 
Quidlibet — 


S by juſt Flames the guilty piece E loſt, 


The nobleſt Work thy fruitleſs Art could boaſt; 


From the Duke's Aſhes raiſe the Prince 'of Lime, 


| Renew thy faithful Pains a ſecond time, 
And make thy Fame eternal as his Crime, } 


The * Land (if ſuch it may be counted) draw, 
Whoſe Intereſt is Religion, Treaſon Law; 


' Ti ingrateful Land, whoſe Treacherous Sons are Fors 


To the kind Monarchy by which they roſe, 

And by inſtinctive Hatred dread that Pow'r, 
Join'd in our King and in their Conqueror. 
Amidſt the Councils of this black Divan, ) 
Draw the milled, aſpiring, wretched Man, 


His Sword maintaining what his Fraud began. 


—— 


8 — 


* The Duke's PiRture burnt at Combyidg. * Holand 


Day 


aW 
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Draw Treaſon, Sacrilege, and perfidy, 
The curſt Achitophel' s kind Legacy; 
Three direful Engins of a Rebels hate, 


it to perform the blackeſtwork of Fate. 2 
But leſt their horrid Force too weak ſhou'd 1 prove; = 


Add * tempting Woman's more wn 7 yi Cove': eb 


Give the Ambitious Fair ——- | n 


All Nature's Gifts refin'd by ſubtleſt Art, 
Too able to betray that eaſy Heart, 


And with more charms than Helen's to deſtroy 


That other Hope of our miſtaken Troy, 
The Scene from Dulneſs,and Dutch Plots bring wer 
And ſet the hopeful Parracide aſhore, *' + 


Fraught with the Bleſſings of each-booriſh Friend, : Hobs 


And the kind helps their Pray'rs and Brandy lend, 
With thoſe few Crowns — —— 


Some Engliſh Jemt, and fome Freach Chriſtians ferd, J 


Next in thy darkeſt Colours paint the To n 
For old Hereditary Treaſon known, 
Whoſe Infant Sons in early miſchiefs bred, 
Swear to the Cov'nant they can hardly read; 
Brought up with too much Charity to hate 
Ought but their Bible, and their Magiſtrate. 
Here let the gawdy Banner be diſplay d., 5 
While the kind Fools invoke their Neighbours 25 
T' adore that Idol they themſelves have made, 
And Peaſants from neglected Fields "nap 
Io fill his Army, and adorn his Court. 
Near this, erected on a Drum unbrac d, 
Let Heaven's and James's Enemy be plac'd, 


The Wretch that hates, like falſe Argyle, the Crown: 
The Wretch that, like vile Oates, defames the 
(Gown, 


And through the Speaking-Trampet of his Noſe. 
fleav?n's ſacred Word prowl, does en n 


. Lady Harr. Wentworth 1 1 : F gd. | | 1 
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: Straight when the outcaſt Abſalom comes nigh, 
| Drop off their fading Leaves, and blaſted oy. 
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Bidding the large-ear'd Rout with one accord 


Stand up and fight the Battel of the Lord. 


Paint G. with a Romantick Conſtancy, 
 Reſoly'd to Conquer, or reſolv'd to Fly; 


Then nigh the Pageant Prince (alas too nigh !) | | 


And let there in his Guilty Face appear 
Ihe Rebel's Malice andthe Coward's Fear, 

That future Ages in thy Face may ſee 4 

Not his Wife falſer to his Bed, than to all Parties he, 


Now let the curſt Triumvirate prepare 
For all the baneful Ills of horrid War: 


let zealous Rage the dreadful Work begin, 
Back'd with the ſad variety of Sin; FH 
Let Vice in all its numerous ſhapes be ſhown, 
Crimes which to milder Brennus were unknown, 


And innocent Cromwel wou'd have bluſh'd to own. 


Their Arms from pillag'd Temples let 'em bring, | A 


And rob the Deity to wound the King. 
Excited then by their Camp-Prieſt's long Pray” r 


Their Country's Curſes, and their own Deſpair, 
While Hell combines with its vile Offspring Night, 


To hide their Treachery, or ſecure their Flight, 
The watchful Troops with cruel haſt come on, 


Then ſhout, look terrible, diſcharge, and run. 


FaPn from his ſhort-liv'd Pow'r and flatter d Hopes 


His Friends deſtroy'd by Hunger, Swords, and Ropes; 


To ſome near Grave the Weſtern Monarch flies, 


In yain the innocent Grove her Shade denies. 

The Juſter Tree 
Who when for refuge Charles ind Virtue fed, * 
By grateful Inſtinct their glad Branches ſpread, 


And round the Sacred Charge caſt their neck 
(Hea 
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No 
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Nor Earth her felf 5 will hide her Guilty Son, F * 

Tho he for refuge to her Bowels run. 

Rebellious Corab to her Arms ſhe took 

When Heav'n, and Iſrael his old Cauſe ak! 5 

But now provok'd by a more juſt diſdain; - A : | 

She ſhrinks her frighted Head, and gives our Bebel 

(back again. 

Nou Artiſt, let thy juſter Pencil draw 10 D. 

The ſad effects of neceſſary La. 

In painted Words, and ſpeaking Colours tel 

The diſmal Exit this ſham Prince befel! 

on the fad Scene the glorious Rebel place, | 

With Pride, and Sorrow ſtrugling in his Face 3 N 

Deſcribe the pangs of his diſtracted Breaſt 

(If by thy Labours Thought can be erxpreſt) 

Shew with what difference two vaſt Paſſions move, 

And how the Hero with the Chriſtian ſtro ge. 
Then place the Sacred Prelate by his ſide, | I 


* 
— * — — _ — — 
* 1 — —— 
* * — — . 


Jo raiſe his Sorrow, and confound his Pride 
With the dear dreadful Thoughts of a God crucify'd. 
Paint, if thou canſt, the Heavenly Words that hung 
Upon the Holy Mens perſwaſive Tongue, © o- 
Words ſweet as Moſes writ, or Aſaph ſung; JJ 
Words whoſe prevailing Influence wight have won 
All but the haughty harden'd Aoſalon. 

At diſtance round — weeping Mother, place 
The too unmindful Fathers beauteaus Race, 
But like the Grecian Artiſt, ſpread a Veit... 
Oer the ſad Beauties of fair Annabel. 
No Art, no Muſe thoſe Sorrows can expreſs,” 
Which would be render'd by Deſcription leſs. 
Herecloſe the diſmal Scene, conceal the reſt - 
That the ſad Orphans Eyes will teach us beſts 
Thy guilty Art might raiſe our-ill-rim'd Grief too high, 
And make * 2 we r 2 u cen 5 
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O F al the Plagues Mankind poſſeſs, 
| Defend me from the Sorcereſs, 


Wo draws from Lines her Calculations, 
| Inſtead of Squares for Demonſtrations; 5 


Such as Le Croy impoſes on 
The credulous deluded Town; 


Wbo tho they know themſelves but fool'd, 
Bring double Fees for being pull'd. 


So Client jilted of his Suit, 
Loſes his Cauſe, and pays to boot. 


In comes a Duke from mighty Place 
And Merit, fal'n into Diſgrace; 


She views his Hand, and bids him Joy, 7-9 


Calls him his Excellence Vice-Roy. 
With this high Character the Bubble 
Is well content, and pays her double: 
Nor dreams he's baniſh't with his Fleet 
A Slave to Pathmos or to Creet. 
As Richm — to the Northern Froſt,” 
And Claren — to tli' Iriſh Coaſt, 
Blinded with Pride, ſenſſeſs of Rain, 
So Fools embrace their own 2 
Graft with Jealouſy oppreſt, 
She adds a Creſcent to his Creſt; 
No Planet- mount his Brow adorts,” 
Saturn, and Venus turn to Horns: a 
His Grace is but an Independant, 


Whilſt Aord= rules in the — | 


 Nortbum—— does next implore, 


Tae Stars which Lucycurſt before: 
And *twas his Fate, altho he made foi ba 


A Cloiſter of the Nuptial Bed, 


— — — —— — 


ol. II. 8 bar Miiwives 


hence ſhe's return'd with double Charms, 

\ Veſtal to his faithleſs Arms. 1. 8 

St. Alb — Doke, who never ſought her, * 

pj th' bargain gets N—caſtles n $1 

co ſays Le Croy, but juſter Fate 

Doo ms him a Match at Billinſgate; 

Nor will N—caſt le his hopes place 

la a baſe Baſtard Pippin Race. 
For So—ſet, ſhe takes upon her 

To ſooth him up with Maids of Honour: 

Courage, tho Youth and Beauty fail, 

Your Grace has Charms that will prevail; 

No Virgin but muſt yield a Martyr 

Jan Idol o the Star, and Garter. 

Theſe, M. ve, were the pow'rful Charms | 

Brought Conway Captive to thy Arms; 

'Twas not thy Flgure, Wir, nor Wealth, 

It was the Star that made the Stealth: 

Shortly ſhe will repent the Action, 

Thy Hopper-arſe will cauſe the Faction. 
Northamp—, happier in his choice, 

In Virgin-Wedlock plac'd his Joys; 

Wiſely he ſhun'd that dire 7 

Doom 'd to be thy eternal Plague: 3 

Of all for better or for worſe, 9 

in miſſing her he ſcap'd the Curſe. 9313 9 
Gray's little Hand ſh ſhe next do' 'sprove, | 

Fifa of Luck and Heart of Love. 

The Fates you need no more importunes 

This is the very line of Fortune; | 

My Lord, you are moſt ſure of Nancy, 

there be truth in Necromancj. 1 0 A id 
With Flint how. ſhall we demean us ? 2 TS 61 

Bleſs me! what's here? the Mount of Ham : E 7 

Ibe Table thwarted too! this s 

Yowll die a Martyr in the Cauſe; 

If you wou'd ſhun this diſmal Fate, 

Go home my Large and Salivate, - 
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Beware of Mercury and ſuch Foes, _ 
Compound with Venus for your Noſe. 
With Love and Indignation warm, 
Ch) begins to huff and ſtorm ; 
I dreſs and keep an Equipage 
With any Coxcomb of the - "5x | 
Pray tell me then a reaſon why 
Each Tinker has his Trull but 1? 
Your Hand, you need not be ſo ſtout, 
My Lord your Line of Love is out. 
Learn then, if you would have Succeſs, | 
More Wit and leſs Aﬀetedneſs. 
With ſhoulder Belt and gaudy Feather, 
Ten Yards of Crevat ty'd together, 
Comes New; by theſe Lines expreſt, 
As you'd a narrow Scape 1th? Weſt, 
This Demicircle here declares _ | 
Yow!l meet worſe Wounds in Yen Wats. 
But have a care how you ingage 
For a new Coach and Equipage 3 
| Laviſh and Love's a double Dart, 
That breaks your Back, and this your Heart. 
| So Hounds and Huntſmen Hare o erpower, 
And what thoſe worry, theſe devour. 
But theſe are are not the only Fools, 


Le Croy has choice of female Gulls, nl 
Who puff d with Pride do flock in vain, B 
Blown up e er they diſcern the Train. 3 
Thus Lucy into Bondage run Y 
For a great Name to be undoneʒ | = 
Deluded with the Name of Dutcheſs, "1" 
She fell into the Lion's Clutches : ; M 
Inis was Le Crops bewitching Cheat, " 

Her Sacred Thirſt of being'great, M' 
Whilſt Grf— in her uke leſs bleſt, Pi 
ls of her Buccanier poſſeſt; 1 


With Shr ——7y Whoſe Love's intent, 
And all the Rout that noſe the Scent. 
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With witber'd Hand and wrinkled Brow _ . 
Lyelarnd in Rage comes next, to'know = 

hat deſperate Tatrerdemallion - 

ould next vouchſafe to be her Stallion. 

But by the Wrinkles on her Brow, 

She's told her Charms quite fail her now; ↄ 
and ſince ſhe coupled with a Strowler, 
er next Admirer muſt be Fowler, ©, 
Arran with counterfeited Grace, ©: 
and muffled Veil about her Face, "PF 
thews to Le Croy her ſnowy Fiſt, 

ho cries, ſix Husbands at the leaſt; 

ut yet there's none to that lewd Damp 

o ſecond Love dares light a Lamp. 
Kildare a Beauty in her Bloom, 

In vizor ſteals to know her Doom. 

e Gods! A double Line of Life, 
Madam you'l make a thund'ring Wife ; 
reat Jove himſelf and all the Land 
WBelides your Lord, at your command. 
Devon — , Au, Scars | — all 
Shall Captives to your Empire fal; 
Till for a virtuous Wife renown'd, 

Your Mittal Lord at laſt is crown'd. 
Next comes young Fox's barren Bliſs, 

Ste reads her Fortune in her Phys! 
Belides, I find it in your Hand; 
Madam, you muſt be better man'd ; 

Your brawny Spouſe's groſs Infuſion 
dates not your airy Conſtitution : 

f for an Heir you would not want, 
Make meagre Darcy your Gallant, . 

Fine Lady Cartwright in her Chair 
To know her Doom does next repair, 
Purſ'd by Fenwick,” Frank, and Gra, 
Who. ſigh all night, and dodg all day: 
As Beggars dream of golden Heaps, 
bach longs, but none the Treaſure reaps. 


i | The | 
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' Is told of gentle Cornb----; 
th And flying bore the Nymph away. 


She makes the laſt, and the worſt choice. 


Worn out, 'of date ns FINE my tired Muſe. 


Was now to be his who lea 


Dancing Fools a vaſt Crowd, and Fools learn'd inArts 
Fops furniſh'd in France with good N atural Parts. 


The next fine Widow Whitmore, ſhe 10 
But the ſly Wight ſecur d the prey, 


Miſs Nancy ſhall bring up the Reer, 
Whoſe Fortune is to have a Peer; 
If ten't her harder Fate to be 
Confounded with Variety. 
So tir'd with Change, ſome Courtly Nice 


Why ſhould I tire your Patience out 
With Warwick. and the wrinkled Rout, 
Hinton or Howard? | could tell'ye _ 
Of thouſands beſides Hughes and Nely, 
Who daily croud upon the Plains, 
To find out choice of youthful Swains. 

But all thoſe Charms that did kind Warmth infuk 


The Ws 8 0 1 
In Init ation of Sir John Suckling's Seſſion of Poti. 


Seſſion of Lovers was held vother day, EY 
And Venus her ſelf was preſent they ſay. 

The beſt in Chriſtendom long kept in reſerve, 
b did deſerve. 

Therefore the Fools of all Parties came thither, 
*T'was ſtrange to ſee how the Owls flock d together; 
There were Fops by Breeding, and Tonies by Birth, 
Damn'd Oafs of all ſorts this fat Ifland brings forth. 
Gentle Fools of the Flute, and Fools of the Pen, 
Virtuoſi thrice married .turn?d Bullies agen, 


Familiar dear Hearts n kiſs all they ſalute, 


And out of meer Dulneſs with no Man diſpute 3 * 


— 
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ho think themſelves welcome wherever they come, 
nd call all they know Jack, Will, Harry, Tom, | 
Gur Fanaticks, Chriſt's wealthy ill-tayour'd Breed, 
ith ſtrong carnal Itches and ſpicitual Pride; 
Ppiſh Prieſts in the Garb of lewd Lay-Brother, 

il whoring in Couples to abſolve one another. 
Turn-ſeryers, who hopeful Imployments devour, 
Drunken Brutes in the Badges of Abſolute Power, 
Ci aping Court Fops in Debauchery and Dreſs, 
and proud ignorant Stateſmen hard of Acceſs. 
n "2 (Grain, 


Phyſicians in Querpo, and Clowns in Champaign z 
like Bees they came ſwarming at Venuss Call, 
There was Fop of Fop-Corner, and Fop of Fop-Hall. 

Song Sackvill with all the new Beaux at his back, 
Lend rakelly Spencer and finical Pack, 

Warcup near Newburgh, for they kept no Order, 
lumrath and Frank Villers a little further. 
Harry Wharton freſh” reaking from Norfolk's lewd 
hamplot-maker Lumly, and Colcheſter Voll, (Moll, 
Nerthumberland wrapt in his Mother's lov'd Smock, 
And D' Arcy ke pt lean by old Gs young Hock. 


And Bridges created a Wit for hard drinking. 
dot Whitaker next, Fop Gerards both the Brothers, 
fop Hewir, Fop Baber, and divers others. 
Devonſh- -, who all his miſtaken Life long 
fas delighted in Show, publick Meeting and Throng, 
; {dat fifty againſt all Reaſon and Rule 
h, *ems reſoly'd to perſiſt if playing the Fool. (ſet, 
; Eer this ſtrange High Commiſſion Court was well 
Came and knock'd with a Lover's concern at the Gate, 
And cozening the Doorkeeper with his Fop Mien, 
1 Without any Ticket had like have got in. 
But Venus, who knew him much better than they, 
Wich a Frown like dead Lady Berry, they ſay, 


* 3 


Forbad 


Dull Blockheads in Caſſocks, Law-Knaves dy d in IM 


Harſh favor'd Scarburgh with Scarſdale the ſtinking, | 
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© * Forbad his Admittance, and told him in ſhort; 
was an old fundamental Rule of the Court. 
Tho ſome the belt ſtor'd never any did uſe, _ 
But liv'd as if Frampton their Buſineſs did chooſe; 
- Tho others dreſt high, and half ſtar'd out their Eyes, 
Not one who had Senſe muſt pretend to the Prize. 
And tho his French Breeding floated at top, 
And has tawder'd his Outſide over with Fop; 
It plainly appear'd to all the World's wonder, 
The Man of true Wit, and Worth that lay-under, 
* „ EET Er: 440000 
When Mord — heard this, he leapt up ON 5 
And in whimſical Raving full three Hours long, 
With groſs want of Judgment, for Bedlam more ft, 
He daily miſtakes for abounding in Wit. | 
He excus'd his intruding and breaking of Rules, 
Proteſting he did not know they were Fools; 
But took ev'ry Member there by his Mien, 
For as hopeful a Wit as his Pupil G mn. oy 
This ſaid, he would fain have flipt out of the Cromd, 
But Venus recall'd him, and told him aloud, 15 
None there to the Place had a better pretence ; _ 
For juſt talking, not much, was the Mark of good Senſe 
. That his rambling Vein, for holding out wel), 
The ableſt Fanatick's Light did excel 
Tho no Man could for Wit or Reaſon approve, 
Might paſs with young Women for Paſſion and Loe. 
But ſhebid him beware when his Throws did begin, 
By his Noiſe not to call all the Neighbourhood in, 
For his Friends Expectation too oft had been bit 
By the loud, bur falſe crying out of his Wit. 
For a deal of Love the fair Sex did owe him, 
As well as the Good of all who ſhould know him: 
Sbe pray'd that the Muſes Lucina would deign 
'To deliver him of his no Jeſts with leſs Pain. 
While Mort “s PerfeCtions ſhe thus did diſplay, 
She perceiy*d little Falkland ſneaking away, 


And 


And 


-4yow'd ſhe admir'd how that frivolous Chit 
er came to paſs on the Town for a Wit. 
 pisGradfather, honour d by all, is confeſt 
2 with Wiſdom and Riches like Solomon bleſt, 
vt he left him nothing, and *rwas his hard Fate 

Lo inheritno more of his Parts than Eſtate, 
4 Mimick he is, tho a bad one at beſt, 

nl plagu'd with an impotent Itch to a Jeſt ; 
12ppurtenant Action he ſpares no Expence, 
e has all theIngredients of Wit but the Senſe.” 
His Face oft of Laugh and Humour is full, 
hen his Talk is impertinent, empty and dull: 

ut if ſo low buffooning can merit our Praiſe, 8 

Frank, Newport, and Fevon, and Haines 2 have 

„ LS 4 ry nf} © Ws 

Or if French Memoirs read from Broad-ſtreet to Bow, 
n make a'Man wiſe, then Falkland is ſo. e 
nd for full confirmation of all ſhe did ſay, 5 

She produc'd his damn'd Prologue to Orway's laſt Play. 
Some reply d, What her Majeſty ſaid was moſt true, 
let to give the ignorant Devil his due, 

Tho he made good Judges but indifferent ſport, 

He was the beſt Fop of a Stateſman at Court. 
But Dorington now ſtarted up in great Wrath, 

What not Falkland a Wit! No Sir by my troth ; 

Of which for the preſent clearer proof needs none, 

Than his taking the coxcombly Worſhip for one. 
The SeQ of Songſters here ſtir'd up Sedition, 


And in ſhoals prefer?d a tumultuous Petition; 


beſeeching the Court not to think them too wiſe, 
To raffle their Time and Eſtares for the Prize, 
Alledging, CF 
They us d the Muſes but as Bawds to Intrigues, 
Caring for them no more than Cromwell or Migs ; 
And that but for their frantick amorous Fits, 
They had ne er took upon them the Buſineſs of Wits. 
Humbly hoping that Senſe would not paſs for a 
That was flatten'd to Panegyrical Rhyme 9 
3 5 
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And offering good proof from Maids, Widows », 
Of the inoffenſive Dulneſs of their Lives. (Wim 
pProteſting at laſt, if the Sex were in fears, 
They could &en uſe their Fancies as bad as their Er; 
That rather than the Hopes of their Favours they; 
They'd lay by their impudent Title to Wir. (qu 
But Venus, who all their Adventures had learwd, 
Wich a gracious Smile bid them not be concermd; 
For that little they had was ſo void of all Charm, 
As it did them no good, ſo twould do them no harm 
Voung Gr:fþn, apparent Son of the Old, 
In the ſame belle Air his booby Father roll'd, 
juſt Image of the Pride with which he ſwells, 
And in whom the Fulneſs of his Folly dwells 
Not doubting Succeſs, firſt of any did riſe, 
And in arrogant Terms demanded. the Prize. 
But when told by the Court, which his Carriage di 


He a reaſon muſt give for his .confident Claim; 
He pettly_reply'd, Truth, Reaſon, and Wit, 
Were three things ne'er ask d of his Family yet; 
And thohelov'd Whoring becauſe, *cwas a Vice, 
He ne'er ſhould be able to pay ſuch a price. 
Newburgh was the next who ſtood up to his Tryal 
Ne'er dreaming that Face could S er meet with Deaigl 
That Face which ſo often i' th Circle was prais'd, 
And Diſſenſion among the Q—s Virgins had raisd 
But the Jeweſs, who ſtill of his Purſe ſtood innedd, 
Had privately advis'd the Bench to take heed, 
Not to judg by the Outfide howe'er likely and fair, 
For tho ſtiff in the Back he was limber elſewhere. 
Harry Henning ham thought himſelf ſure of a Grant; 
But O fooliſh, -cries out Villain Fran, he's a Cant, 
His Miſtreſs ne er knows, ſo odd tis expreſt, 
Whether he means to make Love or a Jeſt. 
For he puts on ſo many ſeveral Faces, 
Is ſo full of his frank, familiar Grimaces, 


Thej 


4 
4 
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cannqt but think be « actieh h 
They his paſſionate. Speech has gotten by Heart: Ft 
. Beſides; Lady Bel/amlojent Rad let the Gore Ade 
That bis perſqn was good for juſt nothing bur Show : 
That his lim Barbary Back was tod long 
His Sromath too Wk 0 klectie too ſtrong. 
9101 01 | (would ſets, ; 
When Kildare's Name wa 'ralt'd,./alt ons he, 
nd ſure he * 5 we enough to locccecd. 
4 new Rr ſttait (O how unlike the fiel * 
terms of a Treaſurerꝰs inſoletice burſt. | 
Aud as Venw was going his'Suit to abe, 0 „ 31 
0n the Faith of a caſt belkin nene rss 
That of all Men living he needed it leaſt: be alt 
for his Wife's be knew melder good as die belt; ; 
Hunting ton, that his wheaking Whey Viſhge might 
10 ut tie beſt thing that belggtes to An- AIsF; (Pals; 
7 Loves Court, tho ours mi tile dach 4 Tool; * 
abbor?d an incanſtant Weary fool. 
Rhein F ank, well advis'd bye 
his damn'd dilagrteable af 
\nd knowin what juſter Pte 
pe Bench a Handamu DEE s. 
| r on this daiigerous, practice 9 1075 
* Well e our old Right of Keri. 77 


s ſtill bave bee free, nor can any confiie em 
bring to the Bench their J Divinum, 
but reſolving howevet to ſhew ſome reſpect” 

[0 the State/whoſe Commands 9 1 0 60 a T 

Cech, 
ke Mandlin they approv'd, ro th Allſtats great Joy, 
ir Coprtly'unfir or the courted Employ. _ © * 
To his ſhame and confuſion his Friends (wore p dint 
0 Nun was, ſo ſpotleſs a Virgin as Frant; (bl. ank, ; 
thought it unjuſt, the fair Jex's Pride 
honld run any risk with a F. er untry d. . 
The Court, tho againſt the ſtrict Rules of tlieit 
Vlar'd,on that Iſſue they'd pu put the whole Gore : 

| 2d 


1 


_— 

. 
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Had he ver rem in re, he ſhould now have the belt, 
But his guilty Silence the Scandal confeſt. 
Here his Exchequer Clerks; &er they let bim retire, 
Told: the. Court twas not Virtue but want of Deſire; 
And tho he was unable, they had very good proof, 
Siſter Nancy, would, for che whole Name do enough, 
- Montrath was in pery conceiv d another 
Of Whiteball true Bel Sir Nice Twin Brother; 
None could tell, ſo alike all their ür did ſeem, | 
Whether he acted Mumford, or Mumford him. 
But all cry*d at the ſound of that Triſh Name, 
h was for ever a har to his Claim; 
No Teague to make Love could his blocki ſhneſs ſhape 
They had only the Giftof Murder, and Rape 
Harry Lumly, ſome thought for an elderly Beau, 
By che Beigot bis Dreſʒ inade a pretty good ſhow; 


His Back rang * Pin. he firſt fourfll the W 
To make rargiſh content with one P-.., 5 
But he had a aby s blited Look ſhown, | * 
Which ia BEA A was never yet known: 
The Pox that w un by his own 1 ; 

Was lik uo lad fin m4 2 as his Life: 1 

'WhA M-—agut appear's, "the Covtt g ein: 


For 8ffeCting the Wit, aod the Bully ſo mu (me 
For the one neither Nature had fhrm'd him "or Art, 
And the other was ne er thought | Gentleman $ 5 | 
| (kau, 
He had Fault too o that joſt him * Won with te 
As neither his Face nor his Youth could Tepalt ; 
| They found the raw Temper with half Senſe accurl; 
Joo preſuming ar laſt, too baſnful at firſt. | 
Their Eyes were more kindly on Conſtable caſt, 
For judging ſo ill, and prating fo faſt; 
He ſlightly skims o'er all that comes in his way, 
With as haſty, and ſhallow a Fathom as they. 
But tho his light Humour moſt Women did hit, 
His Parts have a nearer reſemblance of Wit; 
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The Oburt too declat d hee — 
waer e warnte in bis | 


Vils W was miſe, fort 17 9 8 
His Wit mo where elſe but in 9 
H:d there ſent bim Leger with taff Puta 
T 0 __ ſb onthe 5 for l 1 Fe | 
But one of his F fen at he'd leave the _ 1 
And turn Rehel to Love's irteſiſtible Laws; © 
lin all her wide Empire ſhe ever did ſee 

ACogcomb ſp fit for a Cully as gñe. 
gar politicksemploy q all his time, 20d? 52 f Ni 
Our pert. offer'd Scholar would n&er be well bug 2 1 "41 


8 * 
—————— — 
1 


Nor brought (ſo vaia is th unformable Elf) 

To adyiee or mind any thing elſe bur bimſelf,, MY 
| [ in oneLanguage their Anger exp. 418 
And ro d his W hip Friends, they ſhould 510 him 21 9 | 
Cet ſo much A Senſe ! In his magott] pate, (lea 1 + ."F | 
is to U 4 e "FEA got her bags. "a * [' 


dot when he: aig let — Palin t 8 
M—ntwould be thought to have Tr the . 

But let his Wife s Covergus . be at reſt; 

In vain his Invention is ſtill on the Tenters, © 

Den Luixot ne er went on more. luckleſs Adyentures. 
The damn' d tedious Lies he tells in's omn Praiſe, 
That. ſupreme Adoration he to bimſelf pays, 

| That contempt of his, Friends, and chat unſett bd 

An aver ſion in the moſt forward has bred; | (Head, 
His babling Tongue at St. James's large Tore, 

Could e cel a es when,.and 


= > = * 


7 Wye, 122 his 7 en diſ play 'd 
Pais and a eee de Une Premies e 


i did Nay; 
d fass 90 3 hi Wife the Wrong a wins 
8 But the Atlas reſty, and vow'd ſhe would nee 
ive any Man joy whogrudg'd her a büros. 
Nor land no tò his Trial ſtobd forth 
And pleaded the Preference due to hisBifth:; 
0 Fool he did hope, howe'er eminent, wou' 
| FOO to compare with a Fool of the Blood. 700 
| Appealing beſides to- his ſcandalous Matriage, 
is e Face, and his dull ſtupid Carriage, 
* 1 To a'Soul x rithout ſenſe of Truth, 8 „ or Wi 
. 4 0 & Man was formed for Woman T6. ©: , / 
hut his Prince-like Project tokidnap His Wie, 
* And a Lady, ſo free to make Priſoner Fife, 
Was Fyranny to which the Sex ne er wow'd ſubmit, 0 
And an ill natntzd Fool they-lik'd worſe than à Wit. b 
iet bach by his Officers, made/anetforr d 
To have the new row eennaked i in Court $i 
Urging, whate'er Fatheth ber favour had i; 
Iwas unfit Men: ſhoyld buy a Pig in a Poke! f 
But had ſhe appear d, 'D—comb Twore by his Liſe 
He bad us d re io once he did Eland's vain Wife; 
No fooner was his rude Requeſt difallow'd,-- 
But on Bit whole 5 115 Us lookt big, and talks as 
| 4 1 0 4 10 U ' 
what bis UH Spe wy did mean they were albin 
= Some fay "was Thorpadli Language, and Senſe : | 
But this was eery tittle the Court underſtood., 
Pp 1 began withe Gu. me, and clos'd with G=--Biood; 
Aa old ugly Lawyer at laſt did appear. 
Ard br ' nb br fn v9 RO! 5 Thouland © Year: 
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t which all th' Allembly murmug d, l 
He had long ſince paſt the Age ol 15 ing, 
But Venus reproving them, bid him come . 
And when he was mounted up: alittle higher, 
de openly declar d that Wealth aud Me, * 
f 


Was to catch. parked the "fall Bait. 5 
| This powerful Temptation none 5 qppo a 
Wi itcovers all Faults, and 10 Virtue beſt >» 
1 Tis 2 lure which the highelt on Jil 4] comm | 
; Make em ſtopp,, and dlz The ud Haggards to 15 


a hand, 
n Fifteen, it can draw to the Ans of Threeleore ; . 
 Etfrcure 4% a Wife, and Clifford a Whore.” 4h 
- 15 carries With it, ſuch Philtres are in it, 1b 25 


| ſhe Ga nonical hour, and e Critical wes | 1 
1 ts Spell the fair but out, 
Vie Ge cold neither ſee S—olks A e 355 RS Gout; 
al in ſpite of his Humour, 7e - worſe than hisFace, 7 
| {ought long averſe Newport in Herberts Embrace. =} 
IM. This, this is the Charm which, never did fail 

t. oer Beauty, Youtt Merit, and Wit e 
a a Syllable more or leſs aid. 


"Wo young Luck (he pug che old umbler to Bed. _— 
Much 157570 there was, and ſome fpar'd not he _ 
lh every, Man's Facedifple afore was ſeen 3. (Queen. vn 
Each thoug ht hicoſelfby 55 ſtrange Sentence il. us d, 5 
0 ap partia rial blindneks of Fortune acrus d. 
Bot all cheer'd up arlaſt; not a Sot chat was. ay 


but bop d in his turn with the Lawyer tp ſhare,” 
\nd that face for gwenty good Summers it leaſt 
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; Dottor Wits Chefs, on » bs = pile. 


Two lines of brisk Gazette in pieces tears, ties 
So the foul Fiend at Hammeton, t ey 7. 


Follow id his charming wheedling up and down, N 
Till the whole bY an unſeen Gulph did from. 


Than all che Sermon-Readers &et could dra. * y 


* - 
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tion of Derry cee, oo 


« : 


_ ? 0 w l "Cherry of Conference 1 TO 2 Ng 
Balks the Crape. Gown, and mortifies L 


All Crat k 7arrs labour d Scribſes 20 Years. ' 
"The Clergy: Guide himſelf 15 Hr ith* Jurch, 
To which 7 be pi cafy Day hter Church. 


iſe fo charmingly did play, 
Buxom Youths of that ”" Tank 


In Fidlers.gy 
That all Ta 


w 58e s now become df our Informing Crew, | 
The Browns, the bens? Othe Lohas true! 
Once Pillars of the Church, the Ghürch by Lab, 
For more were bugbear d to 5 her Chure by Aw, 


Thoſe uſeful Blades, Infkrumefits Orthodox, By 
Soon as they found the Chuneh was ith? wrong bor, 
Fell from her faſter than from Whore with Pork. 
So Rats by Ipſtinct quit a falling Houſe; 18 1 
So dying Beggar's left by every Louſe. 51 | is 1 
P.. the Spiritual Dragoon, Who made 
By Soul- money a pretty thriving Trade, 
Gaye to Old Nick each refraftory Ninny 
And whisk't him back for the repeicing latin, 
Is now grown Bankrupt, weary of his Life, 
And almoſt Wild and Frantick as his Wife. 
Thoſe that e er while no mortal Sin could ſpy. 
So bad, ſo groſs r - vs 
Are now become the only Malecontents; 
And each in ſullen Sighs his Paſſion vents: 


Tr e dy Ger A r rudy ont rl CY OE SI, 
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Paſtor Obedience was all the clutter, 5 a 
Bat ſoon as theĩt own Nails are 1 5 655 mutter 2 
Dear Whigs, Diſſenting Brethren, pr Boe N 
To meet, Indulgence is a Royal Snare 
The Declaration Is a Trojan Horſe; 0 nu 
The Form's illegal, and the Matter 3 by 
There is a Snake ith Grafs, that's all the wy: 4 6 8 
Which is in hort to gie their Prince the 4: 4 it 4 
And charge the beſt of Kings with e. 
s this the Church of England's Loyalty 7? * 
Sadly they toll their Bells, and ring their 2 55 
Religion (that's their T#be Pigs and Glebe Lund.) 
The proteſtant Religion now will fall. 
Jul and the Dragon will devour us All. em "0 
Theſe Feſwits ate cruel cunning Elves, 1. 1 
We would have none to ſpoil you but our ſelves: 
0 tender zealouy, Spirits "- « ee bits 
[dolatry Sills up Superſtictionn zn 
Ide Calf at Bethel fears the Calf, at . ids l 1 
The Grid- Iron rumbles at the Frying - Pan. 2105 "Js 
and now the Facks have loſt their,wonted: r A 
They fear the Shari will carryjall aw .. 
$0 Conjurers grow to rds their end in fears! - 4 
That their familiar Devil willi chem tea. 15 . 
But Q ye Champions, bring forth now nat ſhow | 
The foreskins of the Pbdliſt ines. you fle. 
When in your power, Popery favour found. 
andall the Cry was, "Knock Doſſenters 33 17> 
Yet now ye 9 Tyber the bames will drown, 2 5 
But fear not Tribe of It, if Fopery muſt be, 
You'l find the Nuns are pretty a . 
And if the fiery Trial ſhould return, 
Moſt of you wet your ſelves too a 
böte eh ben 

is but confor gt t 
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\ 7 0 7 4 45 125 5 | 
| Sid the Author of ſo great en ä 
LP - WhoſtMuſefo long has entertain'd the Toxg, 
Grown old; and aimoſt 'ſtary?d'by th" ſiting Jade, 
Reſolv'd at laſt to tryſorne other Tigal; 
And to mainteig the Family ar home; 
Sets vp, and ſcribbles for the Church of Rome, 
1 Vet er the ApoſtateJeft the ſinking Stage, 
= thus broke torth in Poerick _—, 
What ſoſlen planet rul'd my angry kate, 
* And 4 5 d me Gut to be unfortufate! 
Por of Plagyes with which Mankind js cutsd. 
That of being doom d a pot is worſt. 
| Pelp is'd 180 ber at Heels, be ſpends his days 
In Rhyme, to get the name of Poet Bays : . 
When big with thought tõ eaſe the lab ring Brain, 
He vents it in a-Ranegyrick Trans: 45 6. 7 
HBaſely he proſtitutes his "Moſes kame: 1 
"lo ſome rich Booby Lord or Sn Name; 
Calls him botli w ile and ner 20s; tho he be 
Like Dover Dull, or Churchill gpardly; a 
If ſoine good piece che rh! Ving Törndg has urit, 
He gives the Booby hs | to father it:; 
Ipen crys it up, an while he wont ue knomn 
His Patron's Wir, ſlihycommends bis OWN. * 
Io ſcrible Songs and tenger Elepies, 
1 1; what a Man of Credit ſnou d ge ier 
1 For ſuch ſmall Jobs Ouſtey alone is r, 
"=o Beb hasthe great retallif W 5 25 | 
Let him of Lawra's Cruelty*complain, ' 
Follow his flying Daphne ſtill in van. 


lis Wit and Shaps muſt unſueceſsfül . 8 
For both ſo heavy are they ne er can 


The 118 to ſtay, the other e 10 love. 
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No more than Cholmly's Billets deux have done,-- F 
Tho like Quack-bills dilpers'd all oer the Town: 
But if at lait into a Ballad turn d. 
And by ſome famous Wooden Cut adorn'd, 
A with the Tune, and by ſome thoughts betray' 4, 
The moving Lines charn ſe ſome 0 Shambermaid; 
Well may the Poet 5 in 1 Mit, | 
for'tis che preateſt Conqueſt he can *. 

[n pointed Satyr ta 7 N the Age, «©. 
Who but an hot-hrajn'd Zealot wou 45 ingage 125 

Let a disbanded Peer kickd out oth Court, 
And made ſome upſtart Stateſman's ron ſport, 
'SneaK like a Dog, and beg he may be ſent 
With a great Character to Baniſhment. 
Since he is pleas'd to, be made ſuch. a Fool, 
What is t to me ? why uſt 1cal] him Fool? 
If a aſpiring Wretch bimſelf to rajſe, 
pong his 2 and his Cod betrays, 5 

ike a pihud Vain; ſay what &er you can, 
You'l never make Him turn an hone Man... 
He's ſtill a Villain, but what has hin fad | 
At laſt falls heavy on the Author OTE 
The cudgel'd Pc ef by rides Sod - 1.4 Vw 
* 1% Bam e than his Lines. 

Since then with Poetry ſo ill Eve en * 

lwill turn 8 And write for Heayen ; ; 
dot that 1 love its Gaule, but th [hope 
Jo fnd a betkef Patron pot the 1 4 Wy 
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Some Savage 


But like ſome 


and is at beſt F 


il 7 Thrice happy 
Thy ſpacious Hinędoms, the 


In every place a Prieſt erects 


They plot new Miſchiefs and L 


l Like Fiends aſcending from 


Set off with Titles and a 8 


Methinks Ihear its burden'd' 


The ſenſeleſs Elements t 
Aud all around the vaſt 


Alt my Muſe; and ide u. 
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Beaſts,” by Laws of Nature bound, 
Only in Woods and deſert Lands are found; 
No Land, no Climate, can this Monſter bol, \ 4 
Hydramultiplys his Kind, 19 
Through th? extended Orb directs his Evurſe, | 'F 
Miverſal Curſe. NI 
Ah happy Albin to the Gods moſt dear! q 
How bright thy Rocks and fertile Lands appea 
The Oceans gloryꝭ and its Nymphs delight, 
The Nations Terror by thy Men of Might. . 
Albion? had there ne'er poſſeſt 


Who Locuſt-like the Nations overipread, 


Theſe as theFiſhes in the Water breed, 7A 
And on the Fat of all the Paſtures feed. 
Nor are they ſatisfy*d:to have a Pow'r - 
To drain the Nations, and its Fat gevour ; 
Hut like the Devil, always bent on Il, 


Their unknown Virtues do the Crowd « 
What Prieſtly Knaves report, dull Fools bel e. 

Nor is a Prince (how great ſo &er he be) 

From their Deceit and tudied Malice free; F 


They all around the gilded Palace ets. | 

And in the Ears of Monarchy they ſing 4 
That had they not been Prieſts he 40 — er bel Rg 

pecious Name, 

They quickly ſet the wondring World on ame. 


Ye joſter Deities, true Friends to 
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conſuming prieſt! = 
his Head. 
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Devices ſtill: 
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the Houſe of oY 


Axelsb 


re «Ws 
And of the Prieſts dead Weight iy fo ns , 
ether moan 


tion 


bal. 
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A generous: Paſſion raiſe wit 


T0 may affect the yy Monſter, Prieſt © 


hin my Breaſt, 


wy 


0 I: Sid Mrs, 3 hog 


my Muſe laſh, the ſtrokes be bold and good, | 
As 47 my Pen were Steel, my Ink were Blood. 

Cloſe by thoſe Banks, the. Banks where vat 
till glides ey with unpolluted Streams, (Thames 
A Fabrick ſtands, no Storm of Fate ors FIG 
from its Foundation was polſeſt by r ; 

Here Levi lives, Ofergrown with Simand Vears, 
Good God, what Lewdneſs lurks id hoary Hairs! 
As chief of Prieſts, Imperial Sway does dear, 8 
For he alone is God's Vicegerent > 1 
is leſſer Villains of the Church are Slaves, 

For he that's chief of Prieſts is chief of Knaves. 

Twas this ſame Levi did our 275 enthrone 
And when h' had done, as baſely pull'd bim down : 
The Levites firſt his Soyereign Will declar'd, 

The Levites firſt his Sovereign, Will debart'd. 

And thus old Levi, through miſtaken - . 

Had got a Patriot %and a Martyr's Name; 

him th' unſtable Mob With Praiſes racd, 

and thus his Humour for bis Conſcience pit: 
Moroſe and Peeviſh, inſolently Proud, 

Levi would ſtoop to none but to the . 

Who, eber the Rabble could his Bleſſings crave, 985 
His Apoſtolick Benedictions gave. | 
Unhappy James! Prepoſtroug was the Fate 
That * . on thee the Clergys Frown and Hate. 
Hadſt thou our Civil Rights and Charters took, 
Not half a word the Clergy then had ſpoke : 

But to moleſt the Church, was todepoſe 

God's holy Blockheads, and ſer up his Foes. 

Now Foreign Troops invited oer the Main, 

Come to diſturb the Scenes of thy ſnort Reign 


And in inglorious haſt didſt run ay 

Our pious Levi loyally came down 

T' invite our future Monarch to the n. | 

tow beggerly*s the Crown ! how mean the — 

That does depend on Biſhops Love or Hate! * 1 
or 


Grown mad with fear when thou hadſt loſe the Day, .Y 


Aud on ſome Gibbet thy juſt Exit; make. 


| Fi . *, 
* 4% 20% 
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Nor can Conventions now. make Ang. Kinks . 

Till Levi does 15 Re pal eſt ments h rin vg: 
In vain's your Rea 2 5 in 8 8 oil, 
If Levi but keep ack th? anojnting Oil. 
"T was not for this the Hero was 9 3 £ 


No, but to ſettle Chi ch' as "twas before 
To beat is Had, call his Mother Whore. | P 
 Show'd he he er Oy \. Levi's. Deſigns are colt, 
The Juggle too of th Succeſſion loſt. "9% AE 
If. James be reinthron'd, we hal oy | * * 
His Reſtoration unto Levis Tribe: 
10 thys the Hierarchy of courſe bear TRI 2 2 | | 
nd the weak Monarch is the Biſhop's $ Tool, 
None but the Church ſhould keep their Civil ig, 
And all Difllenters be but Gibeonites... + h 
So much theſe Arguments with Levi Yay 1 7 — * 
That he aſide his Faith and Conſcience lad, os 
At once the Sanhedrim and God for ook, 
And to his own pernicious Counſels took yl 
Rather than have his PrieſtsJeſtah the Br, . huts. 
Would dam himſelf only toJave the Church Sp 
Thus in a Fret Ke to his Gell terires,.. r 
To plot new Miſchiefs, and blow 5 new F wy N 
7 this Retirement heen well deſig x 
ly to eaſe the 1 of Human Mig 1 
Lew, thy ae 155 ne? Jer could mourn, ae 
Nor been ambjtzous pJoath! id R Return, Wi. + 
But ſince thy U MEE the yo Court, ; 8. 
35 I in Black the Beaſts of. Prey reſort, _ 
May*& thou from thence thy final Journe ey Lake, Fe 


. 
ern K f . . Soo /ꝗ] U-. C2 RR pos 


Nor ſhalt thou G now my Hand is ww, 3 
Eſcape the juſteſt Cenſure o. PL _— 
Corab, in the led Liſt. mult. next, Take pl 
To Man and to Religion 0 0 Pp . 


In him, whe the. Prieftly 
Did Fd my hi ten 1 122 


1 
Hie " „ 00 b 


No * was waiting e provide him Fools, 

Jo paſs the learned Drudgery of the Soo, 

Wheie Youth is with the Laws Corruprion fs, 

VVhere Prieſts are form d, and holy Cheats are bel 

Their ſlaviſn Tenents much our Coraꝶ lov d. 

Ind in the Tricks of Prieſthood ſoon impron'd . 

he from the Pulpit did his Doctrine breath, | 

and ſhed his Venom an the Crowd beneath: . 

he taught that Kings might govern by their Wu, 

And like the Gods themſelves could neber doi; . 

That Princes had an arbitrary Power.. 

ind might their Subjects, 'when they pleas'd devout; : 

8 That God all Reaſon gave to Kings and Pricfts, 719” 

And that all Men beſides were oni Beaſts, 

But w hen his Lion from the Throne wasdriven, 

Diſown'd by all good Men and Jaſter Heaven, v 

king ſet up the Nations all approv'd, G. 

A King that God undi all the People lo d; 

Our treacherous Coral had his Faith 94 

And turn'd hisfain'd Obedienceltbo a Plot ; 

lis ſcruplous Conſcience would not let him Wear, L 

Whilſt Father liv'd; Obedience to the ak 7 6 il 

But in the Head of a Rebellions-Racez. | "ET 

& void of morał Vertues as of Grace... 

Corah the new made Monarch did fon, #211408 

And ſince the other Went, each Action done, 

Until King iim Fate reſounds from * 

tis great Succeſs, and Entecprize in Mar, 

And Fame aloud does of his . 

How by his Hand the Sons of Cab 1757 

Nen Corah is bet ome a milder Prieft,! | 

and ſwears as well as any of che reſt. 

Frieſts are like Spaniels ne er ĩnclin d to good, 

No longer than they ſee or feel the Rod. 

Al Hiliam, had I but thy Scepter Royal! 4 

by Heaven l'd beat the Dogs till they were Loyal. / 
Ungtateful Corah ! lll bid thee adieu; 

Since God hath left thee, 1 will leave thee too: . 
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Nor ſhall my Satyr cer diſturb thy Life, 
Since thou haſt got a Satyr ina VViſſm. 

Dathan muſt next be from Oblivion freed,. 

' VWhoin the Field obtain d the Biſhops Meed; 
VVas bred a Soldier, now by Trade a Prieſt, 
Tho not ſo wiſt gr learn d as are the reſt. 
He ſeldom does to Preaching make Pretence, 
But does excuſe it by, his Want of Senſe.  _ 
Yet Dathan never like bis Tribe was mad. 
Nor were his Crimes ſo great or half ſo had Nil be 
Dat han did never queſtion his Belief, 138 
Bot pinn'd his Faith upon his Father s Sleeve; al 
Sometimes was in the right, but vary'd den, 
And changꝰd his looſe. Opinion with ys Moon. 
Dathandid with King William's Intereſt cloſe, 
Vet like a Sot encourag all bis Foess. 
Vho but wiſe Dathan would his Senſe wm A 
Ard take the part of a Petitioner? ?)) bp ! 
Favour the City Mob, ſo lately fam d, e 
For Murderers and Evidences nam d? w 

\ Yet Dathan, though thy Crimes too far excel, | 
I pardon all thy Faults for one good Dee. 

But damn'd Abiram muſt my Anger feel, 

VV hoſe Lewdnels is as deep, as black as Hell, - 
Such as a Muſe, ſcarce as Old Nick, can oe - 
Abram did late Jammys Will controul, 
And made a Seventhin the famous Roll. 
Abiram with em enter d bis Proteſt, 
And grew as ſaucy as did all thereſt j” 
But now his Conſcieace does by Levi's ſquare, - 
And his leud Thooghts with Levis Notes Oy 
Levi to God nor tothe Kingdom true, oy 
The Elder Brother of the kactem crew; 1 
He choſe Abiram out of all the Tribe, 
Io be his Secretary and his Scribe, 
Vbo beſt to Mr. Re x might t 
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ow ſtiff the Levites tg his Intereſt ſtood, F 
is true as Steel and firm as Oaken Wood. nnn 
ut poor Abiram does the Toil endure, nh 
Whill Levi in his Cell does fit ſechre 
lui of Freedom knew the worth and price, 
and therefore ſent the Fools to breaꝶ 12 Ice. 
Tho ſome in forming Plots may well 99 1 
ſet few think good to hang for Company : A _ 
Bit poor Abiram it Would vex a nn 
Jo plot in Numbete, And! to hang alone, 
let never at thy Deſtiny —_ ET. 
Janging?s the fit Jon Death for ant OR, Op 
for who does eV at the Gallows ung, 33 
Inte er hes tur off a Pfalm does fing 50 
aud though thon' art a dire Example mide... » 
Thou'lt leave. the World in thy own Way 6 mic 
Nor muſt Abiatbar'be_ hete forgot; 9 
for he that well can wire can bran a lebt: 1.907 1 $ 
Of any Faith he never maketh doubt. A 
Bur like the Wind Frs C onfctence yedts about, | V bob. 
h lofty Strains he Tyrant Vo did prafiſe, © bv: Sen 5 | 
4nd to his is Face laſting Statue ral: 


praiſe employ reit Pen, 5 10 Y 
N n their Lawfül Prince. 7 
White! ence to Priefthopd may belong, T 
W God, 17 nd Glory guidty' if Tongs, 
Theſe even Beekebab have quite ontdon rn 
lu pcieſt thy Athens Plaę Ses rere dne. g ya 
But now for. Mile ano] er Storz tels FO ” 
ray hear the Sound of pious Aaron's Bells, 
) Whoſ:-Stfen th'of Zeal ſuppreſſes'thar of Senſe, , . 
were Fleſhdoes fail, Deyorion does mmence: Par 
Tird with Ave; 6f-youthful Vigor free, 
tle is devout” of meer Neceſſiti 777 
lis great Auſterity his Tribe does fore, _ 3 
He ſo netimes rides, but oftner walks on foot: wb 17 
Wh pageant Zeal attendeth Biſhopricks, — 
de well may walk, where follows Coach and S 
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Nor can he pray, but where his pictures ſtand, 
Io fix his Zeal, and wandring Thoughts command, 
| Theſe Images do pious Heats confer... 

And raiſe Devotion up the Lord knows where; 
He ſoars ſo high, and to the Clouds does grow, 
lle quite forgets all Loyalty below, 

Can take no Oath nor {wallow any Teſt, 
But muſt be itubborn, as as are all the telt. 

Let laſting Inſamy curſt Zadec damn, 

Who maketha c fee but Lene . 
Zadboc who boaſts of Fighting Drigkiog,. "RET 
And above all his might Strength, 0 l Whoring 3. 4 
vet to debauch his Conſcience now 1 


And ſwears by God, he cannot tak Oath : 
Let Zadoe to his Sins ſtand firm "ory 
Til Triple Tree ſtall take the Ane wh — 
Next in the Liſt muſt Eleaz.ar Wee 
A Foe to England, and a Friend to Rome... | 
- Prieſts in Divinity take little Pains, 1%. 
And with Religion ſeldom crack the & Brains. i 
This want of Senſe made e run. No 
Ine firſt to worſhip the ariſing Sun, * 
When Brother Prieſts arrived here from Rome; | 4 
| Good Eleazar did inyite them home - » 
He took his Coach, and mighty Kr he ade 
To be alliſtant at the Cavalcade,, +... 4 
Fut yet thy Coaghmans: as the A * 
By moſt was thoughctbe b tter ſort ol 


0 — 
He would not drive, nor Rome s black Fiends oo 
When thou wer*t but .Poſtilion to the Whore; 
Whilſt honeſt Saſh qid for his Freedom ſtrive, 
Thou like the Devil unto Rome didſt drive: 
Thy Brethren baniſh'd by the preſent Reign, 
Thou long'ſt to view and welcome hete again. 
Not the lewd Levites which arrive from ame, 9 2 
Are greater Villains than our Prieſts at home; teh 
The Church's Warriors of thy py-bald Band, 
That plague the Natives of this "wretched Land, FI 


al 


* 
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That blow the Coals and warmer Blood "Rs 
To cauſe a Fever in the Government. 

pl mention but one more and then have done, 
'Tis fighting Jeſuab the Son of Nun + _ 
Though he to Men of Senſe is a Buffoon, 

He ſerves to make a Spiritual Dragoon. 

What tho he cannot preach, or pray, or tough 
e' gainſt his Country and his King can fight. 

He's ſtrongly; armed with a double Sword, 
To feht God's Battels and to preach his Word. 
What Wonders in the Field were lately done, 

55 fighting Faſuah the Sbn of Vn? 

He bravely Aonmentb and his Force withſtood, 
and made theWeſtern Land a Field of Blood 
There Joſuab did his reaking Heat alwage, 

On every Sign · poſt gibbet up his Rage; 
Clutted with Blood like ſome moſt Chriſtian Turks 8 
And ſcarce out done by Jefferzes or Kirk; 

Yet now the Prieft is gro a Rebel roo, 

\nd what Monmont hiant did, himſelf can do. 
Since thou like them art equally to blame, 
Their Fate was to be hang'd, be thine the ſame. 

Should Hof all the leller Villains tell, 
would a great, A | bulky Volume fill, 
it for the Devil's Library in Hell. 5 oY 
duould I their Lewdneſs and their Crimes relate, 

heir Luſts, their Perjuries, their Envy, Hate, 
heir filthy Drunkenneſs, their height of Pride, 
heir Avarice yet Luxury beſide, _ 
heir want of Goodneſs and their want of Senſe, 
Had their Repentance in the future Tenſe, 

[! teir new-coin'd Tenets which the Palpits fill, 

Would tire Pelling's Paſſive Lungs to tell 

bn of old laid down his rampant Whore, = 

nd thump?d her Carcaſe at the Temple- Door: 

Bit Who can tell what Tricks our Prieſts do uſe 
und the Altar and wizhin the Pews? 


8 The 
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The antient Levites (as the times then ſtood) 
Were Men of Cruelty and Men of Blood; 

The far more harmleſs Bulls they did ſurprize, 

And near the Altar ſhew the Sacrifice. 
Altho the Butcher now does not take place; 

The Cruelty's entatl'd upon the Race 
Our Prieſts are all deſcended from that Stem, 
| Nero and Aretine are Sathts to them; 

| "They oft the Blood of War in Peace have ſpills; 
Hou many Priſons tas their Malice flW'd ? 
| How many Widows have they made a Prey? | '' 
What Goods the holy Guzmans ſtole away ! 0 
Well may they grieve now, having loſt the Power 
By which they Widows Houſes did devour: 
That Land's accurſt, hath reaſon to lament, 
1 Where Prieſts are madea piece of Government; 
| * They damn onrSouls and lead us weary Lives, 

| Millead our Daughters and debauch our Wives: 
Whatever ſhew of Zeal the Prieſthood paints, 

They are at beſt but cuckoldixing Saints 
The pious Vermin that moleſt a State, 

The Source of all Diſorder and Debate; | 
Ihe Bane of Princes; a tumultuous Crew, 
Not ſatisfy d with what is old or new. 

For James they underwent a wondrous Toil, 

And greas'd his Head with their Anointing Oil; 
But when he to the Jeſuits tack'd about, 

They as the Devil with Pray'r caſt him ut. 

Nor are they with their new-made Monarch glad, 

(The Prieſts have ſtil] a Privilege to be mad) 

Tho eaſy, gentle, and averſe to Blood, 
His only Crime, he's to his Foes too good 5 
Well may he have the Prieſts to be his Foes, 

Fhat even God Almighty would depoſe. 
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CLITO: A Poem on the Force of ö 
Eo dünn ds l. 


By Mr. Toland, 


LIT O the Wiſe, the Generous, and Boo 
Better than whom none ever underſtood = 

Or Things or Words, won d yet diſtinctſy bs 

How far the Force of Eloquence cou'd go 5 


Toteach Mankind thoſy Truths which they wiſhakg; 
And who the noble T, th ob Ander _—_ ake; 


7. hin ADEISIDE MON thisreptics* = 
0 thous, whoſe Age my younger Tears ſupphics . N 
With Virtue s Precepts, — my Country s Lovt, 8 3 
What Laws below, or Pow'rs there be above, 1 
Aude bol by thy Examplegand the fame | 
Of antient Heroes (whoſe immortal Names 

liche ſerve alone. all Errors to reform J * 
111 Lnbobr thut perfarti.” 


In common Words I vulgar things will tel, 
And in Diſcourſe not figely ſpeak, but well; 
My Phraſe ſhall clear, ſhort, affected po, „ 
And all my Speech ſhall like wy Thoughts be free 2 
Not grave enough to fright the Young away; 
Nor yet for elder Company tob gay. 

But when the Crowd I'm choſen to perſuade 
By long Orafions for the put poſe made; 
9 by what reaches more with more uccels, 

D of the Pre: 
Then ſhall my fertil Braio new Terms ptodics; 
Or old Expreſſions bring again in uſe, Ee 
Make all Ideas with thielt Signs agree, 
And ſooner Things than Words ſhall watiting be. 4: 

6K ns Haraige | 
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Harmonious Sounds th' attentive Ear ſhall pleaſe, 
While artſul Numbers Paſſions lay or raiſe ; 
Commanding Vigor ſhall my Thoughts convey, 
And Softneſs ſeal the Truth of all I ſay ; . 
Pl! ſooth the ragi « ws with mildeſt Words, 
Or ſluggiſh Cowards rouze to uſe their Swords. 
As r Winds ſweep down whate' er reſiſts, 
So ſhall my Tongue perform whateꝰer it liſts, 


With large impetuous Floods of Eloquence Wi 
Tickle the Fancy and bewitch the Senſes Ml 
Make what it will the juſteſt Cauſe appear, Ho 

And what's perplex d or dark look bright and clear. WM kn 
Not that I would the wrongful Side. defend 3 . Ho 
He beſt protects who's ableſt to offend: An 


Can hurt thoſe Friends who on dur Love 2 85 
And for whoſe ſake we wou'd our Lives expo 
Thus arm'd, thus ſtrong, thus fitted to "I 
= Truth protect, andError ſtraight inva 
2 thoſe Clouds that darken 1801 Sieht, : 
bleſs the World with Everlaſting Light. 
> Noble Fury does poſleſs1 my Soul, 
Which all may forward, nothing can controul; 
The fate of Beings, and the hopes of Men, 
Shall be what pleaſes my creating Pen. 
Who form'd the Univerſe, and when and why... 
Or if all things were ſrom Eternity | 
M hat Laws to Nature were preſcribed by Jove 
Where lies his chiefeſt Reſidence above z 
Or if he's only but the World's great Soul; 

Or Parts the Creatures are, and God the Stole 
From whence all Beings their Exiſtence have, 
And into which reſoly d they find a Grave; 
Pow nothing! loſt, tho all things change their Fort, 
As that's a Fly which was but now a Worm; 
And Death is only to begin to de 
Some other —_ which eadleſs Chaves ſhall ſer; 
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As the fame Force which ſerves to curb our Fae | 
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(Then why ſhould Men to die have ſo great fear ? 

Tho nought's Immortal, all Eternal are 

Whether the Stars be numerqus Suns, or no, 

and what's their Uſe above, or Pow'r below, 

What Planets are inhabited, what not; 

How many new emerg'd, what old forgot; 

f the dull Earth does turn about the Sun, _ 

Or that bright Phebus round this Globe does run; 

Whence the Magnetic Force; how Winds can blow; 

What makes the Ocean duly ebb and flow; ;, 

How come th? alternat Seaſons of the Year, 

And why the Weather's. warm, cold, dull or clear 

How Animals and Plants increaſe their Kind 3; 

and what's the Source of Life, of Soul or Mind ; 

flow Stones and Metals, Sands or Shells are fram'd, 

$hall only after me be rightly nam'd. _ 

Thus quick as Thought I unconftin'd will f 

Thro boundleſs Space, and valt Eternity z; 

Nature to me appears in no diſguize,  _ 

Nor can one Atom ſcape my prying Eyes. 
OGlorious Liberty! for thee Illprove.  _ 

The firmeſt Patron that eder Tongue did more, 

[] always execute what youjdecree,  _ 

And be the fatal Scourge of Slavery, _ 

Ambitious Tyrants, proud and uſeleſs Drones, 

[ll firſt expoſe, then tumble from their Thrones : 

dome their foul Crimes ſhall expiate by Death, 

And ſome in Exile draw their hated Breath, 

Their warlike Troops I ſhall with Eaſe disband, 

And conquer thoſe who all beſides command. 

re known a Senate with ſome magic words 

To Forks and Spades transform their bloody Swords 

Thoſe hect'ring Braves,who vaunt their Force ſo loud, 

A Patriot's Tongue can humble with the Crowd. 

Our fearleſs Youth (if theſe are at an end) _ 7? 

Will their own Rights by their own Arms defend, 

and puniſh Nations when they dare offend. . ke, 
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But, by the Soul of him who J kill'd, 
When] perceive that Oracle fulfill d. 
Which was to me pronounc'dby Men Divine, 
That A goes well when Whigs and Tories joins 
I'll ſing the Triumphs of the Good Old Cauſe, 
Eſtabliſh Juſtice, reinthrone the Laws, 
eſtore the Nation to its perfect health, 
Then Pow'r uſurp'd deſtroy, and form Commoaj- 
But what in faint 1 pas | Cone 3 weill 
A matchleſs Hero will by Facts atchieye; 
That Freedom he reſtor'd he will maintain, _ y 
Incourage Merit, and leud Vice 1.77 7 ke 
1 
f 


Our Laws, Religion, Arms, our Coin and Trade, 
All flouriſh under him, before decay'd z' 
In this more ſafe, more mighty, and renown'd, 
Than if ten thouſand Succeſſors he crown'd i: 
Tor oft a juſt and valiant Prince's Name f. 
Degenerate Sons by horrid Crimes defame. | 
7 Brutus Rome had not ſo long ador'd, p 
f be had made himſelf het Sov'reign Lord. 
O Godlike Brutus! for thy Country's good 
Thon didſt not ſhrink to ſhed thy Childrens Blood! 
And ſure at home if thou wert ſo ſevere, 
Thou'dſt never labour for a foreign Heir. 
But more than Tongues can ſpeak, or Pens improve, 
| The World and 1 expect from Wiliaw's Loe, 
His People's Darling, Heav'ns peculiar Care, 
The Branch of Peace, and Thunderbolt of War. 
Thrice happy they who ſee thy Youthrenen'd, 
DO potent Britain thy worlt Foes ſubdu'd, 
© The proudeſt Kingdoms for thy Friendſhip ſue, 
And all free States their Safety place in you. 
Their Products Eaſt and Weſt ſhall ſend to thee, 
Both Indie, gladly will thy Handmaids be; 
The North unlocks her adamantin Door, 
And what the South conceals thou ſhalt explore. 
Thy mighty Fleets our Honor will regam, 
Ard the Flag's Triumph &ery Fhere maintain, 
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Thy Sons ſhali reap freſh Laurels near and far, 
Umpires of Peace and Leaders ſtill in War. 
High Heaven alone ſhall o'er thy Buildings ſway, 
And that alone be fairer thought than they. 
oubmiſſive Kings ſhall on thy Senate wait, 
While Nations thence expect to hear their Fate. 
Let Learning then and Manners be thy care, ) 
The Proud to humble, the Diſtreſs'd to ſpare, e 
and to free thoſe who ſlaviſh Fetters wear. 
But what if Tyrants neꝰer were heard of more? 
What ſeryes it equal Freedom to reſtore, 
$ long as other Monſters, worſe than they, 
Rule all Mankind with a deſpotic Sway? 
Theſe are fit Objects of a Hero's rage; _ 
But where's the Hercꝰles to redeem the Age? 
No longer thus the World ſha]l be miſled 
By him that's falfly calld th? unerring Head. 
His Triple Crown! ſcornfully will ſpurn, 
Ard his propd Seat to heaps of Rubbiſh turn, 
Fright all his Vaſlals into Dens and Caves, 
Then ſmoke to death the ſacrilegious Slaves. 
The ſwarming Herds of crafty Prieſts and Monks, 
The Female Orders of Religious Punks, 
Cardinals, Patriarchs, Metropolit ann, 
Franciſcans, Jeſuits, Dominican, 
And ſuch like barbarous Names Eccleſiaſtic, 
Such ſuperſtitious, villanous, fantaſtic, _ 
Coz'ning Rogues Vl] evermore diſturb, = o 
denſe ſhall their DoQrines, Force their Malice cuih. 
Nor will I here deſiſt 3 all Holy Cheats 
Of all Religions ſhall partake my Threats, 
Whether with ſable Gowns they ſhow their Pride, 
Or under Clokes their Knavery they hide, 
Or whatſoe'er diſguiſe they chuſe to viear 
To gull the People, while their Spoils they ſhure 
As much as we reyere thoſe worthy men, 
Who teach what's peaceful, neceſſary, plain; 
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do much we ſhou'd ſuch Hypocrites impeach, = Ti 
As only Jargon, Strife, and Empire preach. Ti 
Religion's ſafe, with Prieſtcraft is the War; [] 
All Friends to Prieſtcraft, Foes of Mankind are; 


I heir impious Fanes and Altars Il o'erthrow, _ 
And the whole Farce of their feign'd Saintſhip ſhoy; 
I heir pious Tricks diſcloſe; their murd'ring Zeal, 
And all their awful Myſterys reveal! 
Ihbeir lying Prophets, and their jugling Thieves 

Diſcredit quite; their fooliſh Books (as Leaves 
From Trees in Autumn fall) Ill ſcatter wide, 5 
And ſhow thoſe Fables which they fain wou's hide. 
When Pve perform'd theſe Feats, new Danger 
From Earth Til ſoar, and ſcale high Heaven's Wall 

To pull falſe Gods from thence, that Men may ſec 

There's but One, True, All- perfect Deity, . 

£ound Reaſon is the Law that likes him beſt, 

Ot Good and lll the never-crring Teſt. 

Hi Sacred Temple's e'ery good Man's Heart, 
here his choice Gifts he freely does Impart ; 

Dur they deſerve and ſhare his firſt Applauſe, 
V ho take their Lives in their dear Country s Cauſe. 
An honeſt Mind is the beſt Pray'r he needs, 
Paid with good Works, for him no Victim bleeds. 

Wich Forms and Poſtures he is never pleas'd, 

Nor is his Wrath with Er ibes to be appeas'd: 

But, happy in himſelf, he neither wants 
 Ought we can give; nor greater Bleſſings grants 
Than ſolid Senſe, and an induſtrious Pain, 
Riches with this, Wiſdom with that to gain. 

From this high Stcep with haſty flight I'll bend, 

And to the Boſom of the Earth deicend; _ 

To thoſe dark Shades I'll introduce the Day, 

And the vain Terrots of Hell's Court diſplay. 
But wicked Deeds ſhall not unpuniſh'd goa. 

Tho not as Prieſts and Poets tally ſhow. * 
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Thoſe Old-wives Tales, imaginary Fears, 
The Cauſe of Horror, and the Source of fears, 
[11 ſoon deſtroy z extinguiſh all their Flames, 

Dry up their Rivers, break their ratling Chains, 


Poiſon their Serpents, fright each hideous Form, 
WW Cerberus choke, and Pluto's Caſtle ſtorm. = 
Legions of Fiends to Atoms Pll reduce, 
And leave bad Men no Tempter for excuſe, | 
But ſuch leud houghts as their vain Fancy draws, 
Rebels to Reaſon's juſt and eaſy Laws. 
The beſt Repentance 1s to fin no more, 
And to the Owners what they've loſt reſtore, 
Hell's always flaming in a Villain's Mind, $7 8 
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Who's ſelf-condemn'd, abhor'd of all Mankind, 

And ſtill ſuſpicious of a Fo behind. 

Virtue's its own Reward ; nor Rage of Foes, 

Nor Frowns of Friends can Virtue diſcompoſe. 

Tho Malice, Fraud, and Envy may combine, 

Spite of their Fury ſonocence will ſhine, - 

An honeſt man, when thouſands treat him ill, 

His conſcious Virtue will ſupport him ſtill; 

Till undeceiv'd, the World repairs his . 

Life yields him Honor, Death a glorious Name. 

Thus pow?rfal Eloguence ſhall teach the Wiſe | 

Vile and abſurd Inventions to deſpiſe > @ 

And Fools will mend when abler men exhort, 

Or by ſtrict Laws are kept from doing hurt. 

But as no Rule without exception is, 

do Fools in Learning come not under this: 
For neither Brains nor Books make them improve, 
Nor Laws reſtrain, ſo much they Miſchief love. 

be eaſieſt things they ſpeak in Terms uncouth, 

And empty Notions hug for ſolid Truth. 

Sworn Foes to Reaſon, whoſe reſiſtleſs L ipht 

Condemns their Pride and Ignorance to Night : 

Slaves to Authority, the Bane of Schools, 

Becayſe all Times haye Precedents for Fools. 
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If in right ways I cannot ſuch direct, 
ll ſpoil their Trade, their Vanity detect. 


As ſick men order d by their Doctors Bills 7 
To breath that Air which quickly cures or kills; 
So ſhall my Words like T hunderbolts be hurP'd, 


And will confound or mend the erring World. 
But when from Cares and publick Buſineſs free, 
Bright Vicforina my lov'd The eme ſhall be; 
The ſofteſt Words the ſweeteſt Things will tell, 5 
A 
T 


* 
A edt T—_—_ * 


And all Iwrite or ſpeak be fine and well. 
. When ſhe inſpires, I muſt great things purſue; 
I ſhe approv'd, what Wonders cou'd I do ? 
I ſhow'd than all to come diſcover more, 7 
And would eclipſe thoſe Lights which ſhin'd before. 
But her dear Image calms my raging Breaſt, 
All ſhould be ſtill to lodg ſo fair a Gueſt, 
Who hating me, Em curſt; or loving, ever bit 


| Thus far I ſpoke : b nd Clito all appr 

Except what laſt was ſaid of her I % ih 

He did not blame my Paſſion, and allow! 

A virtuous Woman's Heart might well be woo d; 5 

But that her Hate (like ot her 1lls) the Wiſe 

Sbou d ſoften firſt, or miſſing that, deſpiſe : _ 

For Cowards loſe by a too quick Deſpair 4b 39 

What's gain d by nobler Souls who . 1 0 

And in Succeſs or XMerit Vidors are. e 5 


* 


We part; and each went where he wiſh'd to bs 
to my ad to his Garden * | 
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Some V. erſes font * 4 Friend "Y one ids twice 
ventur d his C ret in ages * 


—— 


HE Huzband's the Pilot, the Wife is the Ocean, || 


He always in danger, ſhe always in motion; 
And he that in Wedlock twice hazards his Carcaſe, 
Twice ventures the Drowning, and Faith that's a 
(hard caſe; 
Even at our own Weapons the F emales defeat us, 
And Death, only Death can ſign our Quietn. 
Not to tell you {ad Stories of Liberty loſt, 
Our Mirth is all palbd, and our Meaſures all croſt ; 
That Pagan Confinement, that damnable station, 
butes no other State or Degree in the Nation. 
The Levite it keeps from Parochial Duty, 
For who can at once mind Religion and Beay vc: 
The Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
And a poor Beaſt, you know, can ſcarce carry double. 
'Twas invented they tell you to keep us from falling, 
0 the Virtues and Graces of Ain Cater wa ling 
(know bir, 
How it nalls i in your Gain; > but pray how do you 
How often your Neighbour breaks in your lactoſure ? 
For this is the | gy Comforts of Marriage, 
You mult eat tho a hundred have fpit in your Pporridgę g 
If at night you're unactive, or fail in performing, 
Enter hunder and Lightning, and Blopd-ſhed next 
(Morning : 5 
Luſt theBone of your Shanks, O dear Mr. Horner, 


„ =, - 


" (muſt rally, 


And labour and ſweat 2 a Slaye in a Gaby 5 j 
And i 


This comes of your ſinning with 3 in a Corner. * | 


Then to make up the Breach all your Strength yau ; | 


o 
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But to cure the damn'd Luſt of your Wife's Titi-/ 


You may judg as you pleaſe, I ſcorn for to flatter; 
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And till you muſt charge, O bleſſed Condition! 


Tho you 0 to your colt, you've no more Amumy, 


nit 
Til at laſt the poor Tool of | mortified, Man ' V 


Is unable to make a poor Flaſh in the pan. 
Fire, Flood, and Femalebegin with a Letter, 


But for all the World's not a — * the better. 


(humble, 
Your Flood is — gone, * your Fire you mu} 


If 1 into the Flames Store of Water you tumble; 
(lation, 


(tion, 
You way uſe al the Engines and Pumps i in the Na. 
As well you may piſs out the laſt Conflagration. 
And thus l have ſent you my Thoughts of the 3 


I could 2 * more bur hereends t N J 
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OU Ladies all of Bert 1 
Y Who have been to kiſs the Dotcheſs 8 Hand, 


Pray did you not lately obſerve in the ſhow 
noble Italian, call d Py Dildos ? | 


I ThisSignior was of her "Dutchelles Train, | 
And help'd to conduct her over the Main 

But now ſhe cries out tothe Duke, I will 50, ; 

ON have no more need for 2 Die. 


At the Sign of the Croſs in St. James 8 Skeet, 


When next you go thither to make Jout ſelves (wee, 


By buying of Powder, Gloves, Eſſence or fo, 


You may chance to get | f gbt of wm Dildos, 


* 
. 
* 
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ns 55” 1 Was the | Ip * 


vou would take him at felt for no > Prrfon of note, 
Becauſe he appears In a plain Leather Coat; 
| But when 19 his vertuous Abilities know, 
You would fall down and Py Signior Dildee,. 


My Lady Souther Hear pro hr ber fort, (Court; , 
Firſt ! tork?d him in Sattin, then brousht him to 


ut his Head in the Circle he ſcatcely durſt * 8 1 


90 modelt,; a Youth was 272 Dildee, 


The good Lady Suffolk. thinking no . 2 th 4 
Had got this poor Stranger hid under her Arm: 

jad Betty by chance came the Secret to know, 
An from her own kong ſtole Signior Dildo. 


701 
TheCounteſ of Falmouth, of whom People tel, 
ter Footmen wore Shirts of a Guinea an =” 
Might ſave that Expence, if ſhedid but know. 
How luſty. a e Nilas. 


By the help of this Gallant the Counteſ of kan, 
Againſt the fierce Harris preſerv d her ſelf ſafe; 
Se ſtifled him almoſt beneath her 4,44 7 
50 cloſely ſhe embraced 4 Dilare. 


That Pattern of Vertuel ber Grace of . 
Hs ſwallow'd more Ps than the Nation has La 5 
But by rubbing and ſcrubbing ſo wide it does grow, 
it is fit for juſt nothing but Signior Dildos, 
10, 

Our dainty fine Dutcheſs having got a Trick, 

Todote on a Fooldor the ſake of his — 
The Fops were undone, did their Graces but Know 
The Diſcretion, and Vigour of di gnior Dildoe. 

1 

The Dutcheſs of M—»s tho ſhe looks bigh, 
With luch aGallank is contented to lie 3 1 p 
| n 
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And leſt the Engl;ſh her Sectets ſhould know. 
For her Gentleman Uſher took Signior WW | 
„ e Kc: eto 
The Counteſs bf the Cockpit ( knows not 10 

She's famous in 3tory. for a killing Dame; 

When all her old Lovers forſake her, I trow, 

Sghe' then be contented with Signior Dildots = 


Red Howard, red Sheldon, and Temple fo tall; Ir 
Complain of his Abſence ſo long from Whitebal; Mr! 
Signior Barnard has promis'd a Journey to go, 
And bring back his . Signior Duden. 


Moll Howard no longer with his Highneſs 1 
And therefore is proffered this civil Exchange; 
| Her Teeth being rotten, ſhe ſmells beſt below, _ 
And needs muſt be fitted for Signlor Dil. 


St. Albans with Winkle, 20d Smiles in his Fate; 
Whoſe Kindneſs to Strangers becomes his high Plate, 
In his Coach and fix Horſes is gone to pergo, 
To take the freſh Air with Signior Dildoe. 


— 
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Were this Signior but know# to the Citizen Fohs, 
He'd keep their fine Wives from the Forethen d 
HA ĩͤ | 0 * Tas 
But the Raſcals deferve their Horns ſhould ſtill grow, 
For but ning the Pope and his Nephew Dildos, 


Tm Killigrew's Wife, that Holland's fine Flower, 
At the ſight of this Signior did fart and belch ſour ; 
And bet Duteb Breeding furthet to ſno r, 

Says, Welcome to E- * Heer Van Dildbe, 

le civilly came to the Cockpit one night, 
And proffer d his Service to fair Madam Kmnght ; 
Quoth ſhe, I ihtreague with Captain Cazzo, 
Your Noſe in mine A-— good Signtor Diladt. 


mn 
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This signior is ſound; take, ready and dumb, 
1; ever was Candle, Carrot, or your Thumb; 
den away with theſe naſty Devices, and ſhow 
How you rats the juſt * of Signior Dildoe. 


Count — who * his Noſe very high; 
ln Paſſion he ſwore his Rival ſhould die, 5 
Then ſtut himſelf up to let the World know, 
fiſh and Blood could not bear it from Signior Dilde. 

„ 

A Rabble of Ps ho were welcome before, _ 
Now finding the Porter denied tlierh the Doot, 
Maliciouſly waited his coming below, 0 —© 

knd inhumanly fell on Signior Dildee, 

- - As 

Riek wearied out, the r Strange did . 
ladalong the Pall Aral they followed füll Cr 
The Women concern'd, from every Windo 
7d, O — Heaven $ — ſave Signior Diidoe. 

| The good ood Lady Sands burſt into a Laugbter, 

ow the R ks came wobhling aſter, 
1045 had not their Weight retarded the Foe, 
115 W * 2 2 wich "SI Dildoe. _ 


The Eau fee 55 the E. 1 Rocheſter, | 


«15 the * Bird lone . 
Lives chaſt, becauſe there is but one ; 
But had Dame Nature made them two, 
They would like Birds and r do- 
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- J" all F we crave. © HOON 

I Our Sovereign may. be our * 1 

And humbly De that he may be 

Betray'd to us moſt loyally deb bf 4607 4 

And if he pleaſes to lay down | 

His Scepter, Dignity, and Crown. 

We'l make him for the time to, come, 
The greateſt Prince in c 


King? s Anſwer. 


| 5 Charles at this time having no need 
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3 Sar 1 FT Lord Rochet with Kin 
Charles took out of ts Pods. 


\ Reſerv'd by Wonder i in the Oak, © 5 
And then brought in by the Duke of Albemarl:; 
The fir ſt by Providence, the next all Devil, ä 
She ws th'art a Compound made of Good and Evi: 
The Bad we've too long known, the Good s to code, 
But not expected till thoday of Doom. a 
Was ever Prince's Soul ſo meanly poor 
To be a Slave to every little Whore 2 
The Seaman's Needle nimbly points the pole, 
But thine ſtill points to every craving Hole, 
Which Wolf like in that Breaſt raw Fleſh devours, 
And mult be fed all Seaſons and all Hours. 


C— 
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WH Stopping the Bank in thee was only great 
blut in a Subject it had been a Ch ede. 
pay thy Debts what Sum canſt thou advance, 


IV JF 5 
* 


( is the Manſion Houſe where thou doſt dwell, 
put thou art ſix*d as Tortoiſe to her Shell, _ 
Whole Head peeps out a little now and then 

To take the Air, and then creeps in agen. 
Srrong is thy Luſt, in C — thou'rt always diving, 
And I dare ſwear thou pray ſt to die a S—. 
How poorly ſquanderſt thou thy, Seed away, 

Who ſhould get Kings for Nations to obe? 
ut thou poor Prince ſo uſcleſly haſt ſown it, 
That the Creation is aſham?d to ownit; 
Witneſs the Royal Lives ſprung from the Belly 

Of thy anointed Princeſs Madam Ne, 
Whoſe firſt Employment was with open Throat 
Io cry freſh Herrings, even Ten a Groat: 
Then was by Madam Roſs expos'd to Town, 
mean to thoſe who would give half a Crown: 
Next in the Play-houſe ſhe took her Degree, 

As Men commence at Univerlity. 5 

Vo Doctors till they've Maſters been beſore, 

o no Players till they've been a Whore. 

Look back and Tee the People mad with Rage, 

Jo ſee the Bitch in ſuch an Equipage _ 

and every day that they the Monſter ſee; 

They let 1 0000 Curſes fly at the: 

Allow'd in publick Streets they uſe thee thus, 

nd none dare check them they're ſo numerous. 


x, Now thy Exchequer is remov'd to France, 


I' inrich a Harlot all made up of French, 

Not worthy to be call'd a Whore, but Wench 4 N 
and intleed deſerves that noble Name; 
Whoſe monſtrous Lechery exceeds all Famsz 
The Empreſs Meſſaline was cloy'd with Luſt at laſt, 
ut you could never ſatisfy this Beaſt : RE, 
land, I ſay, is much tobe admir'd, 

Altho ſhe ne'er was ſake or tir'd. 


i. 
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Full go Men a day provided for this Whore, 


Tauer, like a Bitch, ſhe wags her Tail for mote. 


Where are the Biſhops now? Where are theit Baydy 
Inſtead of Penance, they indulge the Sport 3 (Court? 
For ſtanding in white Sheets their Penahce cools, 


* And'sonly fit for Frenchmen and for Fools. 


O Heavens! wert thou for this looſe Life preſery'd} 


Are there no Gods nor Laws to be obſery*d ? 


Nineveh repented after forty Days; 
Be yet a King, and wear the Royal Bays : 
But Jonas Threats will ne'er awaken thee, 
Repentance is too mean for Majeſty. 
Go practiſe Heliogabalus his Sin, 
Forget to be a Man, and learn to ſpin 
Go dally with the Women on their Wheels, 
Till Nero. like they pull thee out by th? Heels: 
Go read what Mabomet did (that was a thing 
Did well become the Grandchr of a King) 
Who all tranſported with his Miſtreſs Charms, 
And never pleagd but in her lovely Arms; 
Yet when his Janizaries wiſh'd her dead., 
With his own Hand cut off Irene's Head: 
Make ſuch a Practice with thy ſelf as this, 
Then thou mayſt once more taſt of Happineſs ; 
Each one will love thee, and the Parliament 
Will their unkind and ſtubborn Votes repent, 
And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes, _ 
And give you all their Prayers unmix'd with Curſcs. 
All this wiſh, altho Fm not your Friend, 
Till like a Child you promiſe to amend; 
If not, you'l find your Subjects rugged Stuff, 
But now 1 think on't, I have faid enough. 
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9 umbling rh Lore C | 
TIERE lies a Horſe beneath this Stone, 2. YO = | 
Who living oft hath lain on one: CHEF] ag = | 
A noble Steed, who as he went 4 
Proclaimed ſtill his great Deſcent PLA = hs : 
A proudly headed Nag he was e 
And hence it often came to paſs . 
That he his Feet not valued, 

But ſtill ſtood much upon his Head. 
He was no War-Horſe, yet he knew 
The Art to ſquot and lie perdey. 3 
vet many a Horſe long train'd in Wars 
Had never half ſo many Scars 
There's only this ſmall difference in't, 
Theirs were of Steel, and his of Flint. 
He was no Hunter, nor did care 
To follow Chaſe of Fox or Hare; 
Yet had this property of Hound, 
He ſtill was ſmellitig on the Ground. 
And tho Dame Nature did not frame 
Him for a finder of the Game, 
Yet were it loſt, none certainly 
Would ſooner ſtumble on't than he. 
He was no Racer, as ſome ſay, 
Tho ſome conclude the other way, 
And ſay for ſwiftneſs he might run 
Apainſt the Horſes of the Sun : 
For though full ſwift Don Phebus be, 
This would be ſooner. down than he, 
For his Oipnion, Critick Wit YG. 
Does very much in gueſſing it. 
Some ſay he was Conformiſt Breed, 
He bow'd ſo low: but ſome this Steed 
Think may for Nonconformiſt go, 
At everything ht , > . 
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An Epitaph on a 
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Some think him er 'canſe be 


Brings Rider down to Parity. 


But ſome ſay no; for by this knack 
He ſtill throws Feckey from his back. 


3 Some think him Papiſt, cauſe ſo prone 


He was to worſhiping of Stone. 
Some think again, that tripping he 


I  Confutes Infallibility; 


But moſt allow him, which is worſe, 
No more Religion than a Horſe. 
Well now he's dead, no wonder is {8 
For Mother Earth long ſince he kiſt; 
And whatit was, full well did know 
To turn his heels up long ago. 


If any to inquire ſhall pleaſe = 5 
What caus'd his death, twas a Diſegſe 7 


Calb'd Epilepſe by learned Leech, 
But Falling: ſickne ſa in plain ſpeech. 
And now good Coroner; ſince he hath 


By his own ſtumbling caus'd his death, 


In Kings High- way pray let him reſt, 
Wich this Inſcripeden on his Breaſt. 


Deſpiſ⸗ me not ye paſſing Steeds, 

Mor roſs in ſcorn your lofty Heads : 
| What mine is now, may be your lot; 

For where's the Horſe that tumbles not ? 
But ſince my Charity does enjoin 
 Towiſh you milder fates than mine; 

| When e er it is your hap to ſtumble, 

Oh may you trip. but never tumble: 
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Shams. 


7 F all the Cheats and chams that haye of late 


Shock'd our Religion, and embroil'd our State; 


None more abuſe and leave us in the Lurch, 
Than thoſe falſe Cries of Monarchy and Church : 


To theſe bewitching Sounds, theſe mighty Charms, 15 


We chiefly owe the Miſeries and Harme 
That filbd the two laſt Reigns : and tho at laſt 
Kind Heav'n an Eye upon our Bondage caſt, 

and opportunely to our N 1 
Theſe plague us il, and clog our Settlement. 
do when the Hebrew Chief, on Egypt's Strand. 
Snch Wonders wrought by the Almighty's Hand, 
That the wiſh'd Freedom was almoſt obtain'd, 
Two Sham Magicians [et 1 back n. 


For ai . itis by al confeſs dd 
Our Antient Government, that ſutes us beſt; 
Our Legal Form, to which our Statutes bind, 
By Laws ſupported, and by Laws defin'd. 


And more what can be ask'd ? But when this Name 8 


Shall ſore an Heav'nly Pitch, and Kindred claim 


With Je ve himſelf: when boundleſs Rule and free, : 5 


Contemning Laws, ſpall fetch its Pedigree 
From Sacred Writ, and be impos d upon 

The World, on pain of dire Damnation; 
The Filmer's Tribe, with their Paternal Farce, 
luto ane Houſe ſhall cramp the Univerſe ; _ * 
That Noahs Heirs deſpoticly might rule, 

Altho a Cobler, Mad-man, Knave or Fool: 
When Hodge and Parker's Doctrines do revive, 


Which God Almighty? 8 power to Monarchs Cie, 
; 
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And were they vilible, you might deſcry 
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To rule the World with ſuch a perfect Sway, 
That they the Potters are, and we the Clay 


We rub our Eyes, and quickly are aware 
What the Reſult of ſuch wild Maxims are. 


For then our Laws are Mockery and Sport, 
Our Judges are but Heraulds to the Court. 


Our Antient Rolls, grown uſeleſs to preſerye 


Our Rights, may then for Taylors Meaſures ſerve, 
Or Childrens Drums; our Property and Claims 


Are all bur bluſtering Sounds and empty Names: 


Our Cbarters too are void. though ſworn and ſign'd, 


For no Conceſſions Right Divine can bind. 


Who ſtrives to limit ſuch a Sov'reign Head, 
Fetters Levi'than with a ſingle Thread. 


.' Heav ns darling, he was only made to ſport, 


And take his Paſtime in the Watry Court, 


Where all th' inferiour Mutes, and leſſer Fry, 
Are but his Chattels, Goods and Property. 


Equality of Souls is out of door, 


Then talk of natꝰral Liberty no more, ö 
All, but of Kings, were ſtamp'd for Slaves and Poor.) 


* 


The native Badges of Servility: 


As Camels ſhew they were deſign'd for Packs, 


By nat*ral Pack-ſaddles upon their Backs. 


Such Notions well might ſute the former Reigns, = 
When French and T 290 Models fill'd our Brains; 
But under one who Champion comes to be 


Of England's, and of Europe's Liberty, 


Such Language needs muſt grate upon our Ears, 


And midſt our Joys and Hopes, muſt whiſper Fears: 
When ſach for Patriots paſs, who other Day 


Were the known Tools of Arbitrary Sway 3 
And thoſe that Engliþ» Laws and Freedoms plead, 


Republicans are preſently decreed, i 
Altho the Men that Crewn'd our Prince's Head. 


When ſuch Diſcourſes fill the Town, what leſs 


Can be defign'd than Famei's Re-accels ? by 


ſol. II. Saen, 
dbemlelves the beſt Supporters of the Throne. 

Jr elſe they fain would tempt the Royal By eaſt 
To more deſire of Rule, than will conſiſt 
With Engliſh Laws, or with his Oath and Word, 
That of his Subjects he might be abhorr?'d ; 
And ſo might pave the abſent Prince's Way, 
And fall the G allick Tyrant's eaſy Prey. 


We hope will fave him from theſe Flatt'rers too, 
d, ore dangerous than grazing Ball that flew. 
II. 


bat Heav'n, that at the Boyne its Power did ew, g 1 41 


But, O the Church! that, that's the ſecond Cry, 


As very a Sham as that of Monarchy: 

For while the Lerters in our Ears do ring, 

The Cabala is quite another thing. 

dome mean by Church down-right Debauchery; 

For tho our Church abhors ſuch Villany, 

Yet when a Sot or Bully, reek ing from 

Tavern or Brothel, to a Church doth come, 
Mumbling bis Oriſons without Regard, 

To charm his Conſcience, more than to be heard, 
That he might ſin a freſh with greater Guſt, 

(As Turks with Opium fortify their Luſth 

Then, Ab the Church! the Church! that facred Name 
Muſt ſerve to hallow his i impurer Flame; 

Cancel old Sins, and qualify for nem, 

Give Abſolution, and a Licence too. 

So when he hugs the Sanctuar y- -Walls, 

Himfelf a Saint, the Malefactor falls; 

Chriſtens his Fears, and from the ſacred Stone 

Hath turn'd his Flight into Devotion. | 

So Temples were by Heathens made their Stews, 

And Dens of Thieves and Robbers by the Fews. 
So Eli's Sons, who at the very Doors 
Of the Aſſembly made the Wpmen Whores 
Were Church-men too, but to the Church's Colt: 1. 
For by ſuch Church-men ſoon the Ark yas loſt. 


von thoſe who have ſo plainly ſhown WF: | . 
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if you but pick one Pebble from the Wall: 


And Fops and Beaus the only Courtiers. 


"With others, Nawe of Chord deb Ws 


A mere miſplaced Zeal and Bigotry 
For Kites and Ceremonies, and theſe too 


The very worſt and meaneſt of the Crew; 
Such as perbaps the Church might better ſpare, 


And more her Blemiſh than her Beauty are. 


Live as youliſt, this Man doth not regard; 


Infringe her Doftrines too, he is not ſtirtꝰd: 

But touch a Splice, or an Eaſtern Ned, 
Jou wound bis Darling, and blaſpheme his God, 
Ask him but whence unlighted Candles came! ! 

And ſtraight the Man himſelf is in a Flame: 
Speak bur againſt the Croſs, hel read your doom, 
That you deſerve to hang in G:ſmas Room: 


_ He'd rather have two Eefters in a Year, 
Than to difturb the ſacred Calendar. 


What moſt is ſcrupled, that he values moſt ; 
And rather would have all Diſſenters loſt 


Ihan old Trarſlation ſhould berefitted, 
Or Tobit and his Dog ſhould be omitted. 


He joys when Service in the Chancel's read, 
Tho half the People hear not what is ſaid. 
Adores an Organ, tho he needs muſt know, 
That when the Heav'nly Boreas doth blow, 


The Senſe too oft is murder d by the Sound, 
And many a Pſalm feloniouſiy is drown'd. 
And if you do but liſp of Alteration, _ 
Then ſtraight Yex Cleri muſt alarm the Nation: 


You re then Phanatick, Nenter, Hal- -Way-M an, 
Or mungrel Latitudinarian; 


You pull the Church 8 ſor "twill ſurely fall, 


Or tho you never move the ſmalleſt Stone, 
Lis 'Sacrilege to pull the Ivy down. 
So Pedants count themſelves the beſt Orators, 


So Dancing · Maſters walk the Fields by Rules, 
Whilſt all the World Pee W formal! Fool 
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A third, by Church, mean Perſecution, 
\right Church-militant with Sword and Gun: 
Church that governs more by Fear than Love, 

And more hath of the Eagle than the Dove: 

a Church that into Swords doth beat her Shares, 
and all her Praning-books converts to Spears. 

6 Ah could we but theſe Vermin hunt to Death 

« By five and thirtiet h of Elizabeth ; 


« Or plague them by Iopriſonment or Fi ine, 

& Until we had compell'd them to come in, 
N Twere brave indeed! but ſince that's laid aſleep, 

« And (which is ſtill a Wound more wide and * 
« A free and legal Toleration 


js gain'd for all that do our Doftrinesc owns 


What help remains, the Church doth aſping lie, 


4 And all is loſt beyond Recovery! 

But hold Sir! Is't impoſſible to ſave. 
The Church's Life, and keep het from the Grave, 
Unleſs theſe Steel Preſcriptions we have n 
pray tell me how in Ages Primitive 1 
She made a ſhift to keep her ſelf alive, 
And flouriſh'd too? Or elle reſolve me how 
All pious Paſtors hold up Churches now 
By Preaching and good Life ? and ſo _y you. 
The way is open, imitate your Lord, 

And that alone will Followers afford: 
Moſt Men are not ſo giddy as to ſcorn 2 
Good Sermons more at Church than in a Barn, 
Or think an Heavily Life leſs fair doth look 
Under a Gown and Caſſock than a Cloke. 
But if you rather chooſe to prop your Cauſe 
By violent and compulſory Laws, 
Which is Dragooning in the beſt Edition, 
(Or younger Brother to an Inquiſition) 
Your Church will meet the Fate of Tyranny, 
Hated to live, and ſoon unpitied, die. 1 
The laſt of thoſe pretended Cheats and Sams, 
Doth i [by the Church] at bottom mean * om = 
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Let one that's true to William's Incerets i 

(Altho as good a Churchman as the beſt) 

Aitempt to ſtand at an Election, | 
Straight he's a hig: the Church is quite unden. = 
hut for a truſty Spark, that ſecretly 7 1 

Drinks James Health, When knows his Company, 

| They' rend the Welkin with their bellowing Cry. 

There needs no Oedipus t' unriddle this 
Church is the Nn 1a. and James the Moral is. 

But if you think indeed King James yout Friend, 
And that your Church hel mightily defend 

Then pray, to do King Lews Right, remeniber 

Give him the Stile too, of your Great: Defender; 

Who liſt' ning to the Groans of the Oppreſs d, 

In pure Compaſſion ſent his Fleet from Breſt. 

T bis would reſolve the Queſtion, whether France 

Carne hither by Agreement or by Chance : EEE? 


Or if thelaſt abortive Letrer-Plot br 
Was to be finiſh'd by Hench Force or not ? , 
And who muſt pay him his expended Pet? 
Or if he wou'd not wiſely pay bimſelf? " 

And ballancing the Charge againſt the Gains, 7 

Reſcue the Church, and take it for his dan; 'F 1 
But whatſoever Int reſt was intended - | 

BE French Invaſion to be befriended,  _ " 

Lis all a Caſe, the Treaſon is the ſame, N 
Whoe'er the Authors are; and if the Name 1 
Of Church muſt ſhelter ev y Plotting K naue, | 
(As once the Ark did Toads and Vipers ſave) 7 10 

Both Church and State, ſo late at Ruin's Brink, f 
Say'd in a Storm, will in the Harbour ſink. 0 y 
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HEN Nd find their Money ſpent, 
_ They recolleft which way it went, 
The like in order to prevent 
for th Future. 
lat Money's ſpent I need not tell, INT 
for what I know not very well 
laleſs to make Folks to Rebel 11 
or Tutor. 
But leſt you think it lent in vain, e 
And of our Hero's Acts —— 
[will deſcribe this laſt Campaign = 
in Flanders, 
With Treaſure, Ships, and Arms good ſtore, Be” 
Tomake the French (as we be) poor, 
He did embark with many more 
Commanders 
While Cares were fighting i in his Breaſt, 71 
And nothing left (but if.) unpreſt, 
Hetook, not ſtaying tobo-bleſd, 
| his Ark Sir. | 
Hſtning to make ſome work for Verſe, 
Fit for dull Dutchmen to rehearſe, | 
Where Wiz and Conrage are ſo ſcarce 3 
on mark Si, 
He was no ſooner ſet on ſhore, 
When News came Poſt that Luxembnr, 
Had e tually beſieg d Namur, 


nigh Liege Sir. 
This 


204 7 E nn 
This Ackion put him in a maze, | 


Fearing if he ſhould make delays, 
It would be difficult to raiſe 


© With that he muſter'd all his Force; 
Full fourſcore thouſand Foot and Horſe, 
That never flinch d or hung an Arſe 


the Siege dr 


when hi 
And march'd away with Noble Train; 5 

But all Endeavours prov'd in vain, 
There were ſuch Storms of Thunder, Rain, 


And EY 
The filthy Seaſon made him fret ; 1e 
Not thet he fear d the ute t; Th 
Bur that It was ſuch plagyy'\ wet 3; 
: ran Weate 
7 We boldly view'd their dirt p Paſſes, ' 
And ſtrong Retrenchments where no Greſr is, 
And {0 reur'd like driven Hfſes 4 
age 
For not attempting once to fight, 
Namur was taken in our fight, _ 
Though from the Town we lay not n 


; The ſtrength of Flanders ſo was won, 
And * bravely ſaw it _ tf 
And unconcernedly lookt o 


The Dutch, who better knew the Land, 
Found it too ſlippery to ſtand, i 
And therefore would not be IT apann 4 


a Mile Ir, 
the vues & 


as we Wert 
For ſo to Fight at ang rats od co 42-2500 n 
Without Aſſrarce of their Fate, | 
Or 587995 to Future dann . 


4 


is not fair 


1 


[op Country Courage thus expreſs'd, 
vis Highneſs thought it time to reſt, 
And full three Months he took at leaſt 


When ſo refreſh d, in haſt he roſe, - - 
And ſwore, (for *twas his turn t oppoſe) 
bebe 4, and make his Foes 


to do it. 


1 to rue it. 
To carry on this great Deſign, . .. SITES 
Early one Morning very fine. 
He did reſolve to force their Line e 
8 CC wi. 
With Swords, and Guns, and Hand- Granadoes, 
He made his way through Ambuſcadoes, — 
And beat down ſome o'th PalzJadoes  , 
5 . of the Frenches; 
do there began a warm Diſpute, "oO 
The French were ſtrong and held him to't ; 
For Æ ſop order d all his Foot. + 
1 5 3 to draw forth; 


When Two Fight, one muſt almoſt beat, 
Tis ſaid ; but that's a meer deceit; 
| For /—— only did retreat, 


He left indeed Six Thouſand Dead, 
At leaſt they were deſpirited,  _ 
Twelve hundred, ſome ſay, were Pris'ners made, 


5 but J won't, 
The French did ſoon decamp we find. 1 * 
A if to Fight no more inclin'd. 
Leaving the Lord knows what behind, 


What if this great Aitenpt did fail? 
tle bad another to prevail, —_ 
That Monſieur might his Stars bewail 


s >” 


3 
g and ſo forth: IM 
Vie 


| for I don't. 2 1 


with ſorrow. 


7 


Louis 
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But while our Champion was abroad, 8 
He to his Cabinet had ſhow'd, © 
To drag our Landmen out to Sa, 


To uſe them ill, and keep their Pay, 9 
Strick Orders coming ev'ry Day © 
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Louis in hopes was made to fly, b 
His Conqueſts left toW— to buy; 4 
To'th Commonwealth his Tyranny 1 

?Twas a Deſcent, you underſtand, n 

g rhe French Coaſts ſome Men to land, . Y 
Jo reſcue Traytors from thehand 1 
Old Laws of France there to reſtere, 6p: 
As England's he had done before; Gu 

But ſome will ha't to break em more, ff 

Suppoſe all Kings alike fot eaſe, nr 

And the Name only not to pleaſe, W 

(Old Things with us are a Diſeaſe) - Pr 

JJ Ga CITE 

While Leww's Glory does commence, _ T 

T exchange him for a creeping Prince, W 

would be a vile Aron to Senfe s 

;ö; ð 

The Zadies would forbid thoſe Arti, W 61 
To give away their King of Hearts, 7 

For one of leſs performing part? Mif 
„ gd oO Ls than l Gral 
For One that ha'nt to ſhow, God knows, B 
So much to pleaſe em, as a Noſe; y 
Tho it may ſerve to ſpight his Foes, Fi 


=; how ereꝰt ſtand, 

Mind how he kept the very Road | _ 

and went i 
from Ain 


Nu 


_ _— 3 i: hs 158 * * 
* 2 Ke WW . 8 . ll 
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With ifceen thouſand Men, and more, — — 
ie hundred Ships to waft them o'er, 
With ſixty Cannons that would roar 


„„ x.-" "SI Bander; 
rome fifty Mortars great and ſmall, 
bombs, Carcaſes, the Devil and all, 
4nd bloody Threats ſent from Whitehall, 


| 4 * n FS. you'd wonder. 
qqades, Shovels, Pioneers they got, ry 


Guns, Swords, ſav'd all ſince Oatess Plot, 

I. Bilboa made, if I am not 3 
35 147777. ene 

pridles and Saddles not a fevp, 

With Harneſſes for Mankind too, = 

To ſhew the French what they muſt do, 


The forty thouſand Bills from Spain, 
Which ne'er till then ſaw Sun or Rain, 
Bat have in Hugger Mugger lain 


ir taken 


8 e n fourteen year; 
The pilgrims too, ſly Voluntiers, 3 

Expected juſt ſo many yearsñ 
If you'll believe'c, Cincreaſe French Fears, 


But above all they were ſupplied d 
With ſix Months powdred Beef beſide, 


For fear the French ſhould not provide 
And armed with a pious Zeal : 0 1 
for holy Kirk, and Commonweal, 2 


and Courage true as any Steel, 


This grand deſign was deeply laid, 
l it be true that People ſaid, 
That Kochel was to be betray'd, 


or Dunkirk J 


Tho 


4 1 * 
Se , \ 1 1 
: 6 
. ; 1 
0 | B | i : | ' 
: | Wy, * 
- 7 . 5 5 4 — 
q * 


ö 4 To burn the Ships and mall the Foe | 


But forme a wiſer thing did ſay, 
Nuwas farther off into a Bay, 


Put he ſhould ſtrait be hang'd for thi fa ſam e 70 


| They hoiſted Sail with all their Wade, 
And ſafely paſt the Ille of Wit” 


7 When ſuddenly came an Expreſs | 4 Plz 
Which brought Advice that Ruſſel, e. ot 


So was our Project utterly * | 


Four hundred thouſand Pounds were W 1 5 he 


a Tſachar's s Arms may ours be made, 
An Aſs between two Burdens lafd,' 
Io both for being Jews betray a,” 
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Tho others ſaid they were to 8⁰ 2 
ln dusk of Night to St. Mal, 


with Dungfo 
Not far from Bayonne, call d Biſes, 8 
ni gh _ 
To top our Search an Order came, 
Thar none the deſtin'd Place ſhould name, | 


REY 
All thus equipt, Wind ſ itting right, | 


as cau be 


_ xk > 


Strange Hopes and Fears did ß 1 
To know what would be t dupe ; 


to Duh 


With J —ſter's Duke could not agr. 


05 "4 
To get in order this Deſcent * 


80 you, and not the Government | 
were cheated, 
Thus between French that us do he, 
And Dutch that daily do us cheat, 
Our Grief and Rau muſt be great,” $3; Na | 
©:2-4* > TRrh 


"yo u'll ſwear It 
' Nivir we ſaw to France ſubmit, 
At OR fiuſh*d into a Net, 1 


Vol l. 


Ul = . ** k b 
And the Deſcent proyed beſbic - ST BST 
3 26 Allover: 

2 „ 

r 


His Conqueſts thus at once. you view, 0-n 113-20 
And how he did his Foes ſubdue ; n | 


His Triumphs pans wal to 
ag, 5 

But firſt obſerye how . 20 

Some Paltry Ships that you We burn Hh 

And ny with home — rhe ſcorn d. | 
"Sod omthiy tonne dene, 

let him: But Kings, whoſe, Honour lies | © - 

As his, he not to fight a'Prize N 

With Folks concern din Neider 552 . 

cr as and akte, 

90 to eſcayl' a Bloody. * 1 11 6 

He did take down his Royal Clout, | 

) Flag, on which it did ng” "It 


J. {1 TY 
nf 


Our King of Bees en did not: Fall, 
Alcho he wears no Sting! in's Tail, 
And without ſhifting Hive to Silas, rale 
57 "Gi wy ome eto. 
« Taker Guns þ . epa d, 
Fireworks on Lighters rear'd 3 
I what came on em ne er heard 
Nie BER 
In Windows moſt Folks Ft up Lights, [120g 's 
Excepting ſaboy Facobites, 
That tad, their Glazing broke to uh, 


| iſt came fone Guards cheat Way 0 i! 
and next æ gquire with Boots of Hays 2 
ndona Nag moſt n | 


Two Men came next, who cri ing'd and bow'd, 

And bumbly did beſeech the Crowd, 

To make a noiſe, and baul aloud * .._- 
ed Et na 


_ 8 8 


„ edel, 
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1 
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; * f ddd 5 „ 
no! e e 


Four Lords, who went, as =p 1 
=» Bis Highnels to congratulate, ' 


Next twenty Mob, the Chief FR Tom,” 
In left Hand Club, in right Hand Stone, 
Thoſe Windows which had Candles none 8 


In which of Dutch. men there ſate tod 
Whoſe very Looks 


And thus his Trium you” have b 


Neior 


hen came a Coach, in which there ſate 


* 


and ar 


1 


b Wee mes when, 
Four Horſes ders Christe in ont 


— 
— 


would make one ſpe, 60 
Ns 5 e 

At laſt the fierce Life gudidragyear'd, 

Who at the Candles gap'd and ſtar'd : 


mo. 2 <2 — 


—— 
<2 


eee ob rap ih 
Now jngg if heꝰs ſo bt En ie e e 
For th wounded Hole that he is in; 8 
Or have we cauſe to chuſe 242 e 2110 
Fn 8 en 
If x we to Slavery are bornz i ict 100m 
Vet *tis a Caſe that's too ern . 
To ſerve them chatour rea corn, EEE 
But after all it muſt beleid, 8 ag oh. 2. Na 
His Conqdeſts were not quite fo bad, A 
But he thoſe Triumpfs mierited, | 4 5 
perde bfRaby; - 
Ring was, I preſume. H 
. With Farthing Cy igkted ome: „me or0g2Þ 
f 010,86 V1 8099401 
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For ſure no E 


Þ . 
* r 


my I. 
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4 Sah 1 bes the K = went to E 
and tft, nine Lords Julie, * 


Thin ill natur%d Ghoſt that haunts the 2 
Till him and us he does to Ruin „ 77. 
Impeach'd and pardon d, impud mily; rides 
The Council, and the Parliament beſtrides ; * . 
Where ſome bought Members, like bis ering Men, 
Jo all his Lies devoutiy ſay An. 
This.brazen'd Liar, this known curſed K. — i: 
5 now the Man that Church and State muſt fare. 1 
Room for the Pink of ſtarth d ne 8 604 
The Emptineſs of Old Nobili; 
This Fop-wichout diſtinction does apply = 
is Bows and Smiles ta al promi ſcudbſy; 
With an affected Careleſs. waves his Wang, 
Abd tottering on, does either go nor ad. _— 
50 humbly proud, and ſa genteely dull. th _— 
Too weak for Counſel, and roo old for Troll; "M0 1 
That to conclude ith this bilk d [ately thing 

+a meer coſtly piece of Garniſhing. 
'A drowſy Mittal drawn down to the laſt, * 
Dead before's time for having liv'd too faſ t - 
Lives now. Upon the Wie that's long ſince Bone, = 
Nothing Bur Bulk remains, che Soul is flo ns , 
The litele Good that's ſometimes of him ſaid, 
þ becauſe Men will ſpeak'well of the Dead: 
For when als done; this dene worthy Man 
Has no Renee b lor takingallhe can. 

A Grave Eye, and an Overthiiking race 
deem to diſtinguiſn him from all his Race; 
But Nature's proud, and ſcor ning all Reſtraint, -- 
By ſudden Star is ſhews there's a mortal a 
Which to a god Obſtrver makes it plain 
in Frenzy will e yer * again: 


\ 


2 | 
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But after all, to do him right, *tis ſad 
The beſt of all the Nine ſnould be ſtark mad. 
A good Attorny ſpoil d, when his ill Fate 
And ours did make him Secretar of State; 
For if his part had been to give a Charge 
At Country Seſſions where he might enlarge, a 
H' us a rare Method to diſplay a thing 
With mighty Senſe; not worth the mentioning i 
But the fine gilded Bead is much too weak 
To bear the weight he's under, ſo muſt break. 
Next, Painter, draw a Jackanapes of State, 
A Monkey turn'd into a  Magiſtratez ' 
A ſawcy Wight born vp with Heat and Noiſe, 
_ Fir only for a Ring- leader of Boys 
To untile Neighbours Houſes, 'and to play 
Such uncouth Gambols on a Holy-day. 
Strange! that ſo young a Government doe con, 
Sao as to let à Whirlwind rule the Boat. 
Ungrateſul Toad-ſtool, def picable dung! 
"rs Thus to deſert thy Maſter and 5 King; 
He was thy Maker too, and from the Duſt 
Raisd tbes, tho*twas to all Mankind's 8b. 
Milliam with all his Courage muſt be afraid 
Io ttuſt the Villain who has James betray'd 4, 
For ſure no thing can &er redeem. thy Crime, 15 
But the ſame brutal Trick a ſecond time. 
As rich in Words as he ĩs poor in Senſe, 
An empty piece of miſplac d Hagen: "1.0 
Wich a ſoſt Voice and a Moſt Trooper 's sulle 
The Widgeon fain the Commons would ande, 
But he id Known, and tis hard to expreſs 
How they deride his Nerthern Gentleneſs, 
Wbile he lets looſe the dull inſipid Stream: | { 
| Of his ſet Speeches made up of whipt Crean, | . 
Iii bere alone you'l find, Whereber yon ſeek, 
A profound Stateſman with a cherry Cheek: 
ll He has a quick Eye and a ſprightly Cine, 
= Bis Face a Map of jolly ee 3 186 


$ 4 


, 


The Lilies and the Roſes ſo diſſ pos d, 

could not by Care or Thought be diccompossd: 
pity that fat, round, pretty, bluſhing thing 

chould e' er be thus COONEY to Counſelling. 


— — 


— 


A Prophecy which hath been in 4 een in 
the Lora Powis's ar above 1 85 . 2 


Bout the time that 1 ſhall be wink 1 10 47. 


Joined unto two 29 1 6 een 
Ard four times Ten with four times Two, 1648. 
Amongſt us ſhall be great do: By Wh = 


An Eagle's Head that time ſhall fall, 
Fatter?d will be the young ones all. 1 
Then ſhall a Cypher ſwell ſo great, „ +. DoCs.* 
Name 100 takes the Set. 
And hall dogmighty things before 
leb remoyed off the Shore; ei 
nt ten times Four, with three times Six, 1668. 
Doth in another World him fix. OO 
Then quickly after you ſhall 2;# 

ge Eagle back again to fly, 

And ſhall bimſelf bedeck again - | 

With Feathers of bis Father's Train; 

Then heavy Times ſhallmake Men ſay 
Of-rimes, Alas and Well-a-day,,, 
ad wiſh chat they a Death might find, 
for ſomething troubles ſore their Mind. 

n after all a Cloud ſhall come, 

dad almoſt darken quite the Sari; * 

dad in that time Ackions ſhall be 
Chicfly carried on by Three: N a. 
be Croſs, the Srplice, and ie Crown, SOLES 
tive who ſhall put eachother down; 8 
reat Treachery and Blood · ſhed tben 
ul [veep away great 1 7 of Men. 
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| The Lion and blew Flower ſhall ſeek... 
Quite to deſtroy the Heretick * 2 
And Eg land ſhall be hard beſted E 
| Before the Miter hence be rid. wy 
| _ FalleIrelandcontinues our Woe, | 
[ But zealous Scotland doth not ſo. 
Biegio again at One and Sr Pop. Pl brik 
And ten times Seven begins theſe Tricks; aß 
And for a time ſhall laſt full ſore, y 
; Till you may number One and Four. 1069 
| And for Four more it ſhall abate ba: | 
To return in a happy State. 
Then better every day will be, 
But no more — in Exglama ſe. 
When 8 times eight and four times — 


5 * 
n . s 


With Six and Two ſhall joiticd bes 
Then ſhall be ſacrificed” C. 
In Dunſt ſhall lic thaterrant Whore, | 
l  Diſdain'd of all like to S 3 
| 3 2 And all her Brats turn'd Out of Were 1 . 
"8 J. K. ſhall i to Saddle flide, © wer 
And furtguſly to Rome ſhall ride, tha 
His Principles no longer hide. 5 FR 
The Pope ſhall have a fatal Fall 7 
And' rever trouble more Whizehal, 1 
Nor England's People more —_— vey HI 
And he that chanceth to ſurvige 
Until the Year of Eighty: 1 — ** 7 
Shall ſee this Land "ge to thrive. 1 11 


0 Eng land's Wonder, Shack Reg 7 ben, | 
Three 1 41 in Engl Aſportly ſhall be ſeen. 
Two Dukes ſnall highly. for the Crown contend, | 
Each ſhall bring England's Monarchy to We. 
B. ſhall fall into Contempt and Scorn, b 31 
And Goſpel- Angels ſnall our Church adorn. 

If any ask how this ſhall come to paſs, 
The Fox ſhall ride the ., the Goofs the Ak, 


fol. II. 

15 „ Evitiph upon the E. „ Ro=fter's > 
= from the, en in 2097s by Mr. 
Dryden, 


. H ER E lies «dic magen "I 

From Tory H--de rais'd to a Chit of State; 7 +. 
31 u Chariot now. Eliſba like he's hurl'd . 
"MW Toth? upper empty Regions of the World; 


EYES alan. 


um 


* ? S N 
15 
—— 


The Airy thing cuts thro the yielding Sk, . 
While we on Earth ſee, with no ſmall . N 
The Bird of Prey turn d to a Paper-Kite. | 
The hated thing without, Compallion fell... | 
by powerful Force of, univerſal Prayer, an 1 
To his firſt leſs. on I hing he is bar, HA” 5 
By his F e 0 20 $3) 
os 1 wes to my by 2 1 77 
Nhappy 1 * once ordaintd, did =” 
od's. Juſtice: ward, and his Vicegereot here, 
- Life muſt be their only SacriſiſeQ. 
11 they me accuſe, but nothing prove, | 
They ſeek to ſpill my Blood, "is that alone ix 4 
Muſt for the Nation's cryigg, Sins atone. als | 
And fhew'd me that my Dangers were extreme ( hs 
The Heavenly Viſion ſpoke and bid me fee, 4 


And as it goes does into Atoms fly: 

With drunken pride and Rage he did fo el. 

The ill blown Bubble is oy tur nid to Air; 

Am now Pet 'gainſt me my Children Mot 
But this is dut of Teuderneſi and Love 3 . 

But careful Heaven forewgrn'd me ina Dream, 

Tv andy Wretches ** FOrthy me. 


A farm | 
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| Alarm'd Ifled at the appointed time, 
| 8 meer l N. made * Crime. 


F. * 
1 ** 
3 * 


150 ET? praiſe of a worthy Knight, 43 

1 Whoſe King Fames (that tfever could fight) . - 

For his but more for his A — made a Knight. 
5 * - 3 1g 

T hls Knight ſoon after a Duke beben 

And got at the Iſland of Nhe foch fame, l 

That ſince all Engliſh men curſe his Name. 


= m3. 


T his Idol Duke to that F COR did Gre, 
That Honours and Riches before him fell, 


Til Felton the Brave ſent 15 Soul to Hel. 


ns And now you ſhall bent e his mighty 855 
With the very ſmall Sin of Inceſt begun, 
| _ Ad to Treaſon and 3 went on. 


* 2: 

For firſt, old Richmond can tell * 4 wh 

For the Treaſons the Papers of old fone 4 

And K tniſton's $ Neem. knows the 5— N 

Nor be who nobly and Hravely 8 * 

Muſt afterwards know when ſuch Glory he w wins 5 
5 We and Murder are but trivial dins. 


* 
I come to his furce wich muſt neceds be well doo, 
For Troy was not longer before it was won, (begun 

Since tis me than ren Years lince this Farce Ws 


© With Help of Pinips; Plays, and Table Chats 
And the Advice of his own Canonical Sprat, 


And his * Scribe, tenen Mat. 
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With tranſcribing of theſe, and tranſverſing thoſe, 


With tranſmitting of Rhyme, and tranſyerſing Proſe, 
Ke bath dreſt up his Farce with others Megs Clothes. 


Winks apa we 
His abuſing the Living, and robbing the Dead, 
fi inſerting fine things which other Men faid, = 
Makes this new way of Writing without Tail or Head, 
Bat where the Devil his own Wit doth lig, - 
They muſt have very good Eyes that eſſ 


But his Grace has tormented the players more 
Than the Zowards or Flocknoes, or all the Stare 
Of damned dull Rogues that e er plagud them before. 
va ” 9p | 4 N 5 16. * 8 f 9 (known 

When in France and in Spain, and in Holland, tis 
What Wonders our mighty Stateſman has done, 
Twill make them all tremble to hear his Renown. - 

For he that can libel the Poets, and knows 
low to mimick the Players in Geſtures and Clothes, 
Vith caſe may deſtroy all bis Majeſty's Foes. 


19. 
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No the Church he contemns a8 much as 2 1 fue 
The Kingdom hel ruin if the Parliament forſake he; 
For he ſerves his King as bad as his Maker. 

19. 

For he chat focfook him in all bis diſtreſs, 

_ Kilt'd the Husband, and kept the Adultereſs, AF 
Like Tudah would fell _ HA ſell him for leſ⸗ 


He bath mimick'd the King an Duke o'er and 000 
That Merciful King that hath pardoned more 
3 85 all our Kings e er pardon'd before; i 
31 PF 
" That King, that if e' er he conimitted a Crime, 
That to Church and to State may . fatal in tim 
It was in e his Mert to 


Now God grant bis Majelty never may find, 
What's fatal, to be to a Buctingbam kind 
Fer his Father y was ruin'd TY eve firſt of the Line, 25 


* 4 th lt oh, 1 . r * 2 e 1 4, * 


Pane for $ Sir Jo Falſtaff, ih fo! t 
h 227 del. : 
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E E Britains, dee one Kal! Fn your Eyes - 
Of the Old Fat af labouring to ariſe. © 
Carke on theſe ſtraitlac'd Traps and French Machine 
None but a Genĩus can 1 57 theſe Scenes. 

Once more my Engliſh Air I breath agen, 
And ſmooth my double Ruff, and double in, 
Now let m ſee what Beautys gild the de 
Body O me! the Ladies ſtill are fair: 
The Boxes ſhine, and Gallerys are full, 
Such were our Bona Robas at the Bull. 


BY 


ö 


ſol, H: , State- Affairs. _ : 
at Supreme Jove, what waſhy Rogves are here? 

e theſe the Sons of Beef and Engliſh Beer? 

1d Pharaoh never dreamtof Kine ſo lean, _ 
Chis comes of meagre Soop and ſour Champaign. 
egenerate Race! Let your old Sire adviſe, : 


jou deſire to fill the fair Ones Eyes, 
Drink unctious Sack, and emulate my Size. OY 
our half-flown Strains aſpire to humble Bliſs, 
nd proudly aim #0 lower — n 
in quite worn out with acting Beaux and Wits, 
ov're all ſent crawling to the Gtavel- Pit:: 
pretending Claps, there languiſning you lie, 
And let the Maids of the Green-ſickneſs die. 
e Caſe was other when we rul'd the Roaſt, 
erob'd and raviſh'd, but you ſigh and roaſt, 
But here I ſee a Side-Box better ho Eng» 
Where old plum Jack in Miniature I find) 8 
ſho they're but Turnſpits of the Maſtiff kid. 
Half bred they ſeem, mark d with the Mungrels Curſe, 
0m! which among you dares attempt 4 Purſe ? 
If you'd appear my Sons, defend my Cauſe, 
And let my Wit and Humour find applauſe; 


Where French Buffoon like leaneſt Switzer dreſt, 
Turns all good Politicks to Farce and Jeſt. 
baniſh ſuch Apes, and fave the ſipking Stage; 
Let Mimes and ſqueaking Eunuchs fill your tage; 
On ſuch let your deſcending Curſe be try'd, 
reſerve plump Jack, and baniſh all beſide. 


ew you diſdain thoſe nauſeous Scenes to taſte, 8 


* 
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Toth the Lords font in Conn, The Pot 
of Tho. Brown, 


1 
12444 


— 
Ln 


H F1L $2 ' 
2 Sheweth, . * 0 22 — | | 
Hould you order 15 MAY r eee AY 


To be Whipt.thro the Town  ' Il 
For Scyryy Lampoon, © — 

Tate, Soutbern, and Crown, . Seay ofibs 
Their Pens will lay down. 


12 kelonz, | 


Theſe are not right Ways 
e Qur Fancies to FIR Gao; of 
10 the writing, of Plays,, , 
and Prologues ſo W Em _—_ „ 
I bat jerk at be e PR, 21 4 ao 
And now and then hit fe 1 
Some Friend in-thePir, .. eee 
So hard, and ſo pat, 4. to 1 Seal 
Till he hides with his —_ ef nes. 2TN 
His monſtrous Crevat. 
The Pulpits alone 
Can never preach down 
The Fops of the Town: 
Then pardon Tow Brown, 
And let him write own. 
But if you had rather convert the poor Sinner, 


His ſou! tailing Mouth 188 be ſtopt with De 


FE'en Durſy himſelf, and ſuch | 

"That put their whole cruſt in Tunes andTrangdilloy, . 

May hang fg tbewſelyez, ang their 105 - the , 
IC os, 

For if Poets, axe -puniſh'd for Libclling Traſh, | | 

| J. Dryden, at fi i may We the Laſh.” 

No Penſion nor - Praiſe, | hem 6 51 15 le 5 

Ell Birch agd no Baysz 0 I im 2 

\ 

1 

1 

In 

U 


fel. Il. Staffer OO 1221 
Giye him Clothes to his back, Tome Meat and much 


"'$agl SK (Drink, 
Then dap. him cloſe Priſoner withe hou 


ut pen and Ink. 
$ . 4 your Periviane haps Po, &c. 
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1 Mr. Drydeh, N vey is 22 rl 4 
_ C athols a | 


N 


Feat Later Soul ! 1 Aubborn Hondly 
Does with all Revolutions {till comply. 
Thy Youthful Muſe gilt an Uſurper's Bays, . _ 
ul for King - killing ſmoothly — bis Praiſe, 
Nay; valiantly and wiſely fawn'd gn?s Hearſe, 
uod trove 4 embalm his Nats | in Loy« 


Were Trab and Tore not je li⸗ 
When Heav?n was pleas d our Princes to reſtore, 
Thou with the firſt didſt ſer vilely adore $ 
Thoſe Earthly. Geds, thou had'ſt Blaſphem' 4 before: 

In High Weak. Verſe them fulfomely. didft load 
Wich Titles due only to th Heavenly Gd, + 
by thee as much unknown, as are his Ways n 
The Mitre, which meer Prieſ- Craft, aud Prieſt- * 
With Gordian Knots have to the Crown faſt ty l, 
As if one Empire could not ſtand by Law, 

But by another within to keep't in Aw, 

lecei d, chy Homagg too, and then our Creed = 

kem'd only ſome weak Chriſtian's feeble Reed 5 


And true Religion, which muſt ſave Mankind, 
T Indifferent ne 71 confin'd. 


vlike thou thou ghiꝰ ſt 8 20 and the 


N 1 
1 


Churches 1 


5 Nha Poet 17 would fain have been a Dran: 


But 
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But thy lewd Life, and publick Blaſphemys 
Made a | Loo Clergy ſuch groſs Vice deſpiſe, 
eng thus deny*d the Loaves, thou didſt decry 
The Miracles as a meer Forgery. ; 
No Sed nor Clergy could ſecure their Fame, 
Eil Prieſts and all Religions were the ſame. 
E'en Holy Church was lug'd into thy Farce, 
And Ghoſtly Fry'r made Pimp to Bully's Tarſe; | 
A meer Almanzor grew'ſt in very Sin, 
In Atheiſm didſt outvie thy Maxime; 
Lampoon'ſt our God, t 64 Patrons, een the Great 
And Sacred David's ſelf, who gave thee Meat. 
No Vice which thy lewd Thought and Poverty - 
Could reach, but was us d, and diſgrac'd by thee, - 
Thus by Bad men deſpis 4d, abhor'd by Good, 
Thou bungled'ſt out a Life like a-loath'd Toad, 5 
IÜmpatiently then waiting a new Wind 
_ Of Doctrine fit for thy licentious Mind. 
Till a curſt Weſtern blaſt of Popery came 
pop' ry, of Chriſtendom the Plague and Shame, 
The Yoke of Princes, the true Politick Cheat, 
Jo cramp the Honeſt, and to make Knaves Great. 
Thou ſuckd'ſt th Infection in be very Nick, 
And pliant Conſcience veer d to Catbolick; 
Thy Zeal &en nimble Marry Hills outran, 
And Turn- coat Nich. Butler the Pablican. 
Should Aabomet this Antichriſt &erthrow, 
Thy Cruciſix would to the Creſcene bow. 1 
At ty Converſion, Karin thus Whigs re rejoice, AY 
Who ſee not through the Prudence of thy Choice. 
What ſo fit reſuge y dee as New Rome, 
Which, like the Ola, erte all Nations Scum? 
Or what ſo fit retirement couldſt thou chooſe 
For an old Bawdy, Prophane, I hieving "Muſe, © ** 
When all her Stock of purltoin'd With: was gone, 
As making the dry fambling Jade a Num? 
Now ſhe may tranſlate Legends for our Land, 
eur to his Majeſty 5 Commend 5 
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nd irivet out her dregs of Poetry KLE SED 

+ Hymns on all the Sacred Trumpery © 

f Reverend Relicks, pretty . 

Vhich the Monk forges, then devoutly ſells e | 

Low Mary's Image weeps for ſinning Souls, 

Thongh with dry Eyes ſhe bore the Carvers 1 8 

hen through ber Trunk he drilb'd the squirting) 
holes: 

Low the Milk which fron her Paps did diftil, | / 

Kgrown a Flood enough to drive a Mill : he Ton. 

ow the curſt Croſs, at firſt but one man 's Weight, 

now encreaſed to a Navy's Freight,” 

(And tis but fit they multiply the Wood, 

Who ſo oft make aqdcrucify the God.) & , 

Sch lo "_ Themes leave thee to purſve ; J 

Des Hf ev... 


"WP .- 


e. Naw pojtings T's 


N vain the bara&'d Peopleſtrive gh 
1 To keep their gaſping Trade alive, 
I Bankrupt Neal, whom all Stars curſe, 4 man 
Has the diſpoſal of their Pur ſe; „ | 
He Ante manum will advance- £ 
Qur future Rents for preſent ente „„ 
And leave our Children like dis own ——_ + 
o know upon a Naked Bone, 1 
uad we our ſelves this Year ſhall be bs 
WH lirndto a Allien! Lottery, ya 
| Where for two Thouſand: that ber p plums n 
—— eight thouſand ſuck their Thumbs. 
Then rouze your ſelves, ye Men of Lands, 
Of Engliſh Hearts and unbrid d Hands, 
And reſcue us from being Slaves 
To Home. bred Fools or Foreign Knaves z 


Vet let us not at home be ** 


v ＋ Noſce Teipſum. 


Wanted either Lungs or Brains. 
I know not u hat the Vulgar think 
Or how ſome Men at Noon-day wink ; 
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And if abroad we muſt be 5 


; - ; 
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Doftor Harines D. Gated, in 4 Tunili 145 h 


1 


GOme ſay a Plaſcionof. late ety 


That always. loy'd to ſerve the Greats 


2 Met a Diſeaſe out-match d his Skill, 


And ſome pretend to ſay ſo ſtill: 

Tho learnedly heas cold the Mob. 
The Lungs were tainted ev'ry . W tf 
And how th* Abdomen was affected, 


© So nicely well it was diſſected. ; of 44 bl 
As who ſhov'd ſay, that Dr. Hani, 3 | 


If any one wou d take the Pains, 


But thus it is, may't pleaſe you all; - 
To raiſe a P=-mpa Prince muſt fall W 91 4 
Thus when grave Sages are negleted, ide 
And beardleſs Boys ſo much e 5 

When Oracles, that us'd of old 11 


| Mighty Myſteries to unfold; + 
: 1 like Stories ſtill untolod | Po 


hen ſolid Truth and ſolid; . 


Are for Noiſe and Gingle ſold's 
Then Notion may for een, 


But A ſculapius for an Als. Fb D C23 101 3300 


Thiſtles and Logick chop together 
As Baro — men do Wind and Weather „ 10197 00 


Both hit alike, and both prove good, 


One for the Mind, the other Deen eq 13 f 
Had not Mens Wits eclipſed ben, 
'Ths Ten to One we had foreſeen, | 


rol. l. Srate- Affairs. 


and then we'd needed no Diſſections, 
No Conſultations, no Inſpections, - 
Nor any need of theſe Reſſections; 
zu when mens eyes are grown ſo bad, 
hey cannot ſee what once they had, 
Tis time to let em feel the ſmart, 
\nd clear their eyes by rules of Art. 
hen that falls ſhort, tis ſome content, 
ho the Mark was miſs'd it was well meant; 
ind thus poor Morrtals ſeek for Eale, 
When the Phyſician's the Diſeaſe: 
Learned Heathens uſe to tell, 
here ſuch men live does Sorrow . 
u ſure a Nation muſt be blind. 
r elſe they wear their Eyes behind, 
That cannot tell a Man of Senſe, 
rom one that's all Impertinence. 
| Guts and Meſeraick\yeins, 
langs, Liver, Spleen and rotten ld 
ut little Head, and much leſs Brains; 
Joyats ſtiff, Inflexible as Stones 
0 Juice or Marrow j in his Bones, 
Nor Fleſh nor Fat is to be ſeen, _ | 
it Muſcles ſhrivled, dry and lean.  \ 
is is the Wondrous piece of Nature, 
lat picks the bones of every Creature 
nd jet you'd ſwear, to look . 
le knows no more than what comes from him. 
ut how ſo great a Man of Art, 
ould let a Royal Heir depart, 
and never tell the reaſon why, 
e ſhou'd not Live, or he ſhou'd bye. 
bo ſome time after, as they ſay, 
cou'd have told a certain ay 
o to have got the Poiſon out, 
CTbat lurk d in th? Heart or thereabout. 
Mit then his thoughts were (o perplext; 
Jult as a Prieſt that Lakes a 5 
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And has forgot what he deſign'd 
When firſt the Text was in his wind : 
Ev'n ſo, our learn'd Apollo did, . d 1 
Not thinking what Heaven had forbid, * 1. 
hut had the people thought on't they, 

I hey might have been great friends to Spain; 
And ſav'd them many a needleſs Shilling, BEE 
That they beſtow'd on their King $ —_— 4 __ 

By ſending for a Neapolitan, VE BI, hg 
„ When we have much a quicker Man, et buy 
Ad far more dextrous at the Parts 
At ſnewing livid Lungs l e 
oO r any ſecret of that Nature 
For this is but the ſmalleſt Wette 
He can in few years practice ſhow, | 22% N vil 
Now he has ſerv'd a thouſand ſo. 
Ad wou'd you wonder at his Skill. 
Whoſe buſineſs *tis he ſhows to Kill; | 
Spaniards, dull Souls, preſery'd their King; 
By C bocelate or ſome ſuch thing: 
When Hannes has Arts, as yet unknonn, 
Where tis but Preſto, and they re gone. 3 46 
I wonder any one then dare, 1a . 
With this Philoſopher compare. 
Gibbon aud Ratclife, he d prove Fools, | h 
If laid in's Anatomick Schools. wet, 115 2240 af 
He'd ſo diſſect both their Abdomen. bi 
_ You'd ſwear they were bur Naſty Omets 71) 0 
Then tell you cis but common Matter, 7 
Such as is found in every Creature... 


— — 


r K 5 


As wiſe in Brutes as human 1 


For my part, I believe it true, oo „„ 
Since, Hannes I fee no more u hon. bY 
Ho WI PHOTO, 
oy 17785 81 13 $4 a 45 114 C1 5 
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A Poem 0 on wade Death of his 2 Highneſs the Dake o 
mw Giouceſtere 25 


Wen _ the ſad Tydings of 5 Das; oppr e 
1 laid me down to ſeek Relief from Reſt 3 
When lo! Brit amia's Genius wrapt in Ts | 
But op'ning wide the Intellectual Sight, She 
before me ſtood; and with a diſmal Mien 
Renew'd my Grief, and gave me back to spleen: 
His weighty Sorrows cou d well divine, 
rung from the ſame too crael Canſe wick mine. | 
01d England's Weal was his peculiar Care, > aa 
ind mine the fatal Lofs of England $ Heir. e, 
But having now tlie opportunity | 
To know the ſecret Counſels of the Sy, 
Led on by Princely Love and Loyal . ö 
Thus to the Gevins 1 _—_ my Prayer.” 
Oteat Guardian Angel of this happy fe-, 
On which till now the Gods did ever ſmile, PE 
Inſtrat me in the Myſtery, r 
That thus perplexes and disjoints the State. 
lince all the Kingly Race our Aunali ſnem 
Have had a Royal Hue fil i in view, 
How comes it now by (by a feyere Decree 
That Bleſlmng'swanting for poſkerity ?:? 
Long on the Throne may Glorious William tne 4 * 
but G louceſter s gone! — the Promiſe of the Line! 
| ſpoke, and thus the Gracious Ferm reply d. :· 
From you I'll not the Gods Intentions hide. 
Things Satred heretofore, are now profan'd; 9 
tonarchs of old for publick Good ordain' "Ti Te 
u Lawleſs Rage and Luſt of Powꝰr have reign 1 } 
Lei contemns Divipe and Human Laws, © 
AY fad on biofelf hls Pe Foples Corfes draws 3 


* — , / „ | 
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Nulls bis own Compacts, and with raging Miglt, 
By wilful Sway invades the Subjects Right: 
Tyrant o'er Souls! he wou'd uſurp the Th rone 
Of Confcience, ſacred to the Gods alone; 
While by his impious Rage expell'd from home, 
Diſtreſt, from Pole to Pole his Vaſſals roam. 
The ſtrong Contagion of this Gallick Peſt 
lavades the Northern Air; and Denmark, bleſt 
With King-reſtraining Rights of antient Date, 
Shares with lier Siſter France an equal Fate. 
From hence Great Ericſon attempts in vain 
Ihe Liberties of Sweden to maintain: 
And James, by the ſame ill Example ied... .. 
Thro furious Zeal his Kingdoms forfeited. 
Ceaſe then to wonder that a Pious Prince, 
Ihe Darling, and the Care of Providence, 
J]iuſt lent us for the Viſion of a Day, _ 
From wide Infection ſhould be ſnatcht away! 
The Weight of Empire, and the Cares of State 
Shou'd not depend upon a ſingle Fate. 
For tho in Antient Story we may find. 
How ſome few Neighbouring Families combin'd_ 
To chuſe a Chief, by whoſe Paternal Care 
"They might be govern'd both in Peace and War; 
vet lince the Scene is alter d, and of late 
Whole Nations join'd make but one Common State, 
What finite Perſon can ſuſtain the Load, 
Alone ſufficient for the common Good ? 
Thus when the ſcatter d Swains of Alban Race, 
For publick Safety ſought the Sacred Place 
Which the Twin. Brocbers pioully deſign'd 


* 


The Seat of Empire (ſhou'd the Gods be kind); 
One Chief was thought ſufficient to command 


Their new- born Empire, and ſmall Tract of Land: 


But when th' Auſpicious Arms of riſing Rome 
Ialarg'd her Sway to Regions far from Home, 

Her Diſcipline ſoon alter d with her Fate; 
Hier Lords grew many, as her Empire great. 


„„ „ neee tw fm ae 
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And ſince the Gods with Pleaſure have ſurvey'd 
Albian's Increaſe in People, Pow'r and Trade + 
And that Ierne s rich and fruitful Soil 
Pays yearly Tribute to our Britiſh Iſie; 

That ſhe extends her Propagated Sway, 

And either Indies her Commands obey : - 

Since none but Mighty William's Awful Hand 
The Reins, of Pow'r ſo juſtly can command, 

No more. lament your Prince's early Fate, 
To Heav*nly Glory took from Earthly State; . 

He loſes Life, but is of that ſecure — + 
That louder Sounds and longer will endure, - 

A fayltleſs Name ! when more the Faresdeny, - | 
The ſecond Lot js happily to die. 40 

Then happy He ! who from the Task retires. b- 

Which all that Naſſaw can perform, requires. 

And as the Artick Realm of © old decreed 

No Prince the Godlike Codrw ſhou'd ſucceed ; 
Striving to build, by that new way to Fame, 
Their laſt and beſt of Kings a Deathleſs Name: 
So may the grateful Tribes of Britain's Race 
This Handle, offer'd by.the Gods, embrace Fc 

And by their laſt Effort of Loyalty, n 

Th 1 Honour * ty ir K. 
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0 F Kings Renowp'd and Mighty Bards Lyvrice Gare 

Some ſlain by Whores, and -others kil'd in 
1 Fight ; 

Come ſtarving ura, whill allen were prefer d; 

But all, when dead, are in one place inter d. a. 

A Fabrick ſtands by Antient Heroes built. 

Deſign'd for Holy Uſe t atone 4 Guilt; 


Here ſacred Urns of Majeſty the Bandy a a 55 be 
y eep; | 


e 
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Here Choriſters in Hymns their Voices raiſe, " 
And charm the dreadfvl Goblins from the Place! 
Thro throng'd with Tombs, no Specter here i is found, 

They ſing the very Devil off the ground: 

No Night- mare dances monꝑſt the antient Tombs, 

Nor ſulphurous Incubm diſpenſes Ffumes, 
Nor let no ſubterranean Hag afrigbt 2 
My Muſe, whilſt of the FUN E R A L 1 write. 

| A Bard there was, who whilome did command, 

== And held the Laurel in his potent and; & 

1 He oꝰer Parnaſſus bore Imperial Sẽẽwa yr, 

. Him all theIntle Tribes of Bards obe: 


— — a a ct nt nn I At III PEO — — — — 
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| Muſt ſtoop at laſt to the Decrees of Fate. 


And chen remov'd him tothe Lord knows where. 
if tothe Lieing we ſoch Tributes owe, 


To dur Aſſiſtarce all the Wirs muſt call, 

Io grace the Glory of the Funeral. be 
VVho is the firſt appears unto our View,” 
But haughty, proud, imperious M4 29-chþip 5 
' VYho cocks his Chin, and ſcarce affords a Word, 

But looks as big as any Belgich Lord 5 nn 
In the beſt Dairics fed, grown fleek and fat, 
The creeping Mouſe is turn id into a Ra- 
Ot others Bros he licks the toilſom Sweat, 

And by our Sins growsimpudently gteat: 

As chief of Wits he does bimſelf prefer, 
And with our Gold bribes ev ry Flattere rn 


And cruſhes ſuch as wopld by Virtue riſe, 
Whilſt each leud Rakehel of the nanſeous Town 
He fills with Coin, and does with 2 J 6hRa 


ut not on ſuch as art the Nation's Friends 
hut ſuch as wrote our Country to N 
His Kindneſs follows eren to the Grave.” 


But Bards/and Kings, hewt'er approv'dand great, | 
Fate bid him for theſſtroke of Death prepare, 70 


Vxe on the Dead muſt pid us Rites desto; Eo i» 


Wd 
3 


But Men of Senſe and Honour does d eſpi le; 52 


ht e Nation's Wealth he moſt profaſely ff ; ds, 1 
B | 
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t+ the great Bard at his own charge inters, ' © 
4nd dying Vice to Itving Worth prefers. © 

ne others too in the Affair are join d. 

alike in Morals, and alike in Mindag 

kt theſe my Muſe mult here forbear to name, 
garce worthy Honour, or deſerving Fame. 

| The Day is come, and all the Wits muſt meet 


They all repair to the Phyſicians Dome, 
There lies the Corps, and there the Eagles come: 
No Corps an Entrance has within this Gate, 
None are admitted here to lie in State, 
Bit ſuch as Fate a noted Death has carv d, 
Acutpurſe hang d, or a poor Poet ſtarv d;, 
One is anatomiz'd when he is dee. 
ſhe other in his Life for want of Bread. 

A Troop of Stationexs at firſt appear d, 
Ind J T——n Captain of the Guard; N 
Yuch the Muſes Midwife, WHO well knows 
To eaſe a lab'ring Muſe of Pangs and Throws ä; 
e oft bes Kepk ie lufant- Poet warm, | 
Oft lick d th? nnweildy Monſter into Form; 
Oft do they in high Flights and Raptures ſwell; | 
Drunk with the Waters of our Farob's Well. © | 


With ſuch'as under Meroary are born 
as Poets, Fidlers,” Cut-purſes, and hates, \- ; 
Drabs of the Play-houſe, and of Common: ſhores z.. 


finps, Panders; Bullies, and Eternal Beaux, 
Fm'd for ſhort Wits, tong Wigs, and gaudy Clothes; 
© Will Sons of Meter tune the Voice in praiſe, ©, 
tom Lofty Strains, to humble Fkes and Ayes : 
The Singing - men and Clerks who charm the Soul, 
And all the Traders in Ja le fo E 
I theſe the Funeral Obſequics do aid. 
ls younger Brothers of the Rhyming Trade. 
The tuneful Rabble now together come, 


| They fill with dolefome Sighs the ſable Room ; 1 


Lo 
— ——— 
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From Covent-G arden down to Matling· ſtreet; 9158 


Next theſe the Play-honſe Sparks do take their turn, 
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Some proan'd,ſome ſob'd,and ſome I think there By 

And ſome got drunk,loll'd down,and ſnor'd and} 
Around the Corps in State they wildly * bo 

In Notes unequal, like pindarick Verſe A 


The Player ſays, My Friends we are pndone, ' 
See here, the Muſes beſt and darling * 8 
1s from us t9 the bleſt Ehe] gone; 

What other Poet for us ill engage 


Io be the Prop of the declining Stage bp”. 
All other Poets are not worth a Louſe, 


Leave ha nel Stage a Deſert and forlorn. 5 


And ſuch as could not ſpeak, burſt out in Tears ; 
His Death, alas! affected ev'ty Body, 


It much affecte 


; But moſt of all the jally Ballad- linger, 
Who now at a Street's Corner mult no morg 


The charming Songſters at our great St. Paws 


The Boys were dumb, the Singingmen were wooded 
All the whole Chair diſabled and confounded ; 


And whea the Prayers, were ended, alas then 
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Each one does his ſad Sentiments expreſs. 


There fell the Prop of our. once glorious wy | 
But now from us by Fate untimely torn, 


A diſmal Sadneſs in each Face appears; 


And fetch'd de <P Sighs and Tears from ey Noth: 
every tuneful Ringer, 


A Play-houſe Song in equal Numbers roar. 


Nay, I am told, when he his laſt Gaſp groan d, 


The Bell- rope crembPd, and the Organ ton'd : 


7 1 And a8 great c bing s affect a little nl 


This was 7 the 77 of many a Fid le king. 
No Chronicles I read of do relate 


Such a ſad Hurricane i in Church and State. 77 95 


Cou'd ſcarce ling Prayers to ſave their very Souls; 


T he Cler k could hardly ſob out an Amer. 


Not a Crewdero at a Bawdy-bouſt, 
Who us'd in racy Liquors to carouſe, 


But with ſad haſt unto the Burial ran, 
Forgety bs Tipplc, #09 male bly Gan, „ 
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With Tag- rag, Bobstail was the Room full fild. 
You'd think another Nabel to be built: "A 
Not more Confuſion at St. Bar's ſam d Fair, 

or at Gaildhal for chojce of a Lord Mayor. 5 

WW Bur ſtay my Muſe, the learned G th appears, 
He fighing comes» and is half drown'd in Tears; 
The —— G ——th, whom learned Poets call 

Knight of the Order of the Urinal. 

He of Apollo learnt his De Skill, 

He taught him how to ſing and how to kill; 

For all he ſends unto the darkſome Grave, 

He honours alſq with an Epitaph. 7 

He entertain'd the Audience with Oration, 

Tho very new, yet ſomething out of faſhjon : 

But cauſe the Hearers were with Learning ble 

He aid it in the Language of the Beaſt 

But ſo pronounc'd, the Sound and Senſe agrees, 

A Country Mouſe talks better in a Cheeſe, 

Or Jack-at-a pineh, when reeling he repairs | 

To neighb'ring Church to mumble o'er bis Prayers. | 

The Senſe and Wir they ſay was very good, | 

Tho neither ſeen, felt, heard, nor underſtood. / 

Thus we mult all, as common Rumour ſaith, / 

believe the Doctor by implicit Faith. "© 

Next him the Sons of Mulick paſs along, 
And murder H.race in confounded Song 
| Whoſe Monument, more durable than 75 Co 


I now defac'd by every chanting Afs,' / 

No Man at Tybarn doam'd to take a ſwinging, 

Would ſtay to hear ſuch miſerable ſinging, / - 

Where all the Zeaſts of Muſick try their Throats, 

And different Species uſe their different Notes: 

Here the Ox bellows, there the Satyr howls; ; 
The Puppies whine, and the bold Maſtiff growls 
The Magpys chatter, and theNight-Owls ſcreek ; 
Thę old Pigs grunt, and all the youngones ſqueek : 
Yet all together make melodious Song, þ 


I 4Bumpkin Trols to ruſty pair of Tt 
"on — —— You 
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Nor, now the time is come, the Parſon ſays, | 
And for their Exewnt'to the Grave he prays: © 
The Way is long; and Folk the Streets are clogging, 
There fore my Friends away, come let's be jogg ging,” 
Aſſiſt me thou, who, clad in'Son-beam'Weeds, 
Driv'ſt round the Orb each day with fiery Steeds; 
ho neither art with Heat nor Cold oppreſt, 5 
Art never weary, tho thou tate no reſt? 

Aſſiſt me to deſcribe the Cavacad e,; 
What mighty Figore thro the Stents they: made. 
Before the Herſe the mourning Hautboys x 

| And ſcreech a diſmal ſound of 'Griefand Wo; 
More diſmal Notes from Bogtrotters may fall, 
More diſmaſ Plaints at 1riſþ Funeral. 
But no ſuch Flood of Tears er ſtopt our Tide 
Since Charles the Martyr andthe Monarch dy d. 
Type Decency and Order fitſt deſrribet,, 
Without regard to either Sex or Tribe. 
Ihe ſable Coaches lead the diſmal Van, * 
Bat by their fides1 think few Footmen n; 
Nor needed theſe, the Rable fill the Streets, 
And Mob wirh Mob in great Diprder meets. 
Fes next the Cosehes how they are accouter'd 
Wil Both in the Inſide; 'tke and on the Outward: 
One pocky Spark, one ſound as tiny Roach, 
One poet and two Fidlers in a Coach; Wim n 
The play-houſe Dfabz that beats the Went Bulb 
And Bawdy talks wayld make an old Whore bluſh, 
By every Bully kifsd, good Truth, but fuch is 
Now her good Fate to ride with Mrs. aunt * 
Was e er Immortal poet thus buffbon d? T. 
In a long Line'sf Coaches thnslampoon'd ? 
A Man without and Stone quite wearied, 
Moolc rather de than thus'bebutied, 
bas greater Pliphe can Heaven on Man bed t, 
Vho muſt Wird Knaves on Life's dull Journy go? 
And when on Fother Sboar he's landed ſafe, _ 
A Crowd of Fools attend him to the Grave, 
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g H: © Vtate-Aﬀairs. 
Crowd ſo nauſeous, ſo profuſely leud, 
vich all the Vices of the Times endu'd, 

| hat Cowley's Marble wept to ſee the Throng, MT 
11d Chaucer taugh'd at their unpoliſh'd Song, 
Iod Spencer thought he once again had ſeen 

be lmps attending on his Fairy Queen; 

er little Tib, and Tom, and Aib, and Mab, 

we to lament the Death of Poet Sguabd. 

Bat Burying is not all the Rites we owe, 

me other Obſequies we muſt beſtow : _ 

it ſo Religious, ſo Profound a Wit, 

r toſs d Jike common Duſt into the Pit? — 

The Fares forbid ! "We'll ſorely fill the Plains 
4nd neighb*ring Woods with Elegiack Strain: 
en Newgate's Chaplain, who in's Office fell, 
iſtruting Villains in the way to Hell, 

e had the Muſes Paſs-· port on his Herſe, _ 


«Praiſes ſung in everlaſting Verſe, * 


4 


ly Lady's Lap-dog had an Elegy z 

and ſhall not Dryden have one. q Fy, Fy! 23 
er, fay the Oxforg and the Cambridg Sparks 
Vell fing his Death as ſweer as any.Larks; 
Dxford and Cambridg, the renowned Schools, 

F:m'd for a Breed of wiſe Men and of Fools 
Where Infant Wits with water-gruel fed, . _ 
\nd little pany ſucking Prieſts are bred; , 
Vhere Conjurers employ their Time in Viſion, 


ivy, a Dutch Maſtiff late in ſtate did lie ] 


Vbence many's Learned Sold has his Million? 


heſe always march in Verſe in rank and file, 
n Company purſue Poetick Toll 
Here a Battalion does in Engliſb lead, 
ile one in Latin does the Troopers head: 
dat ſuch the V Vit and Senſe, you'd think the 
Vid only write hut juſt to pleaſe themſelyes? 
"ayford laments that he their Lines beſpoke, 

nd ſwears the Bookſeller is almoſt broke, 
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N ould: they not, when! tis Derr they cover] 


On adeſperate Caſe of a Lamb o the State; i 
4 Did declare they opin'd the Diſtemper occult. 
I We con too often 1 Actions repeat. 


Was ſummoned firſt to he on che Rol. 


(At all * this Lamb for to bleed 


4 
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4 4 Melanchoh Theme on 4 « difoat Dili 
In 4 3 Foem, b 7 ONE Poſe, 


— 
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— 


1 „5 vlt 2 4 demenrat. 
Whom Tous reſerves to Fate, he doth infatuze. 


- Mundus wvnle decin; Kea +; 
Qui enim vault decipi decipiatur. 


T he World will be deceived, becauſe they love it, 


— : ** * — —" 2 C — INS 6— 4 et 


% 


Hree «Dia of 1 
Held a lear ned Debate 


Where each ſhot bis Bolt, 
And on the Reſult 


5 a 0 hs y Story be late, 
7 thou ke opt. of dare, 


Beau H — 5 freth from School, 
A new ſharpen'd Tool, 


Hs active and great, 


155 Had ue” FO the Diſpenſing of Fate. 


So he led *the Dance, 
Ala mode of France, 


D And (without ever thinking) Great the Lane 


But hand over head, 
Did attempt and proceed 


« 
z; 


By which gk Advice 
He was bled in a trice, 
o new the Diſpatch of an expert Novice 
Now the Deed being done, 
The grim Fact to atone, _ | 
Our great eA;ſeulape did fall in a Swoon. 
Who by ſympathick Touch, > 
| Having acted too much, 
Was ſtrangely affected, his Senſe i it was fach. 
And being put to Bed 
As one almoſt dead, 
bid order himſelf forthwith to be bled. 
Which ſhew'd he would do 
As he'd be done unto, _. 
ſobleed, as he bled; whether needed or no. 
4s Eroſtrate's great Name 
Is ſtill living in Fame, 
Who did put the Temple. Piana in Flame. 
H-—s only deſir'd 
(By Ambition fir d) 
To gain ſome Repute before: be expir d. 
Next G—bb—stho muddy, 


And always in Study, 4 (ruddy, 


His Thoughts being quicken d with a ching that ts 
Did ſtir up his Muſe 1 
Io Action and Uſe, 


And a approv'd all H. bad done at falt and looſe: 5 


Yet added his Mite, 
By Directions to write, 
Did Clyſters and Cupping and Cordials endite. 
But acting too faſt, 
Growing qualmiſh at laſt, ._ 
fe 4 was forc'd to retire. for needſul Rep 
So R—et— ff was next, 
And (tho formerly vext) 
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Was perſuaded his Science 10 ſpend on the Text 5 | 
4 Having 
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Having Wine firſt to drink, 
It whet him to think, 
Eſpecially being well ſweetned with cut. 
But the Fever malignant * 
Dic puzzle Skill pregnant, 
"Twas ſo very putrid and Gperregnan 7 
hat off o' the 6 
FPDꝛ᷑oou might gueſs by their Looks, (Book 
They found nought cou d prevail that thes in their 
So theſe Magi's next part MG 4 
= Boldly was to aſſert, 48,980 
That (ſince he muſt die) was according to Art. 
But now to find out, 
„Aud bring it r, 
I k!he lob to per ſüade and the Plebelan Rovt 3 3 
He muſt be diſſeted, © 
And with care inf pected, | 
Jo report all Parts were "wich Matter 2 
: And avouch no Miſtake 0 


91 


of 


 _ Tuch Learning cou'd make, 
Three famous Epiſtles for theſe Dogdo, „de, 
Muſt be publiſn'd in 2 — 
r e 
Compoſed ords, without Argument. 
That he died of #Raſh th A 
With eating of Traſh, 4 
Which is a ſufficient Account for vnn. 
But ſuch frail Excuſe 
Isãĩs of no force or uſe; © 
(The Miſchief once done) Folk to, abel 
If the Counſel were good 
I.! ſuch caſe to let Blood, 

What needed feignꝰd Words, ne er before wude tel 
For Raſh is a Name 
No Author does claim, 

But is true modern Cant to coyer a Shams, 
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By common Inſtinct, 6 N 31 
Almoſt all Men 40 think, R 175 

| ſtirring this matter has made it to ſtink, 
And Silence were better 
1han from each a Letter, 34 

\ make an O yes to ſmother rhe ft matter. 
Io do Penance in Sheet,” Mah ard 0k 
Ia ſome ü ner, ts 7», 

a by Civil Law ſtill- eſteemed albert. 21 

But why our Phyſicians © - -/ 

On different Conditions, 121 90! 

sheet mould appear to take off ouſpicions, 

No Man can divine 

But their Thoughts do — 5 

believe it was Ignorance, l of Wine. — 

Some to get a Name, 2 

Do publiſh their Shame, © 

Ind by vain Excuſes their Errors vue. 5 


W > 6J e 


Qui ante non cave; Poſt dolebir; 
Felix quem faciunt alirna Pericula cautum, © 
hoſo improves not his Spring, may be fore 186 
repent it in Autumn. 2 


2 


TY, 


en hold that Man in high Oath" | £JQL. 

boſe Name is rais'd up by a juſt Reporiition. . 
Whoſe Name is proclaim'd without Deſert or Honot, 
Not Fame, but lofame, is the Author and Donor. 
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4 C cep, hetwint Lewis XIV, and 
11 9 7 


ovy 7 wy al thy numerous Trophies boaſt, - 
Recount the Blood and Treaſure they have os, 
Tell of Towns ſtorm'd, and Countries over. run, 
uud all by thy vitorious Armies won. 


1! 


ff 


* . POEMS n 
O had but Fate, indulgent tochy Fame, 
When Europe trembled at thy mighty Name, 


Compell'd thee hence — it 
In all her Liſt ſhe never could have ſhewn 2 5 


— 


EY A happier Hero, or more darling Son. 


Yet now thy Broms not only wrinkled ſhow, 


But Age has made their Laurels wither too. 
Thus Hannibal, bis many Gonqueſts paſt, 
Found Fabius to grapple with at laſt; 
" Fabiw more great, with wiſer Conduct bleſt, 


Vanquiſh'd the Victor, and his Pride repreſt 1. 
Sure means he found to make the Tyrians 11 
And by declining Battel won the hppa 
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* kran on the ” King 7 LY 


C Y giſt i icy Charles Roy d 22 ja 
5 Qui en ſes jours ne fiſt Campagne, 
Ny Enfans Males, ny Femelles, 


—— — 


I Laiſlant ſes deux Femmes puc les. | 


Qu” at il donc fait ce vaillant Þ e. 
Qui poſſedoit tant de Provinces, | 


A vous le dire Franchement, - 


Rien, pas meſine ſon Teſtament, 


Herre lies the laſt Kiog charles of Spain "2 
Who all his Life ne'er made Campagn; 
He made no Children, Girl nor Boy, 
Nor gave two Wives one nuptial Joy. OE 
What has this valiant Prince then done 
 Wholong poſſeſs d ſo vaſt a Throne? Yo 
Een nothing neither Good nor lil, 
wo not ſo muy as e his will 


* 
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N Ap $ Tales an honeſt Wretch-w we 150. 
Whoſe Years and Comforts equally declin 10 5 
He in two Wives had two domeſtick Ills,. 
for different Age they had, and diſferent Wills; „ 
One pluckt his black Hairs out, and one his Pos ! 


The Man for Quietneſs did both obey, TE 
Till all his Pariſh ſaw his Head quite bates. - 
And on de FP i as well as Pair 


+ 
— 19 9 '* , 
77 YI wed 44 : - 
i 1 7 4; : | 177 4 7 
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The Patties: nay bn 570 9 Wives, Tos 
The Hairs they pluck arè th Ne beativess oo 
Tories thy Perſon hate, the Whips thy Power, 
Tho much thop.yieldeſt,, ſtill they tug for Moree; 
Till this poor Man and thou alike are ſhown, 

He woe ere ang Shou Wach a e 


The 8 Writ = the Yer I700, 
r 51 345 af W 184 = 7 ' 57 Wy, 
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b Patriots goon! 7 lO 

To heal the Nation s OP | 2.48% 
Find all Mens Faults out but your de! (ne 
bepin good Laws, but finiſh none, = 
And then ſhut up your 1 * 

| 36 4: DOG 5 

Fil hot our Freedom to Blot; - NOS OTIS 
And all our Friends we 3 ve. NTT en 07; 
And ſend thoſe Men to tꝰother Shore 
Vo were ſuch Fools as to come Ger 
Tophelp this grateful Land. 
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And may the next that hear us pray, 
And in Diſtreſs relieve us, 


Go home like thoſe without their Pay, 
And with Contempt be ſent away 


1 having once believ'd us. 


a; 
And if the Freneh ſhould &er attempt 
This Nation to invade, - 


May they be damn'd that liſt again, 


Bur lead the fam'd Milttia on, 2 OL 203 Jig! 
| To be like vs betray d. ö 


: 35 — 1 

As for the Crown you have Ude d 

With all its Limitations, © 

The meaneſt Prince in Chriftendon: 
Would never ſtir a Mile from home 

To govern. three ſuch , 1 


The King himfelf, which) you have ard 
Your Saviour in Diſtreſs, 
| You in his firſt Suit have deny'd, 
And then his Royal Patience tty d 
Witha canting ſham Addreſs. ig 


Ye are the Men that to "A choſe 
Would be at no Expences, - 


Wbo love no Friends, nor fear no Foes, 


Have ways and means that no Man ken 
10 mortify your Senſes. 


1 Fs ; 4 
RET 


ve are the Men that can condemn 

By Laws made ex poſt fatto, 

Wbo can make Knaves of honeſt Men, 

And married Women turn again 
To be Virge and es 
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| | fl | | x 
Go on to purify the Court, 
and damn the Men of places 
Till decently yon fend them home, 
And get your ſelves put in their room, 
and then you l change youp Faces. 
10. ©" EIN 
Go on for to eſtabliſh Trade, 
and mend our Navigation, 


Let India India invade, _ 
And borrow on Funds will neꝰer be paid, | 
And bankrupt all the Nation. 
we 11. | 
Tis you that calculate our Gold; 
And with a ſenſeleſs Tone 
Vote what you never underſtood, n 
That we might take them if we wou nl, Ken 
Or let them all alone. 1 45 
95 44. | 
Your Miſſivesyou ſend round about 
With Mr. Speaker's Letter,” 1 
To fetch Folks in, and find Folks 9 1; & 
Which Fools believe without diſpute, © - _ 3 
Becauſe they know na better. 


13. 
With borrow'd Ships, and hir'd Men 
The Iriſh to reduce, 
Who will be paid the Lord * * nt 
Tis hop'd when cer you e Leitl 
You! think of that Abuſe. sa i 
14. i 
Yelaid ſham Taxes on our Malt, 1 
On Salt, on Glaſs, and Leather, 
To wheedle Coxcombs in to lendꝰꝰ + 
And like true Cheats yau dropt chat F 
And ſunk 8 al * * W A 21 
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Of Whoring Men ſhould die all; 
But then 'twas wiſely” 8 


144 P. O EMS on 


15. 
And now y are piouſty enclind 
The Needy to employ, 


You'd better much your time Iz 1 
To pay neglected Debts you owe, 


Which makes them multiply. 


16. 


Againſt Profaneneſs you declat'd, 


And then the Bill rejected; 


And when the Arguments zppear'd, WS 
They were the worlt that e er were re heard, (36 


And beſt that we expected. 


: 


17. 
Twis vote once, that for: che sn 


' 
5 


The Houſe would quickly grow ſo othin, 
1 bey durſt not ſtand the 15. in 


King Charles the Second = yobr aim, 
And Places gave and Penfjons's 


And had King Williani's Mony flown, 20 


His Majeſty would ſoon have known | 2 
Your Conſciences * IOI 


But he hath wiſely 1 11:40 b Mort: | 


To work your own Deſires 
And laying Arguments: afide, 


As things that have in vain e 
To Faſting calls and Prayers”. 


; Chorus 


Tour Hours are « chiicely | 


pig, 
Tour Petitions lie al. . 

With Funds Inſaſicient, 
And Taxes Deficient, 


And Deponems immer able. 


= 
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Vol. II. State Affairs. 
Fir ſhame leave this wicked E mployment; 
Reform bath. your — VA Liver: * 
You were never ſent out 
To make ſuch a Rut, 
| Go An, and {ok fir _ W—s. 
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05 Spire Neal ts bra b 


Y Our ML — ves, N a—lys, F-y * Lomt hers, 
Who in the Houſe are wont to make great Po- 

And ſquander Taxes : time in long Debates, (chers, 

To ſave thoſe fooliſh Trifles, our Eſtates, 

Be ſilent now ; and for oy 4 f Weal, , 

Give ear do learned Barebone, prudent Nea 

Thoſe Oracles rais d by relenting Fate, Wy 

both to direct and prop the puzled State: 

As once the hungry Geeſe in Capitol, 

bav'd Rome from the ſame direful Y the Gai. 

And neꝰer did Fate, or human Wiſdom 1 

More proper Tools to the Employment ue. 

For who can help ſo well at a dead Lift, 

As thoſe who always live by ſhark and ſbift! 4 

Moſt Members in Vacation take their pleaſure, . 

Or waſt their time upon their private Treaſure , 

Whilſt theſe Great Publick Souls, humbly conten 

With the bare Privilege of nents... 

And ſafe enſconc'd within their Forts at home 

Againſt th Aſſaults of Dun and dreadful Bum, 

Lay out their I in Thoughts how to reduce 

The French, by us to wooden Shoos, 
As the ee. rg who his Tail had loſt, , 

Did the Convenience of bare Buttoc ks boalt, 

Adviſe his Friends to the Game Amp utation, . 
vg e e Faſkon 8 
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So Neal, who long fince threw his Lands away, u 
His Wife”s Exchequer, Princes Boons at play, Wi 
as been his own Executor and Heir, ] 
And ſunk his deſp'rate Ruins paſt Repair, Ant 
Whoſe Life all parts of Fortune's Wheel hath ſeen, Th 
And a meer Bubble in all Senſes been; Wl No 

10 level the whole Nation to his Size, r 
Cries up th' Advantages of Blank and Prices W 
Loud! proclaims the only way to beffle 5 Bu 
Tue French, is to put all Eſtates in Raffle, 1 
Truſt Chance with what you have already gat, . WV 
Draw Lots whether you ſhall eat Bread or hot; Mil 


Whilſt he like State-Groom-Porter holds the Stake, 
and out of all Events a Living makes: 
So drunken Vintner meeting with Miſhap, * _ 


| Shrinks into Drawer, and ſtil} lives by th! Tap, 


Th amphibious Doctor, who more Years hath Nen 
In making Mortar than Medicament, 4 
| Many fair Palaces and Fields defacd, 
| And lately Nothingron the ſame Ss Amen. 
Has made the Suburbs to outſwell the Tomo, 2 
Vet ha'nt a Hut which he dares call bis own; i 
In new Foundations has the Ruins laid 
Of many Artiſts. whom he never paid; ( FL 
Stuff 'd the Kings-Bench, the Fleet, Mint FR? 2 
With broken Building- Knights, Alſatia Squires; 
T' avoid which Fate himſelf was forc'd to tamper 
For a dear Bargain with the Men of Bramber. = 
He weary grown of ruining by Retail, 
Gravely preſcribes Deſtruction by Wi 
As if thecurſed Spirit of your Pool 
Had in a double ſhare :nfotin'd this Tool, 
Would lay our new. erected Fences waſt, 
And th' Glory of the Revolution blaſt 9 
Revive damn d Chimney- Mony, and! impoſe. 
Gabels on Childrens warming Hands an Toes 
If Doctor-like the Builder wonld adviſe, 
Cloſe-ſtools and Urinals ſhonld pay Exciſe. 


A f 


Unhappy 
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happy ſure muſt be t hat Nation's Fate, 

Where Quacks and Cullies do direct the State. 
Britannia liſtned at the Senate-houſe, 

ind groaning ſpake thus, with contracted Brows : 

This Houſe, once my ſtout Guard of Property, 

Now harbours: ſniveling Pimps to Beggary; 

apack of ſenſeleſs Fools, as well as Knaves, _ 

Who take a Bribe, and ſell themſelves for Slaves: 

Bit thus it muſt be (letting fall a Tear) | 

Whilſt Officers and Pen ſioners ſit here. 

Whilſt by ſelf- ended Knaves deluded Kings 8 

lake e * ae and their own two Gags. 
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On On fone Vater git the Lard $; 


H E N Envy PROBE Arbens YG Hal 67 
And ſwells the Town with Marmurs loud, | 
Not Aviſtides, Juſt and Wiſe, ' 1 
Can ſcape the 110 factious Crowd. 


och vote au gments the common Cry, 
il ile he that holds the fatal Shell, 

Can giveno Cauſe, or Reaſon why, 
but being n and __ Ty" 


| £ 


Ra 


The bold F 


The beſt (and ſure the faire 


- Yourjuſt Compaſſion of an injur'd King? 


The aaf or. 75 kn res Dy 
IY the 25 Fin uod 
25 re en l 055 dn 3 
| | 1434 112113 1 Dil Hi 
-E vile Traduces of Gi pete King, 
Who think the Parte Gtweley ict. 
— your Error, and wid Sham one 
Their tender Care of SkipmithiniDiftrels;- 


For now to vindicate this Monarch's Right, 
The Scorch and Engliſh equal Charms unite , RS 


In ſolemn Leagues contending Nations join, 


And Britajn labou nad Appt the vaſt Deſign : 
An Ope Wh 


apſe is play u 
7 fam'd Motteux in 11 Heroicks made, 
And all the ſworn Confederates reſort 

To view the Friumph'of theirSo\"reipns Court; 


In bright Array'the'well-rrain'd' Hoſt: "appears, ' 
Supreme Command brave Darentwater bears: . 
And next in Front George fm Bride does hin 
he living Honour of that Antient Line. 


The Wings ate led by Chiefs of warehicfs Wort MN 
Great Hamilton, the Gldiy' of ede Det 
Commands the left ;/ àn Eviland®s gear 


ter charges on the Nan 
The prince to welcome his propitious + jp 


A Throne eretted on the Stage aſcends, 


He ſaid : Bleſt Angels for 4 reat ends delign'd, 


) of your Kind, 
How ſha!l I praiſe, or in what Numbers ſing 


Till you appear'd no Proſpect did remain 
My Crown and falling Scepter to maintain, 


ſa. Il. See, 2 


No noiſy Beaux in all my Realm were found, _ + 

No beautegus ae my empty Boxes crown'd.. © 

put fill 1 ſaw (Qdixe heart-breaking Wo!) 

uy own ſad Conſort in the foremoſt Row: 

But this Auſpiciops Day new Empire gives, 

and if by Yor Front my Nation lives, 

For you my Bards ſhall tune the ſweeteſt Lays, 

Norton and Henly ſhall reſound your Praile 3 

\nd I, not laſt of the Harmonious Train, 

Wil give a looſe to my Poetick Vein. 

To him Great Parent water thus replied: 

Thou Mighty Prince in many Nangers try*d, 

born to diſpute ſevere, Decrees of Fate, 

The nurſing Father of a ſickly State; 

behold the Pillars of thy law ful Reign, 

Thy Regal Rights we promiſe to maintain; — 

Our brighteſt Nymphs ſhall thy Domtvions grace 

With all the Beauties of the Highland Race; 

The Beaux ſhall make thee their peculiar Care, 

(for. Beaux will always wait upon the Fair) 

forthee kind Rereten and bold Web fhall-fight,, 

Lord Scot ſhall, ogle, and my Spoyſe ſhall write: 

Thus ſhall thy Court our Exgliſi Vouth engroſs, 

„ ud all the Scorch from Drummond down to Roſs. 

Now in his Throne the King ſecurely ſate, 

but O! this Change alarm'd the Rival State, 

telides he lately brib'd in breach of Laws 

The fair Deferter of her Uncle's Cauſe. 85 

This rouz d the Monarch of the neighbouring Crown, 

A drowſy Prince too careleſs of Renoõw unn, 

let prompt to Vengeance and untaught to yield, 

great Scar ſdale challeng'd Skipwith to the Field. 

Whole Shoals of Poets for this Chief declare, 

And Vaſſal Players attend him to the War. 

ibpmwith with Joy the dreadful Summons took, 

lud brought an equal Force: Then Scarſdale ſpoke ; 
Thou Bane of Empire, Fo to Human kind, 

Whom neither Leagues nor Laws of Nations bind, 

No 95 5 For 
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For Cares of high Poetick Sway unfit; | 
Thou Shame of Learning and 1 958 of wit, 
| Reſtorebright Helen to my 1 Sight, 
Or now my Signal ſhall begin t of 92 


Hold, ſaid the Fo, thy warlike Hot remove, : 

Nor let our Bard the Chance of Battel x prove; 
Shou'd Death deptive us of their ſhining Parts, 

What would become of all the Liberal Arts? 

Should Dennis fall, whoſe high Majeſtick Wit 

And awful Jud gment like two Tallies fit, 

Adieu ſtrong Odes and every lofty Strain. 

The Tragick Rant, and proud Pindarick Vein. ys 
 Shou'd tuneful Dwrfey now reſign his Breath, 
The Lyrick Muſe would ſcarce ſur vive his Death : 
But ſhould Divine Motresx untimely die, 

The gaſping Nine would in Conyulſions lie. 
For theſe bold Champions ſafer Arms provide, 

And let their Pens the double Strife decide. 1 


The King confeqts; a6 ure'd by publick Good, ; 
Wiſely retreats to ſave his Peoples Block. 
The moving Legions leave the duſty Plain, 
And ſafe at home e maintain. 


4 Dialog ue bee Poet Motteux * 
mW, Faure N 


Enter N | 
Told you, sir, it would not paſs; - 
1 Why wou'd you make me ſuch an Afs, 

To own, for ſake of piteous Pelf, 

Your Dedication to your ſelf? © 

The Cheat is out; for all the Town 

full forty Years your Stile has known. a 


vn WY, 
Pray Brother be hold your Tongue, Yo: 
dome Coxcornb has informꝰd you EY ns * Md 
for ten Years ſince, a Wager loſt,” 
Proy'd me but Forty fix at moſt: 
And tile lixe mine was never ſeen . 
In full Perfection at Sixteen. 
Which Argument does plainly uo 
was not known ſo long ago. 
Belides, how can you think me old, 
Who now my Air and Dreſs behold; 
Who hear me fing, and lee me caper! 25 
602 — Yu! take of ſure for Napper. 


$5 '$ SAS 1 wage 14.34 12 
forgive me, Sir, but Pryden ſwore 
lome, you were at leaſt threeſcore; 
And *tjs but juſt I ſhould depend 
On him who does my Works commend : 
Oft have I been inform d by him, 

t you two flouriſh'd at a time; 


That 


252 


_ Waſting my Spirits without meaſure, 


5 That 1 ſhould write What vou W 


And all your Gaths and mingare Vain. 


Such Care of B J, in Diſtreſs ? 
Such Honour able eparfs, 1 
And Heſpitable Wall, for n 


What 8 but your ſelf, cab ell, 
That you divide your Time fo well, 
Between the Witty, Wiſe, and Fair, 5 


And ſo agreeably. A oh Eo : 
But above all the Proo s point Fra 


Play d in the Plains of Judaby um. 
The Hemingbam and Saracem, 5 
The Turks and Chriſtiqns, to 115 
With Heads alike ez in) 


POEMS om 


That he in verſe, and yon in proſe, 


By equal ſteps to Glory foſe, Kr tg 
When to a Dame-wry-fac' dend old, Im 
You did the Place thy Stallion hold. Thi 
| 
Lan 
The Dotard ad hey 2 Ladies = 
That ſtill my Veins with Vigor flow; 


With Joy their tender Limbs I preſs, 
And thrice a day ſome Beauty bleſs; 


To give intolerable Pleaſure. ;.. p 0 
But how, Dear Brother, was it known... 


Av 
B "I 10 "Po 1 y 46] 1 +3; 8. f. Fo 
Noa vet, 9 OY C352 [ At 


Alas the thing, Sit, 10 too plain, 


What Pen, but yours, con d e er Re 


li 


And to em all fo. grate ul. 
Form'd to improve, to che 
To touch their Sends. their 
To taſt their Sw . their 


arts, 4 RVA 101 
r to, 327. Won 
« 10 . 


. 9 
{ 2 
I 


#1 4 7 
(} n 


That none could tell the warlike * 


A 


ol. II. n ate-. 2 


U Baan 1 1 
| maſt confeſs 1 was th — 010 
That one Particular tu nameeʒjʒ 
The reſt could never have been known; 
| made the Stile ſo tis wah on. 
Poser. Is 
| beg your Pardon, Sir, for that. 


lian; N A Br 
Why, d — me, 2 would you be at? 
| writ below my ſelf, you Sot 
Avoiding Figures, — 12 4 not': 507 
For fear I ſhould my NE. - 
Above the Level at; . fle 


312 Mie: ©] "* oF 18 - 
There was no Danger, Sir, alaſs ! 


But tis no matter, let that paſs: 
from ſome Ican e 


Tpect no leſs; Fe TY 
* ted guad Succeſs ln 
My Works 4. dort r 
And ſhining Meru: * — Lo 
But while 1 Learned World admires 
The little Flight my Muſe Gs, 
Fl calmly let Driramturt li @ (F630 170 
lu their de ſervꝰd Obfrurit nk . 
And for their Malice I def deen, 
'Th ſhewn to ee 


d 


Nay now thy fa — alelt i il, 
What a art thou ay cones LOA Quill? | 


5 


A rer 5 Bak 2 L [ 
Why there's the bing let us expreſs” 
Our Thoughts above che volger| reſt 
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Strait thoſe that never read Longinu, = 
To lower Phraſes would confine us ; 
But better Judges know my Merit, 
And would be ready to declare it, 
Pere not Words wanting to commend 
Ss great a Poet, good 4 Friend. 
But ſince you criticize me ſo, 
15 1 pray, and Tet. me go. 


. i 
Here, 8 Sirrah, here $ five Guibeas then. 

| " Poet: 1 
What do you mean? you 3 ten ) 
And Norton gave à hundred _— : 
To own a better thing than this is, 

Even to Southern, whom you ſee 

3 commended leſs than me. 


5 | 5 


| . 1 e 321 n THY 
Lord! Peter, what a ſtir you keep here? 
Tom Durfey would have done 2 5 
Nay Gildon told me, he was willing . 
| To own the na; for rep Shilling. 


Font TE 
Nay Gad, if you deſpiſe the matter, PETALS. 
Morbleu I *ll take it out in Satyr. e REL 
There was an antient Grecian Poet. * 
(Tho 1 ſuppoſe you hardly know it) 
That made a Trade of writing Fellows 
With keen lambicks to 10 Gallows. 
EY How now you Puppy, do you threaten ? 1 
| ,, God d— my BI —, Ill have you beaten. 
Here here are all thoſe Sons of Whores 77 v 
1 kick that Raſcal out of doors. 
Exit Poet. 


g. II. State. Affairs. 


r — 


Letter fn p. to 22 a. occa- i 
ſian d ” th la ; tua late Letters 


HF." Os JO 


Harry, a chou f find no Subj ect kt, 
U But thy beſt Friend, to — 5 why Wit 3 
Order but the Toaſt co ridicule?” 1 
by with things ſacred doſt thou play the Fool Pie 
10 condemn d (the Poets common Curſe) 
il to be writing, and ſtill writing worſe. 
by firſt Eday was with ſome Fancy fir d, 
by laſt was by ſome Grubſtreet Muſe: bis 5 88 
þ harſh the Numbers, Ralllery ſo groſs, 
etwas tranſlated out of Scorch by ye. 

this thy Gratitude for all the Wine 
ſhe Knights beſtow'd, who never caſted: thine 2 
And wolf thou thus our Myſterics diſcloſe, 
And in rude Rhime our Preſident expoſe ? 

ww oft haſt thou with awful Silence beard 
be midnight Lectures of that Reverend Bard, 
When with his Glafs in Hand he doth unfold 
What Faith the prieſts of all Religions hold 5 
What old Secinus, and Molinos teach, 
nd what the modern Philadelphian preach . ee 
Vhat nice Remarks each different Tongue arenen 
And curious Etymologies of Words ? | 
Then he goes on to ſearch Decrees of Fate, DI 1 
lud gives ſtrong Proofs about a future State: 1517 
Not old Silenws fo divinely ſpoke | 
Or hidden Truths in Virgil s ſacted Book, 

When with a load of Wine and Know led frauglit, 
Ihe drunken Cod the 1 Tel * 7 


And 
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And doſt thou thus his Care and Pains requite, 
Too make thee learned in thy own Deſpite ? 
Hard Fate of Greatneſs ! tho a Man ſhould be 
As wiſe as Aſbly, or refin'd like thee, 
Like Fletcher ſhould for England's Glory toil, 
And plot as deep as Monmouth, ar as Meyle, 3 
Vet Barber, B-—y, and ſuch Wits as thoſe, 
Would find out ſomething in him to expoſe. 
Thrice happy B— , who alike does vat 
Succeſsful in Affairs of State and Love; 
SGrave as Sir Harry in a Council-Chair, | 
Yet ſmart as Archer to engage the Fair. 
Such are his Mien, his perſon, and his Parts; 
He ſeems by Nature form d to gain their Hearts | 
And ſuch his Prudence to protect their Fame, 
Safe are his Darts, and innocent his Flame : | 
None e'er for him provok d her Husband's Rage, | 
Nor ſtood recorded yet in Malers Page. | 
The Jealous truſt him with their Wives alone, 
Who guards them from all Arrows but his own. 
Bold to attack, yet skilful to defend. 
He plays at once the Lover and the Friend; 
But he's a Theme too lofty for thy Pitch, 
Aim not at things that are above'thy reach. 
_ Mildmay ſeems fitting for a Stile like thine, 
And Hallam Pamlet in thy Works would ſhine; 
Lord Ratcliff 's Poems might thy Satyr fir, | 
But what haſt thou to do with Men of Wit? 
| Reſign the Task to ſome ſublimer Muſe, 
To tell what Beauties Burl ——# purſues, 
What powerſul Charms did Angleſea recall, 
And who now warms the Heart of gentle Mal; 5 
What lovely Youth Boyle fondly doth careſs, 
Or ſtrowling Pank does brawny Granvile bleſs; 
What new Swivante Manwaring will clap, 
And who by Walfhis deſtin'd to a Rape; 
How Therrild ſtill for Mazareen doth burn, 
And L207 1 does loſt Kingſten mourn. 
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Well it becomes wiſe William's rightful Heir 
To fix his ſerious Inclinations there, _ 
Where ſolid Prudence the fit Choice commands, —_— 
And from the Mother Chaſtity deſcends, EE 
But groundleſs Fears oblig'd him to deſiſt, 
And no bold Man will venture to be bleſt,. 4 i 
Till Heaven provides, the Family to grace, 1 
dome daring Hero of the Regal Race. „„ 

But theſe are Subjects that ſurpaſs thy Rhimes, 
Draw any. a ops or Husbands of the Times © 

Or if to charge the Fair thy Fancy moves, 

Write Popham's Life or Madam Griffin's Loves. 
One Labour too to Ranelagh is due, 
Who with falſe Beauty does deface the true; 1 
and may arrive with Diligence and Care 
lu time to rival Darentwater's Heir, 
On ſuch þ 5720 thy Doggrel Numbers try, 
And fre oirs Lord Edward will ſupply. 
But all whoſe Beauty and whoſe Vertue ſhine, 
Should be protected from ſuch Pens as thine :' 
From them, dear Harry, modeſtly abſtain, 
Nor ever more Tmmortal Charms profane. 
More I could fay, but Buſineſs mult not wait, 
Aud I to day muſt open a Debate. HE Wy 
f zfter all the Criticks tell us right, e : 


%. 4 


Who ſay Tome other did thoſe Rhimes i „ 
lud ſet thy Name to what thou didſt not write; 
Then pardon this Impertinence in me, 

Who am thy moſt alſured Friend F. P. 


1 Tha *2dthe firking of thy Bum with Holly. I. 


* Fourthly and laſtly, to renounce the Turks ; 


"i Have, we been cullied all along at Sams? 


| Pore George thy SouPs no bigger than a Gerkin. 


A Change ſo monſtrous I cou'd ne er have thought, 


4 Sey aper the je Brench King, unt 4 
the Peace was "concluded at Reſwick 
"Anno 1697. by 4 Non-ſwearing. Poſe, 
aul ſaid to be drop d 77 Nn 
| Sun's of Hae, | n 


A NOD haſt thoa left old Jemey in the 10581 1. 
A Plague confound the Dodors of thy Church: r. 
Then to abandon poor lcalian Moly; 


Next to diſcard the virtuous Prince of Wale; R: 
How ſutes this with the Honour of Ferſgiles? * 


Why this is the Devil, the Devil and all his Wok. 
Were l thy Confeſſor, who am thy Martyr, 
Doſt think that I'd allow thee any Quarter? | 
No. Thou ſhouldſt find what tis c be a Start, 
\ Lord! with what monſtrous Lies an ee en 


WVno could have eber beliey'd, unleſs in ſpite, | . 
Led le Grand would turn rank Villiamite ? 
Thou that haſt look'd ſo fierce, and talk d ſo big. 
In thy old Age to dwindle to aWhig , 

By Heaven, I ſee thou'rt in thy Heart a Prig · 

Id not be fora Million in thy Jerkin, 


Haſt thou for this ſpent ſo much ready Rhino? 
Nom what the plague will become of Jure Divin? 


Tho Parrridg all his Stars to vouch it brought; 
To 'S lie PA not Lake thy Honour for a Groat, 
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Fren Oaths with thee are only things of Caurſe, — —_— 
Thou Z — » thou art a Monarch for a Horſe, - | 
of Kings diſtreſs'd thou art a fine Securer, 

Thou mak*ſt. 1 me ſwear, that ama known Non Juror, 
ut tho I ſwear thus, as | ſaid before, ae 

Know, King, I'll place it all upon thy Score 
Were Job alive, and banter*d by ſuch Shufflers, 

Hed out-rail Oates, and curſe both thee and Boufflers. 
For thee I've loſt, if I can rightly ſcan em, 

Two Livings worth full eightſcore ounds * Annum, 
Jive & legglis Anglia Monet, 

But now I'm clearly routed by the Treaty. 


And Tithe-eggs merrily flew in like Hail, 

My Barns with Corn, my Cellars cram d with Ale. 9 

The Dice are chang d; for now, as I'm a Sinner, 

he Devil, for me; knows where to buy a Dinner: » 
© as ſoon, tho I were ne er ſo willing, 

Raiſe a whole Troop of Horſe, as one poor Shilling, 

My Spouſe alas, mult flant in Sils no more; 

Pray Heaven, for Suſtenance, ſhe turn not Whore 'T 

And Daughter Peggy too, in time, I fear, 

Will learn to take a Stone up In her Ear. 

My Friends have baſely left me with my Place; 

What's worſe, my very Pimples bilk my Face: 

And frankly my Condition todiſcloſe, = _ 

Lmoſt reſent th? Ungratitude of my Noſe, 

On which tho I have ſpent on Wine ſuch ſtore, 

It now looks paler than my Tavern Score. 

My donble Chin's diſmantled, and my Coat is. 

Paſt its beſt days in Verbo Sacerdotis. 3 

My Breeches too this Morning, to my wonder, 

| found grown Schiſmaticks, and fal'n aſunder. 

When firſt I came to Town wich Houſhold Clog, 

Rings, Watch, and ſo forth, fairly went for Prog. 

oe antient Fathers next, in "whom | boaſted, 
Were ſoon exchang d for Primitive Boil'd and : 

1 ted a 


+ BoB 


Ln Since | 


Then Geeſe and Pigs my Table ne er did fail, io BY 
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Old Jerow's Volumes next 


UV Whentheſe were gone, my Bowels not to balk, | 


4 In fine, the Government may do its Will, | 


"= Since then thou'ſt ſpoiPd my Prayers, now heart 


— NN — — 


2 W 15 


Since ui no'Sin of Books to be 2 ag on 
I truck'd St. Auſtin for a Le por Mutton z 


made a Rape on, - 
And melted down that Father for a Capon. 


 Itreſpaſsd moſt enormouſly in Chalk; 
Hut jon bad not quarter d upon tick, Fr 
er Chriſtian Faith, 1 found, grew mobfroms fit 
And now alas, when my ſtarv'd Entrails croke, 
At Partner How's 1 dine and ſup on Smoke: 


But Pm afraid my Guts will gramble ſtill. 
Dennis of Sicily, as Books relate, Sir, 
When he was tumbled from the Regal State, Sir, 
(Which by the by l hope witfbe your Fate, Sir) 
And his goed Subjects left him in the Lurch, 
Turn'd Pedagogue, and tyr amid in Birch. 
I) bo thus the Spark was taken a peg lower, 
Some feeble Signs of his old State he bore, ( 
And reigu'd o'er Boys, that govern'd Men Wr 
For thee I wiſh ſome Puniſhment that worſe is; 


— 


( 


4 


(Curk 


May thy Affairs ( for fol wiſh by Heaven) 
All the Werld o'er at Sixes lie and Sevens ; 5 
May Com i be impos'd on by the Primate, 
And forc'd in haſt to leave the Northern Clinat 
May he rely upon their Faith and try it, 

And have his Belly full of Poliſi Dye; 
May Aaintenon, tho thou fo long haſt kept her, 
With Brand-venercal i inge thy Royal Scepter ; ; 

May all the Poets that thy Fame have ſcattet'd, 

Un- god thee now, and damn what once they fatter 

he pope and thou be never Cater-Coulj _ 

And Fiftula's thy Arſe-hole ſeize by Dozens, 

IIhbus ſar in Jeſt; but now to pin the Basket, 

May lt thou to Ergland come; of deve Lask it, 


[ I 1 8 4 


Thy wretched Fortune, Lews, there to prop, | 
[hope thou'lt in the Fryars take a Shop; 

Turn puny Barber there, bleed louzy Carmen, 

Cut Corns for Chimny-ſweepers and ſuch Vermin ; 

Beforc'd to trim (for ſuch I'm ſure thy Fate is) 
Thy own poor Hug onots, and us Non-Jurors gratis. 
May Savoy likewiſe with thee hither pack, 

And carry a Raree-ſhow upon his Back. 

May all this happen, as I've py my Pen to't, 


And may all Chriſtian People fay Amen tot. 


1 


ESR 


0n Madam Mohun and Mr . Conpreve's : 


0 NE fatal Day a Sympathetick Fire, RR 
Seiz d Him that writ, and Her that did inſpire, * 

Min the Muſes Theme, their Maſter Congreve, 

beauty and Wit had like to ve lain in one Grays. = 


wg 


E FS on a «Medal 5 the French cb Ki l. 


Ecchdt to Jove alone, in whom unite | 
Unt ounded Virtue with unbounded Might ; ; 
Whether to ſuccour Innoceors oppreſt, 
Or quell thoſe Monſters which the World feſt, 

In vain the Titans 22ainſt Heaven combine, 

In van the embatt id Squad rons paſs the Rhine, 2 $ 
Theirs 5 the Eagle, but the T hunger? J thine. 


On Fawn, n the Duke f Backinghan 


Ek. E Orrune made vp of ta and Ie N 
That common Jade that has not common "Senſe; 

But fond of Buſineſs, inſolently dares 
Pretend to rule, yet ſpoil the World's Affairs. 
she fluttring vp and down, her Favours throws 
On the next Man, not minding, what ſhe does, ; 
Nor why nor whom ſhe Ap s or injures knows. 
555 Sometuntss ſhe ſmiles, then like a Fury raves, 
And feldbm truly loves but Fools and Knaves. 
Let her love hom ſhe pleaſe, 1 ſcorn to woo bit, 
While ſhe ſtays with me I'll be civil to her. 
| Butaf fhe offers once to move her Wings, 
Pl throw her back all her vain Gewgaw things; 
And arm'd with Virtue will more glorious ſtand, 

Ss | hen if the Birch Nall bent at my Command : 


L 


* 
— — 
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Pl marry Hlanelly, tho ne'er ſo poor, 
Rather than follow ſuch a dull blind Whore. 


On Madam Behn. 


13 
H E Gains are not more bleſt han he, 
' Who fixing his glad Eyes on thee, 
With thy bright Rays his Senſes cheers, 
And drinks with ever-thirſty Ears : 
The charming Muſick of thy Tongue 
Does ever here and ever long, 
That ſees with more than human Grace, 
Sweet Smiles adore thy Ange] Face, 
But when with Kinder Beams you ſhine, 
And ſo appear much more Divine. 
My f:ebled;/Senſe,and dazled Sight AI 


No more ſupport the glorious Light, 


And the fierce Torrent of Delight. - 1 .%, 


0 then I feel my Life decay, 

My raviſh'd Soul then flies away ; 1 
then Faintneſs does my Limbs ſur prize. 
And Dar kneſs ſwims e my Eyes. 8 


Then my Tongue fails, and from my Brow Ws 
The liquid Drops ĩ in Silence flow ITE * ah Fa $7 + 


Then Cold binds up the languid Flood; 


A pale; and breathleſs al oe ww 
tug I tremble, and | 5 
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Then wandring Fire runs thro my Blood, 0 12 2 
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1 Ge: oo D people, what wil you of all be bereſt 
F Will you never learn Wit while a —— is left? 
Vou are all like the Dog in the Fable betra 1 be 
Jo let go the Subſtance and ſnatch at the Shade, 
Vour ſpecious Pretences, and foreign Expences, | 
We war for Religion, and waſt all our Chink, 
1 nipt and 'tis clipt, tis lent and tis ſpent, 
5: Till tis gone, till' tis gone to the Devil [ OT. 
| þ 
We pay for our New. born, we e pay for our Dead, 
We pay if we're ſingle, we pay if we're wed; 
| To ſhow that our merciful Senate don't fail 
Io begin at the Head and tax down to the Tall, 
We pay thro the Noſe by ſubjecting Foes, 
Vet for all our Expences get nothing but Blows ;, 1 
At home we are cheated, abroad were defeated, 
But the end on't, the end on't the Lord above knows 
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E We parted with all our i'm Mony, to ſhew 

We foolifhly hope for a Plenty of new 3 
But might bave remember d. when we came to the pull 
That a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the Buſh. | 
We now like poor Wretches are kept under Hatches, 
At Rack and at Manger like Beaſts in the Ark! Wi 
| . Since our Burgeſſes and Knights make us pay for our Wl * 


5 eee, 
| ; Why ſhould we, why ſhould we bek kept Habs da: W | 
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HEN the bold Carthapinian 
Fought with Rome for Dominion, 
Little Reg. was ta en in the Quarrelz; _ 
They led him up a Hill,  _ 

And fore againſt his Will! 

They tumbled him down in a Barrel. 

When the bold Carthaginian 

Fought with Rome for Dominion, 

Little Reg. was ta en in the Strife; 

When his Eye-lids they par d. 

Good Lord how he ſtar d 
And could not go to ſleep for his Liſe. 
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To King WILLIAM 


N Council wiſe, in War ſo great a Man, 
VVhat Age did e er produce, or ever can? 
Brutus himſelf this beſt of Kings would love, 
The wiſe Fabricius would to Court remove; 
And Cato too, whom Ceſar could not tame, 
Would how a Subject live with greater Fame. 
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Regulus's Death. by Carthage twa Ways, 
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- Martial, Lib. 175 . 15. 


: W on Ould you 1 if 1 ſhould change my Life 
What kind of Girl I'd chuſe to make my Wife 


| 1 would nat have her be ſo fond to ſay. 


Yes at firſt daſh, nor dwell too long on diay.: 


T hleſe two Extremes I hate, then let her be 


Twixt both, not too hard- hearted, nor too free. 5 


—— — — , _— — 44D Mn. 9 6 * —— 


Cue * Green Stun, 1701, 5 


8 fir Olindg dead 2 ſhady Tree 
Much Love! did profer to her, and ſhe the like 
: (to me; 
: But whin I kif9d her lovely Lips, and preſs her to 
be kind, (are Wind. 
She cry?d 0 no, but 1 remember, Womens words 
Ine her till her Breath grew Thort, then farther 
de mtrude,-. (was rude. 
ohe ſcratch'd and ſtrugg!'d modeſtly, and told mel 
I beg d her pardon 20 times, and Lane Concert did 
feign 5-5 bj 
Hut like abold preſumptnovsSinner aid. the ſawe again 
At laſt I did by Palliance raiſe the pretty e 
c Deſire, AI Jou binde if \4 6 (119 TW a), v: 
Our inclinations equal weregan(l Davgual vgs our. Fire 
Then in the height of Joy ſhe cry d, O Pm undone I 
fear: (my Dear: 
0 kill me, rick i me 5 Nick 1 kill me; Kill me or 
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Col, II. State-Aﬀairs; NY "Y 


Fund on the Church=Dovr at Whitehall, 
January 30. 0 


vw. 


BAT, falt and pray ob 
W For the horrid Murder of the Day ! ' 

And at the ſame time drive the Son away, 

The Royal Father and the Royal Son ? _ 
While by your Praying you their Rights do own. 
Co ask your learned Biſhop and your Dean, 

what theſe ſtrange Contradictions mean; 

And ceaſe to faſt and pray and trouble Heaven, 
Sins, whilſt PRs, 7 cannot ve orie. 


we wv 


un, on r w | L Li A M, 1702. 


NEO? 


Wim wy Third lies here, thi Almighty J 
f W. Friend, f 


AScourge to France, a check t Imperious Rome, 
BY Whodid our Rights and Liberties defend, 
And reſcu'd England from its threaten d Doom; 
Bf Hearn 17 him from us whom our Hearts ca- pl 
| ; (reſs'd, 
And now he s King in Heaven among the Bleſt, 
por: © flops my pen; ; Reader pray ous the reſt. 
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. On the Lord Lovelace“ 5 coming to 0 Oxln 


from Gloceſter Goal in Devon. 1688, 


| Late depend to 1 was made 
By a Proteſtant Peer and his Brother o th bladt 


| 4 in Triumph his Loy from Gloceſter co; 
„ vey d, e Which no body can dei 


es 


N Had you ſeen all his Mirmidons when they came ton 


Equipt in their thred-bare grey Coats and high Soo 


- You'd have ſworn, 2 the Goal, but "a was brok 


looſe, not egy 31 4 rye. 1 5 Which, * 


WM 3. 

. in rank and in ſile there rode many 2 . 
Socme march' d in the Rear and ſome in the Van, 
And * want of their Hats oy had Head- -pieces on, 


-" WRH, e 6 


ee 
; Tho Arms were + not pe yet and they come 

With ſtout Oaken Plants and Crabtree Sticks ſome; 
To cudge] the "oe and the bald N of Rome, 


\ Which Gr, 


. 5. 
; Some had two able Legs, but neuer 2 Boot, 


And on their Tits mounted they ſtood ſtoutly tot, 


But for the Name of EY as good went 0 


foot, e Which, oc, 
TS ns Po 


- "In al theſe gay Tm. nears twenty ſcarre cue 
Had Halbert or Piſtol, Sword, Carabine or Gun; 
: A Sign they did mean no 0 great harm ſhould be done, 


Which, * 
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7. 7 
ne Horſe wore a Halter amongſt che reſt. 
or had the dull Wight half the Senſe of his Beaſt, 9 
jd he of is two did deferve the Rope beſt, 


Which, S.. 
1 
Here were © many Gallants 1 warrant you that e 
ma Ribbons of Orange and Seamans Creratt, 
Ihe 3 MY thetr Arms w was made up in State, —_— 
e Winch, G. 
f (prance, 


Fere Mordan and G— on their pamper'd Steeds 
D Brab—, 6 — next, and 7. Willis advance, 
Who kts C1 at mein Su witcer that cand him in France, 
| SAG Which, Cc. 
1 18. 
In this ene for the Grace of the matter, 
Lord Lovelace rode firſt, and the next followꝰd der, 
may e f Town brand then down to Water, 
en 28.9. e, Which, Ec. 
| 2105 24 f 11. 
The Mayor and his Bretliren in courteous Faſhion = 
Bid him welcome to Town in a fine pen'd Oration, 
And theak'd _ oat roring ſuch Care of the Nation, 
moo > 7115 he aces Sv. 
12. 
His Honour the next * in Courtſhip exceedin 
Return'd a ſmart Speech to {ew them his Bree * 
Which when” tis In ing will be well worth the read- 
ing, ien ee EET: Which, Cc. 
| ! _ 
Baving thus far proceeded to ſecure the Town, 
The Guards were ſtrait ſet, and the Bridges beat down; | 
Aud tho no een Courage, yet bis Conduct was ſhown, | 
Which, &e. © Al 


14. 


| 74. 
Next xt Night Alarm our Warriours ſurprize, _ 
Drums beat, Trumpets ſound, and at Midnight al nig 
To PER; the Ring s Army that came in diſguiſe, 
Which, Ge, 
15. 


The Cits were ſtrait armed, expert Men and able, 
With Prongs and with Coal Kaff march d next whos 


(ping Rabble 
: In as great a Confuſion a as ever was Babel 


| Which, Or, 
516 


In the midit of the Mob two fat Draymen appear, 
To guard Mr. Enſign a huge naſty Tar, | 
Who — a Blanket for Colours of War, ˖ 


SR © Ge, 


2A 17. 2 
Since England was England, no People ber ſcarce”. 
So pleaſantly burleſꝗ d the angred God Mars, 
Or of Affairs n cer made ſuch a Farce, 


Which, e 
28. 


At the foot of the Colours blith Craude did 80, 

Who play'd a new Tune you very well know. 

Ms Bagpipes _ d TSS but Lero, Lero, 
Ha Which, ef 
19. ff 


: And had the Dear Joys now but come int the nick, 
I fancy they'd ſhown them a ſlippery Trick, 
And march'd more Dy without their Muſick,. 


e no Bod ye can eay 
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othe Purſe and no farther the one does extend, 

ind after Enjoyment your Love's at an end. 

en no longer maintain what your Actions deny, 
ſour oft broken Vows your Aſſertions bely: 


believe you the Man that you now ſeem to be. 

But cis my own Fault if you cheat me again; 

or none will the Fate of that Pilot deplore, 
bo racks on that Shelf where he ſtranded before. 
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iin I 2M 1. F 
K 2 dark ſilent ſhady Grove 
Fit for the Delights of Love,. 
As on Corimna's, Breaſt I panting lay, 
My right Hand playing with & cetera. 


ne q > $5. 4 ang 
A thouſand Words and amorous Kiſſes 
preparꝰd us both for more ſubſtantial Bliſſes, 
Aud thus the haſty Moments ſlipt away, 
Loſt in the Tranſport of & cetera. 
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Ate Ste 10 chore e ak 48 
For Friendſhip is Int'reſty and Love is hut Luſt; 


When I once ſee your Words with your patience agree, 


bat you once have deceiv d me l do not complain, 
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So we remitted to another Day 


And haſt with never - failing Diligence 
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| 3. 
| She blut to ſee her Innocence TY 
And the ſmall Oppofition ſhe had made, 
Vet hug'd me cloſe, and with a Sigh did fay, 
' Once more, my Dear, 4 more & cetera. 


Put O the Power to ruſs this Nymph was pal 
Too violent a Flame can never laſt ; 


The Proſecution of & carers. 


On ehe das car 1701. 


N 2 3 vorſt of all Church phe 1 
Farewel. 

Bad at the beſt, but at the wt a Hell; 3 
Thou Truſs of Wormwood, bitter Teaſe of Life, 
Thou Nurſery of human Cares, a Wifez 

Thou Apple-cating Traytor, who began 
The Wrath of Heaven, and Miſeries of Man; 


Improv'd the Curſe to Human Race e er ſince: 
Farewel Church- juggle, that enſlay'd my Life, 
But bleſs that Power that rid me of my Wife: 
And now the Lawsonee more have ſet me free, 
If Wotnan can again prevail with me, gd | 
My Fleſh and Bones ſhall make my Wedding real, ö 
And none ſtall be invited as my Gueſt, < 
But my good Bride, the Devil and a Price: - 
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ne Vu ſes foundi in "the Rain of the Privy 
Garden, which u were carried to the Gentle. 
nan e written mn a "Scroll 15 Parch- 


ment, o 
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V. HEN a Knight of. the Nor bop in 
Ax-yar 4 | £27 
17biting Peer's trick having play 'da wrong e 
nen at the Green Cloth a Gray does preſide, q 
id a Wolf ima Chain thro the City does ride. 
en Chalk pays for Cheeſe, Gold dwindles co Viood, I 
id Banks rather let in, than keep out the Flood; 
hen Grocers-Hall fears to be ſent to the Counter, 237 
10d Faith Publick's fo light that a' Feather will om 4 
| Ain 236: (her: 
hen the Coin ſcarcer grows as the Mints to increaſe; f 
nd we're maul d with a War without hope of a Peace; 
Vhen the Ocean's ſoFrenchiifi'difew Ships do ride in't; 
And is ru d by a Shevel inſtead of a Trident; pi 0 7 
When Juſtice.is forc'd to abandon the Land 
ho moſt people are ſeen with NE in el tant; | 
race, 
When a pack of brib'd Kazuo lives A Chappel dif. q 
Who deſerve the ſame Fate with the Saint of thePlace 5 
hen Londdn's great Wit is ſhewn in a C- dan, 
nd a Man with a Noſe does things that he ſboud at; 5 
(hen England, I tell you, you arecurſedly "wg 
e; too las to Rn ſin NN wy damn d. Gee 
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80 


Oc what Seraphick Pen, that can ſet forth, 
In fitting Meaſures thy tranſcendent Worth? 
And juſtly warble forth in ſaddeſt Straiu =» 
Thy Death, and Loſs thereby the Land ſuſtains? 
Is chat Sidnein Spirit, with his Duſ t. 
Extinct? or for this mournful Subject uſt | 
 Heroick Spencer, and that ſweet Divine 
Dabartas, raigd be from their reſting Shrine, 
Thy ſignal unexampled Acts to ſing, 
Of which the whole World doth —— ring 705 
I hich if in order we muſt needs recount, 
Qiaur mean uapoliſn d Quill they far ſur mount, 
That to thy Merit we {hall in debt remain, 


| Tee Life aud Actions « that Valiant Hers 
Robert Blake EIA. General of the Flee, 
of the Commonwealth of England, fron 


the Year 1649. to 1657. when he did 


in Plimouth Sound much Lamented, 


An Hiſtorical P 0 E 1. 


— Blake, what Trumpet muy may av 50 
That can thy matchleſs P duly ſound 


great a Sum not able to attain : 


Leaving a richer Pen the ſame to pay, 25 


5 Whilſt 1 in the common Stock our Mite we lay. 


When firſt Bellona did fair Albion greet ' 


- With dreadful Larums in the open Street; 
And wben that high and Roman- like Diſpute 
Of the Militia, dd in Field recruit 

Two Armies, 'twixt the late unhappy King 

And Parliament, from whence, as from a Springs 


5312 
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Ran Seas of Blood throughout this Ile, which had 
Drown'd all, but that Fehovab it forbad : ET NG: 
Commiſſions of Array are iſſu'd out, 
Which do diſturb the trembling Land throughout; 
Blake now ſtands up without Delay or Fear, 
Gainſt the Tyrannick Levies doth appear 
And with thoſe noble Patriots of the Weſt ; 
A Captain of ſtout Foot, himſelf. addreſt 1 
With their aſſociate Troops to march and gle. | 
The Royal Forces, who with nimble pace 
Quitting the Field, to Sherborne do retreat, 12 1 
That antient Caſtle, Digby's ſtately Seat: 5 
From thence are forc'd with tedious March to fly 
To the Cornubian Mountains ſtrong and high, 
And there divided, ſome away do poſt, . 
Through ſwelling, Severn to the Cambrian Coaſt, 
and fenced Hills of Wales for ſhelter, where | 
Th' old Britains by the Romans chaſed were. 

So after many ſignal Proofs ſhewn forth 
Of his Heroick Proweſsand true Worth, _ 
At Bodenyn, Briftol, and at Lanſdown Fight, 
And at Bridgewater (where he firſt ſaw Light) 
| Tho by juſt Providence and Heaven's Decree, | 
We were deny d a Conqueſt yet to ſee 3 
And Royal Charles did ſubjugate the Weſt, a 
And two full Winters had the ſame poſſeſt. 
He now arriveth to the Council great, _ 
Thereof a Member, to conſult and treat 
Of state Conceruments (where Ces did vote 
His grave Progenitors, there to promote 
The common Good) and ſo with great Applauſe, . 
'Mongſt other Worthies, he that Publick Cauſe, 
Twixt Prince and Peo 7 then in high Debate, 
Is call'd with Dint of Sword to 0 ;; 
And ſpeedily on Neptune's Chariot ſent, _ 
n of 2 valiant Ne dent 
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Rais d by ſtout Popham of iNuſtrious Rank, 
And timely landing on 1 lth Bank. 


7 Ai E to relieve, that old Maritime Seat 
7 By faithful Celey kept with Hazard great, 
New gaſping, as beleaguer'd ſtrongly by 
A Rheniſh Prince's Army ſtrong and high, 
Form'd of all Nations, who like ravenous Bears, 
Thirſt after Engliſb Blood; whilſt he prepares 
_ Himſelf for Sales, and thro Help Divine 


The bold Afaitants ſlays like Herds of Swine: On 
prince Maurics ftill recruits, ſtill is repeld 0 
With Loſs of Thouſands, and at laſt compe erd 80 

Jo quit the Leaguer with his Princely Train, II. 

Not daring fer) Tyme to 93 again, A . TY - 

HE having now paid to Fehovgh Hiph "76 Th 

His Vows and Thanks for 'this firſt Vital Ho 

In Triumph hence doth march, bent to Alfter = 
The neighbouring Places that in Thraldom be, 1 

(Aſſiſted by ſtout P Pye fi from Eſſex ſent. IV 

That Peer renown'd, in Arms ſo eminehr) Be 
To that ſtrong Caſtle founded by King im, . - Y 
Of Saxon Race, ſeated as *twere on Rhine, 1. 

Orrather Eden ſweet, a Land ſobleſt, A 

Call'd vulgarly, The Garden bf the Weſt, | SE 


And herein yet more happy, that brave 54 A 
His firſt Breath in this fertile Soil did take; R 
*Gaioſt this ſtrong Hold,call'd Taunton, that fair Ton 
(By high- born Stawell kept) he ſitteth down, : 
Soon forcing the Beſieged to ſubmit | , 
To his Conditions: They forthwith do quit b 
A Princely Gariſon, tor'd plenteouſly | 

With all Proviſions, here he worthily 

Is now ordained Governour ; but he, | 
As born to high Atchievements, will not be 
Embas'd with Reſt and Sloth, but prudently 
 Foreſees approaching Storms z for ſuddenly 5 

ſ 


50 


4. 


Vol. II. 


Ike falling Foe with Kindneſs doth convince: 
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Great Forces under Wyndham are drawn out, 
This Ie to quell and rout: 
Whilſt with few Men, but by him ſpirited, 
And by his Fortitude and Wiſdom led, 
With Sallies ſtrong, the potent Foe he plies, . 
That with great Loſs, * * Shame he flies. 

E T here the Royal Party will not reſt, 

But freſh Alarums do him ſtill infeſt; 
On ſudden, lo, a formidable Hoſt, 
Commanded by the Chieftains, and the moſt 
Stout Greemvil, Goring, Hopton, breathing out 
Nought elſe but Fire and Sword the Camp throughout. 
Here might you hear the Iriſn Tories thunder | 
More hideous Threats than Cannon, that aſunder. | 
The Caſtle ſeemꝰd to tend: Lo like a Flood. 
Great Multitudes have broke the Line, now Blood 
like to dye fair Tone, or rather make 
New Rivers in the Streets, all lies at ſtake ;, 
Women and Children, nought but ghaſtly Death 
Beholding, and half dead do gaſp for Breath. 
Yet here great Wonders wrought by thoſe May 
Tanntonian Blades, the averflowing Foes 1645. 
Are bravely check'd, and ſtopped at a Bay, o 
And forc'd to fight at Piſtol-ſhot by day 
and night, from houſe to houſe, until the Foe 
Repuls'd, ſuch Fury could not undergo, 
Now are made good the words ſometimes he ſpake, 
by Inches they their bloody way ſhould make; 
And yet poor Souls, hays loſt their way at laft, 
As into Darkneſs and Confuſion caſt. WT, 
And when that Goring ſent to him in ſcorn 

Atatter'd Drum (beſt ſuting their fortorn 
Condition) for exchange of Pris'ners, he _ 
Them kindly treats, and quickly ſets them free, 
And like himſelf, or like chat Grecian Prince, | 


3 
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ll Thisone eien doth to the other add, +4 
| Returns the Nuncio with new Rayment clad, 


The Church's Bells he ringeth in their Ears, 
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Vea to their great Aſtoniſhment, upon 
Their taking of a neighbouring Gariſon, _ 
Inſulting proudly with great Threats and Jeers, 


And thereby quickly checks their Pride and TO 

Of their enſuing Fall a ſad Preſage. _ * 
Redoubted Melden lo, that Man of Rent, 

With ſeaſonable Succour hither ſent, 


From th' Hills appears: The baraſs'd Foe z again 5 
Doth raiſe the Siege, and fairly leaves his Slain . . 


By thouſands to their Mother Earth, to feed 


The hungry Worms, which look'd before indeed 


For other Fleſh, whilſt Mercy with ſtrong Hands, 
Out of the raging Fire pulls vs as Brands. 
IV. 


'T HE Kingly Forces never reſt nor deals 

From their implacate Wrath, wbich doth TROY 
Still hotly thirſting for the Blood of thoſe, . 
Who meerly in their own Defence arole, 
Freſn Armies now are levied, to pull down 
| The haughty Courage of this ſturdy Town, A. 
By a third Siege more dreadful than the reſt, 
Which kindles Flames of Valour in the Breaſt 
Ol this ſtout Header, made for Dangers great, 


* Wd 


Like that great Greek, that did Darius beat. 1 1 5 | 


Here Goring chief Commander yows to laß 
His Bones, and no 40 t retreat or 1 away, 

Till that proud Caſtle were redue d, juſt then _ 
When Naſeby Battel waveri Raga, and n 

He ſtraitly ſummon d was by, gyal Call . 

To aid his King on that Day Vertical. 

"The gallant Governour well knowin all | 

_ Theſe Paſſages, together he doth cal! by 

His Captains, cheers his warlike Boys, who like 
Lions fall on, and with Amazement | ſtrike - 


8 . 
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ſhe Royaliſts, whoſe ſtont Heart will not yiew, © 
Til maſter*d by a ſtouter in the Field, © 

Here now that joyful Sound of Naſeby-big he 
Was heard, like ſweeteſt Muſick for delight : ea 

After ſad Thunder. cracks let England ſing 
cill that appealing Victory, and bring 
freſh Laurels to adorn that glorions Field, 
Whilſt to th' Almighty we due Praiſes yield. 
Now Noble Fairfax doth viorionfly 
March to relieve the VVeſtern Parts, that lie 
Oppreſt ; the fame at once relieves, and meets 
Another Conquelt i in brave Taunton Streets, 
Atchiev'd by Blake, 'who ſolemn Fhanks ordains 
Unto the Higheſt, who aaa reigns. 

N D now to march forthwith he doth prepare 
To Duſter, that ſtrong towring Caſtle, where 

The waſting Peſtilence of late did rage, April 636. 


Which God was pleas 'don his approach t alf age. 1 


The Foes great Obſtinacy did him move 

Jo ſpring a Mine; the lofty Walls abore 

Mount in the Air, ſome dead, ſome living are 

In thoſe great Heaps blown up, the Fruits of War; "4 

At length dear Blake to thee they did reſign © 

This Caſtle, by Rendition now made thine; - 
Thro Heav'ns fair Aſpect tow, auſpicious peace 

Begins to ſpring, and flagrant Arms to ceaſe; 

To that great Senate he from bloody F ehe 

Returns, there to allert the Peoples Rights: A 

And he that was a YVarriour ſtout of late, 

Doth now conſult of arduovs things of dite „ 

Well hoping in the end the Sword to ſee 

— a pruning Hook might turned de. 


VI. 
UT lo, fad END from the 8710 vain, 5 
Our Fleet revolted is, which doth a Train 1649 
Of Troubles new, and great Combuſtions breed; 
For our great Sins a juſt vindictive Meed : 


-T " Now 


The VVorld's Terreſtrial Globe divide in two) EW 


As well as gallant Captain, by his Care 
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Now this Brave Senator muſt once again 
Harneſs himſelf, more Honour yet to gain, 
For his great Merit elected General 
Aud as the firſt Fruits of this publick Call, 
Thoſe princely Pirates from Kingſale doth rout, 
Rupert and Maurice both, two Princes ſtout; 5, 
From thence he to th Herculean Straits doth chaſe © 
Theſe German Exiles, who from place to place 
Purſu'd within th' Hetrurian Seas (which do 


Are forced with their winged Fleet to 1 jr $ol 
Unto the Caribean Iſles, to lie 12 -\ 
At Mercy of the Deep, and on that Coaſt MO 

The greateſt part of thoſe great Ships, yea moſt Ne 
Of thoſe ſeduced Souls with Maurice fink, KM &r 
As Lead 1 in mighty Waters (ſad to think [ ') 5 

| v 


W 90 

: HE lis tor Tage, Banks do's ſteer his Fleet, 1650 

And with his thundring Squadrons Lisbon gre, [ 
Which did the Engliſu ſo much wrong of a ä 


And for it muſt account unto the State. r 
Mean while thoſe rich Brafilian Ships arrive, I 
Which with nine others outward bound do ſtrive Wl & 
Him to eſcape in vain, near all made Prize ' f 


By his ſucceſsful Fleet, who like a wiſe 


For this great Spoil a Convoy doth prepare. 
Wich this mellifuous Trophy from Braſil, 

Which with its Sweetneſs did all England fill, 
In Triumph homewards he his Courſe doth bend, i 
Where Publick Service doth him ſtill attend. 

Vea to his Praiſe this may recorded be, 
That as the End of Wars is Peace, ſo he 

| (After full Reparation by them made 5 
To ch ain did reſtore both Peace and Trade. 8 


Gu” — — 2 — > — 
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my Iſland, and of great Import 

To England, ſtartled with the loud Report 
Of his amazing Actions, trembling ſtands: 
To this ſtrong Iſle begirt with Rocks and Sands 
He ſails, and Greenvil ſummons (that ſtout Knight, - 
Then Chief Commander there) the State to right 

By his Surrender, or he muſt be ſure 17 
The Fury of his valiant Arm endure.  _- 
Whilft Trump then hovering with his Fleet, in vain 
Solicits with vaſt Sums the ſame to gain; 
At length upon Blake's ſight he doth retreat, 

Or rather fly: By this Commander great, 

Now Scilly is reduced to the State 

And Joy of Engliſh Merchants, who of late 

Could not for fear of this new Dunkirk Trade, 
Sorich and high by —_— Plundrings made. 

a, [Mpregnate Dunkirk, once our Friend, but now 
1 Our Foe, if Noble, will with Homage bow 
To him, as twere once holding in his Hands 
The Scales of France and Spain on either Sands: 

A Umpire he decides and weighs the Town 
Freely to Spain, for England's great Renown. 
Tho that Ledean Marqueſs did him treat, 

And him careſs d in vain with Preſents great; 

Yet not without a rich and glorious Prize 

As unto them, ſo to himſelf, whoſe wiſe 

And gallant Conduct fix ſtout Ships did ſeize, 

No leſs than Princes ſtile we two of theſe ; 
Great Neptune with his triple Scepter dread, 
Princeſs Maria eke with Crowned Head, 

All captive led by this great Admiral, 
Which did the conquer d French ſo much appal. 


. 
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And by a mighty Monarch then protected, 
From his black Storms, yet was by him ſubjected; 


At ſuch 
NIE to our F lag, her Peace of England buys. 
XI. 


Not Rome's Fomenters; which the Britiſh, French, 
And the Baravian Seas could hardly quench : 
Ihat Thunder: ſtriking, and Durch Admiral. 
Which Scilhy late did court; that Hannibal, 

Wich fair Pretexts, attempteth to ſurprize | 

Our Royal Downs, a Sore unto his Eyes. 

Our watchful Scipio, now in the great James, 


The Belgick Lion, with his roaring Whelps. 


| And to that righteous Judg. their Cauſe it 


: Whoſe Fate pur fues them humbled more to be, 
The boundleſs Love of Trade, tranſports on Ns 


Jo force our Caledonian Fiſhes there, 
Oft whoſe Bones, as they bruit, firſt founded nere 


On Texel Banks, which to their Fleet hath been» 
heir num'rous Men of War finks and ſubduss, 


„ 
0 R can we Jerſey Iſle in Silence paſs, 
80 fear an Hoſtile Coaſt that ſeated: as, 


Which France beholding from her loft: Strand, 
portentous Acts doth trembling and, 
And feeing Holland ſince in humble wiſe 


IE yet 1 cones is in more dreadful Fights, 1652, 
Which all the World on every Coaſt afrights: 
New Fires of War betwixt two proteſtant 
And Neighbour Nations kindted are, which want 


By him made greater, ſoon appears and tames 


Tho three to one, the Lord of Hoſts ſtil ety 
Such as on bim in juſt Appeals depend, 


XII. 


u R new made Foe now beaten hence | ug = 
we ſee; 


Theſe famous Merchants to the Orcadian Coaſt,” 


The Walls of Amſterdam, that Magazine 


He with his Eagle Fleet ſoon them purſues, 


4 4 


e OO IE OO no 
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he Buſſes takes; the one bis Juſtice feels, 

jc other taſts bis Mercy: hence he wheels 

b winged F rigots, when our antient Right 

:had reſtor d by his unconquer'd Might, 
4nd ſo with Shontings home ward ſails, where mn 
More diſmal Actions he muſt Woderte RS 0 


AN D ſhall we read name, Ald. CY 
Fight, - 1652, 
Where mortal Wonnd frſt ſeiz'd this noble Wight + 

et to his Glory; where behold; the High: - 

id Mighty States brought low, he eallantly 
riumphing ſails thro Seas of Begick Blood. 
ſho wounded, whilſt the Sun eclipſed ſtood : 
bro that black Storm, and that tempeſtuous right 
hree Winters days (like a continual Night) 
Wtich laſted, whilſt that he the Day to gain, 
och in his griliy Wounds on Deck remain, 
zin Triumphal Chair, would not retire 
or his more ſpeedy Cure z but 1s on fire. 
ind thereby with new Courage doth inflame 
is Engliſh Trojans, to their laſting Fame, 
terror of the Foe, who now o erthro wn 
oſt homewards, there this fatal Blow to moan,” 
but ſtay, my Muſe, here Noble Mam we muſt. 
nd Gallant Dear ſalute with Honour juſt, = 
brave Compeers, whoſe Gallantry ſhown hero, 
olterity in Leaves of Fame may hear. 1 00 
XIV. i 

\ND after ſome wal Inermlac Reſt, Fane 

dcarce cur'd.he buckles for the laſt Contelb / 1 16 . 3 

zainſt the Dutch, tho much impaired i ht 

b Martial Hurts received formerly v1 

ducing him to ſay, he was more fit 

Or he ſick 35 than brave De Vit 


und valiant ore Sag, ud yet he again © 
. inen. 


th Mind aboy 
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Takes Wipes, s Field, and on the Flemiſh Flood 
| Rehteves Brave Dean and Maonk_engag'd in Blood; 

Whoſe valiant Acts and high Atchievements then 
In that ſharp Fight, deſerve a golden ren! 
The Engliſh Standard then by-Blake diſplayd 
In — Eſſex, finds the Foe diſmay d. 
Uere now in Sight of both the Nations, you 
Great Earthquakes on each Shore might ſadly view, unt 


Made by thoſe horrid Thunders which did quell 


Their Navy, where their chiefeſt Pillar fell; N 
With whoſe dear Blood the greateſt Victory 5 
Was gained by our Fleet, for that here Fun 


_*Twixt antient Friends is wrought a laſting Peace, Het 
For mutual Commerce, and their Joys encreaſe : Way; 
Eis former Wiſh he now fulfilld doth ſee, an 
So often by him mention'd, that as tre 
The Tragick Prologue of this War hath ſeen, 
So might a happy Period, which hath been 
 _ Accompliſt'd in his Eyes Let Spain and Rome | 
Hence read with Grief and Rage their fatal Doom, 


Ap] 
XV. Ou 
ND now we ſee the Seat of ghaſtly Da u 


| Remoy'd from home to fortigy Countries far, | 
Unro a wrathful'Foe inveterate, | 
Whoſe Character in bloody Lines bein date 
From Eighty eight; and ſo unwearied Blake 
Plows up the Southern Seas, his way to make, 
And in thoſe boiſtrous Floods to him well known 
Before proud Cadiz Strand, as on his ow, 
One Winter full did ride, which'Drake did never, 
Nor Hawkins or brave Forbiſher endeayour, ' 
Nor yet the hardy Dutch (whoſe 5 _ Wi 
And Element is in the Waters great 
Did e'er aſlay, tho all the World abroad. 
And both the Indies, be their bogen Rode: Vs & 
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PRond Malaga, how was thy roaring Mouth 1645. 

Muzled by him, the Terror of the South, 

When thy ſtrong Mould was ſeiz'd, thy thundring 
Weneekt up. and all the Town afri ghted runs? (Guns 
Thy warlike Fleet, tho ſcaping Storms and Winds 
Abroad, no Harbour in thy Harbour finds; 
wit are deſtroy's all in thy ſmokiriy Bay, 

Unto his fiery Engines made a Prey. 
XVit.. A 
Px, ſuddenly doth Vigo now "ROD = 
The like Dilaſter with a howling Tone? 
When Vulcan, Marr, and Neprune all conſpire 
Her Merchants and her Men of War by Fire 
And Sword to ſpoil: M hilſt he dorh leave the pott 
Aud Ships, all Jaming 1 in prodigious ſort. 
| XVIII. ; 
y EA Tum, that old punick City, quakes, 16 55. 
And at great diſtance ſtrong Alarum takes, oh 
woo the Roman Legions on their Shoar 
| ard: The T are ſummon'd to reſtore 
2 Engliſh Goods and Captives, but reſuſe, 
ud therefore mbſt expect no other News _ 
Than Cannon Peals, whilſt he doth ſeize their Port, 
and charge the Infidels vp to their Fort. 
Twelve ſtately Stiips bf War bebold in Flames 
Conſumipg are, whereby he quickly tames 
Their Cham-like Spirit by his unconquer'd Power, 
Whilſt raging Fires the Veſſels do devour. 
W [he poor Mabomet ans do trembling fly, 
om their ſtrong Holds ro Mountains that were nigh , 
; Mihence like ſo many Fiends of blackeſt hue, 
(in ſcaring horrid Faces) they might view, 
nthoſe ſulphureous fiery Streams below, 
A new Gehenna, to their greater woe. 
A Day fo dark, the Ottomanian fear'd EY 
A fall, and ch horned Moon! in Blood appear d, 
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That old Republick, and braye Virgin City, 0 
Neer taviſh'd yet by warlike Foe, tho ny. - ii 
So Romanized ; that Virago ſtout, 4." 1 nl 
Which at Lepanto Fight the Turts did rout ; _ # 


Fair Venice now with Shouts doth tatulate 
The Engliſh African, who now in State 


£5. 

From his late Conqueſt ſaileth by their Shoar be 

Where loudeſt Trumpets ſound, where Cannons rot i 

(Leading his ranſom'd ones, the Chriſtian Slaves, 0 

From Twkih Yoke, reſcu'd as from their Grayes) Il: 
As if TriumphantCeſar were in Sights 


Returning now fromthe: PharſaliqnFight, . - 


= The golden Age again ſecm'd to ap 
Was Baaljournying then, or elſe a ep, 


He leaving theſe poor Caitiffs to lament 
This aoleful Loſs, for be” Exploits [s bent, | nc 
1 
ur where was now the Iberian God, 10 1 
that ſhould h 
Protect thoſe Galleons huge, ſo fraught with Gold? þ 
That the Peruvian Mines exhauſt were 5 _ 
Nc 
he 


0 great a Treaſure could no better keep % 


Or did that Babyloniſh Prince now hope .. Me: 
Io be inſtall'd fifth Monarch by the Pope ? ©. Ms 
And build a new Eſcurial for ſo high o 
A Majeſty ? Lo all triumphantly, _ Wall: 
In Streams of Spaniſi Blood near Cadiz OY Wit 
'Doth flow into thoſe ſtill victorious Hands Ia 
Of him, and Noble Montaguty his dear unt 
Collegue, now honour d to convoy and ſteer Min 


This Princely Prize, and Treaſure fo immenſe I. 
Bound for th* Ehſian Thames, deſign d from W To 


A preſent only for a Sovereign meet, The 


A Conqueror of Kings, whom now we greet; n 
A greater than that r 68 
Or any Hero that hath e er been tick & 
For hedid moſtly barbarous Foes defe kat, 
This the moſt civil, warlike, truly great, 


Wil 
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vith greateſt oy uniting Nations three: 

three fold Cord, not ever like to be 
0 ſolv'd, ne'er yet ſo firm in any Age, 
dre Law, one Faith, one Blood, which may nete: 
ir Halcion days; our Britiſh Annals may __ 

wmvel the Great, well ſtile him from this day. 
be Midland Seas, which many Years him knew. 
ind Tribute to him paid, bids how adie 
o this European Ajax; ne er again 
he like to R, e ode. and Moon remain. 


in 4 % 


vp as inſpired (frow all Fear exempt 15 
be grand Canarian Croſs he doth tine 

ich had the Indian Mines ſome few days Ms 
Near drain*d, and now peſſeſt thoſe Treaſures TY 
Wi nice eight great warlike Ships he doth allall, 
d up unto the Caſtle Walt doth fail, 
All that great Fleet, thoſe mighty Galleons he 
With golden Arg beet. ſad to ſee) 85 7 
in thoſe huge Bonfires m Sacrifce „ 
Unto the Bacchanalian God: Whoſe 190 F 
Dim waxed to behold the Ocean wide W 
dy thoſe ¶Ætnean Fires almoſt dry'd, 1 
To ſee ſuch Flames, and unheard Thunders hear 5 =_ 
That Sancta Cruz, and all the Iſle did fear ;; 
Vn that black Day the World would be difſelv'd, 4 
uud in another Chaos be involy'd, 
F bs Dolphins by thoſe flaſhy clatterings ſcar'd, 

Ta their own proper Region are ary, 


ö 


1 


Jil And 


is Their fad Exile there to bewail and tell. 


| 3 lofty Teneriff did run, among 


| 5 A Sanctuary, when they fled to thee. 
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And forc'd'to fall into a watry Hell, 


The frighted Foot, which from the lined Strand 
Saw Seas of Blood, now Will no longer ſtand, 
But from thoſe fericed Walls and Bolwarks ſtrong, 


The craggy Rocks and Caves thctnſelyes to hide, | 
Such blaſting Sorms not able to abide,  . _ 
What ailed thee, great Mountain and proud Peck, 
That ſhelter for thy ſelf thou now didſt ſeek? 
Who to thy forlorn Fugitives ſhould be 


Why didſt thou quake, sky-daring Mount, 1⁰ high, | 
That into Heaven thou preſumꝰſt to pr)? 

From the Creation, ſeeming to be fixt , 

Above the middle Region, and there mixt 

Amongſt the Stars, from fiery Meteors free. 

Or didſt thou fear, that now fulſill'd ſhould be 

That ſacred Prophecy ? That by the Power 

Of Faith remov'd, the Seas ſhould thee devour? 

| Thoſe Indian Silver Mines, and Wealth Jo vaſt 

For Spaniſh Creſ hither ſetit, are faſt _ 

In durance kept, and like to periſh here, 

Made uſeleſs to their Maſters, or in fear _ 

Of Engliſh Frigots, that perhaps may ſeize _ 

© hoſe Golden Heaps, . if 2 975 appear on Seas. 


#37 [= fully fraught with Glory, now 7 he ſteers 
His'courſe for Sally (where he ſoon * 

That little Egypt, and moſt doleful Cell, 

Which held ſome of our Engliſh Iſrael ! 

In Bonds; he maketh there a Noble Peace, 

And freely doth the Chriſtian Slaves releaſe : 

Whence gone, he takes another glorious Spoil, 

Still Providence on his Del igns doth ſmile. 


x 
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Little Army of Canarian Dons, . 
From th' Indies come, he taketh, now in bonds 
Attending this great Victor, to perform i 
eir Obſequies to him in ſolemn Form 5 
ho, after thouſand Storms, to which enur'd 
le was, and noble Wounds by him endur'd, 
which. he tanguiſh'd, now return'd in Peace 

o Engliſh Port, did there alas deceaſe, 
et glorioully, where he did ſacrifice 
For us his deareſt Blood, Death's greateſt Prize ; 
hen many hundreds he had ta'ne of late, 
ow to a Royal Chappel brought in State, 
or his Devotion ye'rſt to him well known, 
imongſt the Kings inter'd, and near to one, 
hat Prince of Peace, which j join'd in Hymen's band 
he two divided Houſes of our Land. 
If now ſome Britith Plutarch, kindly preſt 
With love of Vertue ſparkling in his Breaſt, 
hould in N ĩſtorick ſtile limm out this Brave , 
Ind Engliſh Ariſtides, and from Grave 
ledeem his Memory, for his Renown, 
bis one thing more (his worthy Deeds to crown). 

ſay added be, the Glory of them all, 
That during thoſe long Wars, wherein the tall 
r thouſands he beheld, as many riſe 
Io Fortunes high, (true Valours Meed and Prix ) 
let he poſtponing with Heroick Zeal, 
k private Intereſt to the publick Weal, Eg 
imſelf would not advance by thoſe vaſt Spoils, 
Ul him attending from thoſe bloody Broils, 
Tho Millions ſeiz'd by his Conduct, ſo skil'd 
LArms and Connlel, the Evgliſh Cof ers fil d) 

No with his Native portion well content, 
ar his dear Countrys good was gladly ſpent. 

What Marble Pile, what Monument for thee, 
"at Britain's Shield, Spain's Scourge, now rais'd hel 

—_ a. 
V 5 That 5 


1 


That may our Engliſh Heroes animate, 
Thy matchleſs Worth (brave Blake) to emulate, 
And to ſucceeding times eternize may 


Ihy Name, and thee entitle from this y 
A ant Devout, for Learning Socrates, 
N A Cato Juſt, for Valour Hercules. a ; po 


AX thou Great on thy Sword ird 60: 


Ride forth and proſp per, Truth's grextChampion 
Againft chat Romiſh Beaſt 3 Jehovah ſend - 
Such Leaders ſtill; thy bigh Deſigns't? attend: 


That ſo that Glorious Work, advanc'd ſo far 


Againſt proud Babel, by a Holy War, 


Under thy Conduct may yet farther thrive, 


And to pet fection in the end arrive; 


Vea crowned with this Epinicion be, 


Great — 7 on Is fall n, and that by Thee. 


—— — ——— ——Eit— 
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_M AD Wa, 8 
OUR agi) bas fo Go declar'd Tour Juſt Contern 
"forthe Nation's Loft, and your V alugfor the Ae mo- 
ry of the. late King: Toa have ſo publickly approv'd bis 
Condatb, ſo viſibly mov'd in ie fame Steps, 6494 pur ſu d | 
ehe wiſe Meaſures of this Your Glorious Anceſtor, hrt 
8 it cannot be thought diſpleaſiny to Tour Majeſty, ro reprebend = 
tf theſe who make a Mockat the Sorrow of Tour Majeſty a:4a 
Three Nations. —_— 
Tour Majiſly was thefirf who told us tie cou'd not be 
fficiently lamented. May thoſe who are nat of the ſame i 
Mind find no Favour with Tour Majeſty," nor thiir Maker, i 
il they repent that Sin againſt bly Mer „ And che Voice 'of | 

their Nurive Country Wel Nine 
M0 Hert are no Reflections dere Majeſty Houſhold, 
# Conncil, or Courts of Juſtice, er eicher Houſe of = 
| Parliament, and FN. ro Offenct ainſt Tour Ray- 
al Proclamation. Twould be an Affront to your Majeſty 
ts inqgine there were any under all thoſe Heads of ow 
* 2 0- 
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Government, cou d deſerve the Reproof of the follmnin 
Satyr. 0 3 5 

Tour Majeſiy bas an entire Poſſeſſion of the Heart g 
Tour People, but their Afection is ſtill the deeper rooted | 
that generous Sorrow you have expreſi*d for the Liſt if 
bim to whom they owe the full Poſſeſſion of their Liberty u. 
der Your Government. ON 
How they can be faithful Subjects to your Majeſty tha 
were not true Friends to ſuch 4 King, is a Myſtery on of 
humane Underſtanding \, ſince the Happineſs we enjoy by 
Jour Government proceeds from his defending ws againſ 
thoſe who wou'd not have had Your Majeſty to Reign 
„ SETS WO Toe: 3 
word be 4 Crime againſt Tour Majeſty, which di. 
ſerv'd no Pardon, to ſuggeſt you ſpou d be offended at tha 
part of the Satyr which points at our Immoralities : Tur 
MMajeſt)'s Example, as wel Commaid, has encourag'd 
us all to declare War againſt Vice, and there we are fn 
ne dd ooo Go 
Fo or the reſt, if an extraordinary Concern for the Gli. 
rious Memory of the late King has led the Author inti an 
Exceſſes, he beg Your Majeſty wou d place it to the Accant 
of that juſt Paſſion every honeſt Man retains for bis ex- 
tr aordinary. Merit; believing that tio Man can habe 
an Indifferency for the Memory of King William, «nd « 
- ſame time have any Deſire for the Welfare of bis Natine 
 Whule Your Majeſty purſues the true Intereſt of England, 
* the Proteſtant Religion, and the Welfare of Europe, « be 
did, you will haue the ſame Enemies that he had, the ſunt 
o oppoſe You abroad, and reproach You at home ;, but Tw 
will thereby engage all your honeſt Subjetis to adbere the f- 
mer to their Duty, all Tour Proteſtant Neighbours to d- 
pend upon your Protection, aud God ſhall Crown Tour Mw 
72 and theſe Nations with His Special Favour and Jin 
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The Mock-Mourners. 


UC H hasbeen this HW-Natur'd Nation's Fate, 
Always to ſee their Friends and Foes too late, 
By Native Pride, and want of Temper led, 
Never to value Merit till'tis Dead : 
And then Immortal Monuments they raiſe, - 
And damn their former Follies by theic Praiſe; 
With juſt Reproaches rail at their own vice, 
and mourn for thoſe they did before deſ piſe : 
So they who Moſes Government defl'd, 
Sincerely ſorrow'd for him when he Did. 

And ſo when Britain's Genius fainting lay, 
Summon'd by Death, which Monarchs mult obey ; 
Trembling, and Soul-leſs half the Nation food; 
Upbraided by their own lngratitude, 

They, who with true-born Honeſty before, 

Grudg' him the Trophies he ſo juſtly wore, 

Were, with his Fate, more than himſelf diſmay'd, 

Not for their King, but for themſelves afraid. 

He had their Rights and Liberties reſtor'd, 

la Battel purchas'd, and by Peace ſecur'd : 

And they with Englsſb Gratitude began 

To feel the Favour, and deſpiſe the Man. 

But when they ſaw that his Protection ceas'd, | 

And Death had their Deliverer poſleſt; = il 

How Thunderſtruck they ood * What * they - - = 
rais de 

They look d like Men Diftratted Oy Amaz'd : 

Their Terror did their Conſcious Guilt explain, 

And wiſh'd their injur'd Prince Alive * 
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They dream't of Halters, Gibbets, and of Jails, Fo 
French Armies, Popery, and Prince of Wales, ol 
Deſcents, Invaſions, Uproars in the State, in. 
Mobs, iriſh Maſſacres, and God knows what : Th 
Imaginary Enemies appear d, Rl 
And all they knew they Merited, they Fear'd, Tl 
lis ſtrange that Pride and Envy ſhould . Al 
Io make Mens Senſe as well as Vertue fail: or 
That where they muſt depend they ſhould abuſe, 01 
And ſlight the Man they were afraid to loſe. + Ti 
1 Miliam had not govern d Fourteen Year, 1E 
Io be an unconcern'd Spectator here: T 
His Works, like Providence, were all Compleat, i 
Which made a Harmony we wonder'd at. £2 A 
The Legiſlative Power he fet Fre, 7 A 
And led them ſtep by ſtep to Liberty, 75 6 | 
was not his Fault if they cou*d not Agree, 


Impartial Juſtice He protected ſo, | 
The Laws didin their Native Channels flow, 
From whence our ſure Eſtabliſhment begun, 
And William laid the firſt Foundation Stone, 
On which the ſtately Fabrick ſoon appear d; 5 
Hoy cou'd they fink when ſuch a Pilot ſteer'd? « 
H He taught them due Defences to prepare, 
And make their future Peace their preſent care: 
By him directed, wiſely they decreed. 
What Lines ou d be expel'd, and what ſaxeted ; 
That nowhe's Dead, there'snothing to be done, 
But to take vp theScepter he laid, down. 
| The Circle of this Order is ſo round, 
so Regylar as nothing can confounjd - 
In Truth and Juſtice all the Lines commence, 
And Reaſon is the vaſt Circumference - - 
William's the moving Centre of the Whole, 
T had elſe a Body been without a Soul : 
Fenc'd witn juſt Laws, impregnable it lese, 
And wil for ever laſt in Honeſt Hands, 
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for Truth and Juſtice are th' linmortal Springs, 

Give Life to Conſtitutions and to Kings: 

n either caſe, if one of theſe decay, 

Theſe can no more command than thoſe obey. 

Right is the only Fountain of Command, 

The Rock on which Authority muſt ſtand. 

And if Executive Power ſteps awry 

On either hand, it ſplits on Tyranny. 

Oppreſſion 1s a plague on Mankind ſent, 

To infect the Vitals of a Government. 

Convulſions follow, and ſuch Vapours riſe, 

The Conſtitution ſuffocates and dies. 

Law is the Grand Specific to reſtore, 

And unobſtructed, never failsto cure: 

All other Remedies compar'd to that, 

Are Tampering and Qnacking with the State. 

The Conſt itut ion's like a vaſt Machine, 

That's full of curious Workmanſhip within: 

Where tho the Parts unwieldy may appear, 

t may be put in Motion with a Hgir, 

The Wheels are Officers and Magiſtrates, 

By which the whole Contrivance operates : 

Laws are the Weights and Springs which make it move, 

Wound up by Kings ay Managers above, 

And if they'r ſcrew'd too high, or down too low, 

The Movement goes too faſt or elſe too flow. | 

The Legiſlators are the Engineers, 

Who when ' tis out of Order make Repairs: 

The People are the Owners, *wwas for them 

The firſt Inventor drew the Antient Scheme, 

Tis for their Benefit it works, and they | 

The Charges of maintaining it defray : 

And if their Governours unfaichful prove, 

They, Engineers or Managers remove. 

Unkind Contention ſometimes there appears 

Between the Manapers and Engineers : 

Such ſtrife is always to the Owners wrong, 

And once it made the Work tand ſtill roo longs 
V4 Till 
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Till William came, and loos'd the Fatal Chain, 
And ſet the Engineers to work again: 
And having made the wondrous Thing compleat, 
To Anne's unerring Hand he left the Helm of State. 
Anne, like Eliſha, when Juſt Villiam went, 
+ Receir* d the Mantle of his Government : 
And by Divine Conceſſion does inherit 
A Double Portion of his Ruling Spirit. 
The Dying Hero, loaded with Renown, 
Gave her the Nation's Bleſſing withthe Crown, 
From God, the People, and the Laws her own : 
| Told her that he had Orders from on High, 
To lay aſide the Government and Dye: 
What he had Fought for, gave her np in Peace, 
And chear'd her Royal Heart with proſpect of Succeſs. I bo 


| While he, who Death in all its Shapes had ſeen, Ti 
| With full Compoſbre, quict and ſerene, | 
| Paſſive and yndiſorder'd at his Fate. H 
|  Quitted the Engliſh Throne without Regret. > MF 
No Conſcious Guilt diſturb?d his Royal real, Ju 
Calm as the Region of Eternal Reſt : f 
Before his Life went out, his Heaven came in, 
For all was bright without and clear within. 1 


I be bleſt Rewards did to his ſight appear, 
The paſſage eaſie, and the proſpect near: 
His parting Eye the glad ſom Regions ſpy'd, 
Jiuſt ſo, before his Dear Maria Dy d. 
is High concern for England he expreſt, 
| England, the Darling of his Royal Breaſt : 
1 The Tranſports of bis parting Soul he ſpent, 
Her diſ-united Parties to lament 3/4 
His Wiſhes then ſupplied his want of Power, 5 
And pray d for them, for whom he Fought before. 
Speak Envy, if you can, inform us what 
Cov'd this untbankful Nation murmur at? 
But Diſcontent was always our Diſeaſe, 


For Englifs wen What Government can pleaſe ? 
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We always had our Sons of Belial here, 

Who knew no God nor Government to fear: 
No wonder theſe diſlik d his Gentle Sway, 
Unwilling Homage to his Scepter pay, 

And only did for want of Power, obey. 


Some ſoft excuſe for them we might contrive, 


Had he not been the Gentleſt Prince Alive; 

Had he not born with an exalted Mind 

All that was diſobliging and unkind. 
Peaceful and Tender Thoughts his Mind poſſeſt, 
And High Superior Love conceal 'd the reſt : 

Our Diſcontents wou'd oft his Pity move, 

But all his Anger was ſuppreſt by Love. 


That Heaven- born Paſſion had ſubdu'd his Soul, 
Poſſeſt the greateſt part, and Rul'd the whole - . 


This made him ſtrive his People to polleſs, 
Which he had done, had he oblig'd *em leſs. 
He knew that Titles are but empty things, 


and Hearts of Subjects are the Strength of Kings 7 


juſtice and Kindneſs were his conſtant care, 


He ſcorn'd to govern Mankind by their Fear. 
Their Univerſal Love he ſtrove to gain, 


Twas hard that we ſhould make him ſtrive in vain: ; 


That he ſhould here our Engliſh Humours find, 


And we, whom he had ſav'd, ſhou'd be unkind, . 


ty all endearing ſtratagems he ſtrove, 

Todraw us by the ſecret ſprings of Love: 

And when he could not cure our Diſcontent, 

t always was below him to Reſent. 

Nature was never ſeen in ſuch exceſs, 

All Fury when Abroad, at Home all Peace: 

In War all Fire and Blood, in Peace enclin'd 

To all that's Sweet and Gentle, Soft and Kind. 

logratitude for this muſt needs commence = 

In want of Honeſty, or want of Senſe. 
When Kings to Luxury and Eaſe reſign'd, 


Their Natiye Countries juſt Defence declin'd; 


| Had Talbot, Vere, and Montacute withheld 
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This High pretending Nation us'd to plead, 
What they'd perform had they a King to lead; 
What Wondrous Actions had by them been done, 
When they had Martial Monarchs to lead on; 
And if their Prince would but with France make War, 
What Troops of Engliſh Heroes wou'd appear. 
_ William the bottom of their Courage found, 
Falſe like themſelves, meer emptineſs and found : . 
For call'd by Fate to fight for Chriſtendom, a 
They ſent their King abroad, and ſtay'd themſc}vs 1, 


2 (at home; Me 
Wiſely declin's the Hazards of the War, F 


Io nouriſh Faction and Diſorders here, 120 
Wrapt in Luxurious plenty, they Debauch, 0 
And load their Ad ive Monarch with Reprosch: tro 
Backward in Deeds, but of their Cenſures free, Nee 

And ſlight the Actions which they dare not ſee, elt 

At home they bravely teach him to Command, irſ 

And judg of what they are afraid to mend: .. 


Againſt the Hand that ſaves them they exclaim, 

And curſe the Strangers, tho they fight for them, 

Tho ſome who wou'd excuſe the matter ſay, 

They did not grudg their Service, but their Pay. 

Where are the Royal Bands that now advance, 

To ſpread his dreadful Banners into France? 

Britannia Noble Sons her Intereſt fly, ) 
And Foreign Heroes muſt their place fupply bk 
Much for the Fame of our Nobility. 1 
Poſterity will be aſham'd to hear, i 

_ Great Britain's Monarch did in Arms appear, 

And ſcarce an Engliſh Nobleman was there, 

Our Anceſtors had never conquer'd France, 

For Kingdoms ſeldom are ſubdu d by C hance ) 


The Glory, for the Danger of the Field. 
Had Engliſh Honeſty been kept alive, 
The Anrient Engliſh Glory would ſurvive ; 


But 
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;Gallantry and Coprine will decline, 08 2 
here Pride and all Confederate Vices join. | 
x we kept up the Fame of former Years, 
den had been as Famous as Poictiers. 
„und and Eſſex had not fought alone, 
he only Engliſh Lords our Verſecanown: 
ie Only Peers of whom the World can ſay, -—-. 
but they for Honoar fought, and not fir Pay. 
a Regimented Few we had indeed, 
Jo ſers'd for neither Pride nor F ame, but Bread : 
se Bully L—s, Protection P—3, and ſome 
(ent out becauſe they dare not ſtay at Home. 
caded with Noxious Vices they appear, 
(cndal to the Nation and the War; 
eroes in Midnight ſcuffles with the Watch, 
\cd Lewd enough an Army to Debauch. 
ed with cold Murders, and from Juſtice fled, 
lud by Blood in Drunken Quarrels ſhed : 
11319 they ſtrive with Bravery to appear, 
« where there's Guilt, there always will be Fear, 3 
ſbeſe are the Pillars of the Engliſh Fame, 
ich Peers as Hiſtory muſt bluſh to name. 6285 
Wen future Records to the World relate 
rſaglias Field, and Gallant Schomberg's Fate: 
— — Was Captive made, it was fevere, 
lite taok the Huneſt Man, and left the Peer. 
The World owes Fame for Ages long before, 
To che Great Stile f — Which he bore : 
hut when we come the Branches to compare, 
lia Hero Anceſtor, a Bully Heir | 
Ife Vertues the poſterity forſake, - 
Ard all theic Gallant Blood is dwind1'd to a Rake. 
ore might be ſaid, but Satyr ſtay thy Rhimes, 
Ard mix not his Misfortune with his Crimes; 
e need not rake the Aſhes of the Dead, 
lbere's livin ng Characters enough to read. 
How cou'd this Nation ever think of Peace ? 
how look up to Heaven for Succels ? 


% 


While 


And Oaths were louder than their Cannon heard: ; 
No wonder Engliſh Iſrael has been ſaid 


While T—— Embrac'd with Whores appear , 
By his Example firſt, and then Command, 
Prompted the Laws their Vices to ſuppreſs, *% 
For which no doubt the Guilty lov'd him leſs. 


: Be bold like Engliſh- Men and own your Crimes: 


You Hate him Living, and you Mourn him Dead; 
Do Sorrow ſhow where you no Love Profels, 
= There are no Hypocrites in Wickeaneſs. 


So Mad-men ſingin Nakedneſs and Chains, 
For when the Senſe is gone, the Song remains. 
Reproach'd the Author of their Liberty, 


What pity ' teras they wiſh'd, or wiſh'd in vain ? 


5 A Widow deſolate and Childlels left, 
By Violence and Injury oppreſt. 
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While lawleſs Vice in Fleets and Camps appear d. 


Before the French Philiſtines Fleet ©? ha fled; 


And Vice it ſelf the Royal Navy Steerꝰ d. 
William oppos d their Crimes with ſteddy hand, 


Ve Sons of Envy, Railers at the Times, 
For ſhame put on no Black, but let us ſee 


Your Habits always, and your Tongues agree, 
Envy ne*er bluſnes; Let it not be ſaid, 


It 
Great Bonfires make, and tell the World y' are g C 


' have Joſt the greateſt Bleſſing e er you had. 
So Thankleſs Iſrael, when they were ſet free, 
And wiſh'd themſelves in Egypt back again : 
Stop Satyr, let Britannia now relate 
Her Milliam's Character, and her own Fate; 
Let her to him a grateful Trophy raiſe, F 
She belt can f Sh his Loſs that beſt could {ing bis Praile 

BAIT ANNI 4A 


Of all my Sons by Tyranny bereft, 


To Heaven caſt my Eyes, and ſi gh'd the reſt. 


| 


rail 


4 
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ved but figh, for I was always heard. 
id Wrllsas on my welcome Shores appear'd. 


Wt Wings of ſpeed to reſcue me he came, 


ind all my Sorrows vaniſh'd into Flamm. 
en Joys ſprung up, new Triumphs now abound, 
nd all my Virgin Daughters hear the ſound : 
rernal Dances move upon my Plains, 7 

id Youthful Blood ſprings in my antient Veins. 
ſith open Arms I yielded my Embrace, 

d William ſaw the Beauties of my Face. 

had before the knowledg of my Charms, 
he had my Maria in his Arms. | 
While be remain'd, I gave eternal-Spring, - | 
de him my Son, my Darling, and my King, 
hile all the wondring World my Choice approve, 
mneratulate his Fate, and juſtify my Love. 
Of Britiſh Blood in Belgian Plains he lived, 
only Foreign Off. ſpring that ſur viv d. 
ui Climates nouriſnꝰd him a while, 

00 great a Genius for ſo damp a Soil? 

id freely then ſurrendred him to me, 
or wiſe Men freely will the Fates obex. 
let in my William they had equal Share, 


ind he defended them with equal Care. 


hey were the early. Trophies of bis Sword, 

s Infant Hand their Liberty reſtor C. 
is Nurſe, that Belgick Lion, roar'd for Aid, 

nd planted early Lawrels on his Head, 

; eaſy Victories amaz'd Mankind N 
le wonder?d what the dreadful Youth deſign'd- 
arleſs he fought his Country to ſet Free, 

nd with his Sword cut ont their Liberty. 

The Journals of his Actions always ſeemd 


9 ſwift, ſo full of Terror he went on, 

le was a Conqueror before a Man. Z 
The Bourbon Sword, tho it was brighter far, 

let drawn for Conqueſt, and oppreſlive War, 


— 


# — — 


wonderful, as if the World had dream d:. i 
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- | Then let them boaſt their Glory at Landen, 
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Had all the Triumphs of the World engroſt, 5 
But quickly all thoſe Triumphs to him loſt. 
7555 to Milliam early Trophies brought, 
William for Truth and Juſtice always fought, 
lle was the very Myſtery of War, 
Hie gain'd by*t when he was not Conqueror. 
And if his Enemies a Battel won, - 
He might be beaten, they wou'd be undone. 
Antæm like from every Fall he roſe, 
Strengthen'd with double Vigor to oppoſe 5; 
Thoſe Actions Mankind judg?d Unfortunate, 
Servꝰ'd but as ſecret Steps to make him Great. 


In vain th' EmbattI'd Squadrons erowded i in, 
Theirs was the Victory, the Con veſt mine. 
Of all the Heroes Ages paſt adore, "IIA 
5 Back to the firſt Great Man, and long before: 
Tho Virtue has ſometimes with Valour join'd, N 
The Barren World no Parallel can find.  * 
If back to IſraePs'Tents I ſhou d retire, 

5 And of the Hebrew Heroes there enquite, 
I find no Hand did Fidah's Scepter wear, 
£6 Cm up to Wiliam's Modern Character. 
Namure's Gygantick-Towers he 0 'erthrow ; = 

David did leſs when he Goliab flew. ' 

Here's no Vriab's for Adult'ry ſlain, 

Nor Oaths forgot to faichful , 
And if to Jeſſe's Grandſon we ?ve recourſe, - 

William his Wiſdom had without his Whores. 
Juoſbua might ſtill ha* ſtaid on Fordar's Shore, | 

Muſt he, as illiam did the Boyne, paſs o'er. 
Almighty Power was forc'd to interpoſe, 
And frighted both the Water and his Foes : 
But had my William been to paſs es em, 
God needed not to part the Waves for him. 
Not Forty Thouſand Canaanites cou'd ſtand, 

In {pight of Waves or Canaanires he d land: 


ah Streams n&er 3 F his Tide of Vifory 5 $i 
o not the Stream; no, nor the Enemy. bes 
His Bombs and Canndf wou'd ha' made the Wal, 
Vithout the Help of Jewiſh Rams-Horns, fall. 11 85 
ben his dear I/rael from their Foes had fled, 

pcauſe of ſtoln Spoils by Achan hid; 

d ne'er, like Joſhua, on the Ground b laid, 

yd certainly ha' fought as well as pray d. 


ard to ſee how ſoon he ad won the Day, 

ban to give time the'Canannites to ſlay; 

he greateſt Captains of the Ages paſt, 
ebauch' d their Fame with Cruelty at laſt: 
Viliam did only Tyrants ſub due: 
ele conquer d Kings, and then the Neft s 
be Subjects reapd no Profit for their Pains, 

d only chang d their Maſters, not their Chains; 3 
heir Victories did for themſelves appear, 
ed made their Peece as dreadful as the War s. 
but 9/1134 fought Oppteſſion to deſtrof, 


hat Mankind night! in Peace the World enjoy. 

The Pompeys, Cæſars, Scipio s, Alexanders, 

o croud che World Witty Fame, were gteat Com- 
n (manders. 


heſe too broveht Blood und Ruin with thelt Arms, 
bit William al ways fought of other 18 _— 
Terror indeed might in his Front 2 pe 
bit Peace and plenty follow ' in bis Nest Fan 
ind if Oppreſſion forc'd him to contend, 

Clmneſs was alÞ his Temper, Peace his Eng : 

He was the only Man we eier ſaw fir 
loregulate the VVorld or conquer it. 

Io e can his Sxiꝭ in Government gainſay, 

5: that can Eg lands brittle Seepter ſway, 
Where Parties too much rule, and Kings obey? 

bc always reign'd by Gentleneſs and ove” 

at Emblem of the Goverainent above. 
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The Sun would rather ha? been thought to key, 8 | 
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Queens have to me been always fortunate; 


304 POEMS on iy 
Vote me not Childleſs then in Chriſtendom, 
I yet have Sons in my ſuſpended Womb: 
And till juſt Fate ſuch due Proviſion makes, 

A Daughter my Protection undertakes. - 
Crowns know no Sexes, and my Government 
Io either Kind admits a juſt Deſcent. 5 


E er ſince my Engliſh Phenix rul'd the State; 
Who made my People rich, my Country great. 
Satyr be juſt, and when ye laſh their Crimes, 
Mingle ſome Tears for Milli am with our Rhimes. 
Tho Baſeneſs and Ingratitude appear, 


Thank Heaven that we ha' weeping Millions here: 
Then ſpeak our hearty Sorrows if you can, 
Superior Grief in feeling Words explain: Wi 
Accents that wound, and all the Senſes numd, 
And while they ſpeak may ſtrike the Hearer dumb; du 
Buch Grief as never was for King before. un 
And ſuch as never, never ſhall be more. ; Fir 
See how Authority comes weeping on; 
And view the Queen lamenting on his Throne. War 
With juſt Regret ſhe takes the Sword of State, W 
Not by her Choice directed, but his Fateꝰ/:! 
Accepts the ſad Neceſſity with Tears, 5 ü 
And mournfully for Government prepares. W | 
The Peoples Acclamations ſhe receives KV 
With ſadn'd Joy, and a Content that grieves. s 
View next the ſad Aſſemblies that appear, = | 


To tell their Grief for Him, and Joy for Her. 
The firſt confounds the laſt with fuch Exceſs, 
They hardly can their noble Thoughts expreſs. 
The llluſtrious Troop addreſs her to condole, 
And ſpeak ſuch Grief as wounds her tq the Soul : 
They lodg their Sorrows in the Royal Breaſt, 
The Harbour where the Nation looks for Reſt. 
Next theſe, the . ee ariſe, 
With all the Nations Sorrow in their Eyes. 
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The Epithets they righteouſly apply 

To the Reſtorer of their Liberty, AS 

kre Tokens of their Senſe and Honeſty. | 

Far a: a Body we were always true, 

lu tit our Parties that our Peace undo. 

Who can like them the Peoples Grief expreſs » 
| They ſhew her all che Tokens of Exceſs : 


A 
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0erwhelm'd with Sorrow, and ſuppreſt with Care 
They place the Nation's Refuge now in her: 10 
Nothing but her Succeſſion cou'd abate 
The Nation's Sorrow for their Monarch's pate: | 
And nothing but his Fate cou'd their true Joy 
for her Succeſſion leſſen or deſtroy. 
The Civil Sword to her, as Heaven ſaw fit, 
With general Satisfaction they commit? 
How can it in a Hand like bersmiſcarry? 
but who ſhall for us weild the Military? 
Who ſhall the jarring Generals unite 3 ' 7" 8 
firſt teach them to agree, and then to a mT Gd. 
Who ſhall renew'd Alliauces contrive, 1 
And keep the vaſt Confederacies alive? 
Who ſhall the growing Gallick Force ſubdue Þ 
'Twas more than all the World, but him, cou d do- 5 
vighs for departed Friends are e ſenſleſ3 things,” 2 
but tis not ſo when Nations mourn for Kings? 
ben wounded Kingdoms ſuch a Loſs complan, 
As Nature never ean repair again; 
The Tyrant Grief, like L uber obeys no Laws; | 
But blindly views thi Effect, and ndt the Cauſe. 
Dark are the Works of Sovereign broridence, 
And often claſh with our eontt acted Senſe 
but if we might with Heav eis Detfces lane, 10 
and of our Maker's Works expoſtulate — 
Why ſhou'd be form a Mind fupremely great; /- H | 
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And to his Charge commit theRtins of Fate, 

And at one baſty Blow the Work defeat 5. 

A Blow ſo ſudden, ſo ſevere and fwift, 
f Ne ad no time for dene _ u 1 


8 Po EMS o on 
As if Almighty Power had been afraid, 


Such Pray'rs wou' d by ſuch Multitudes be made; j W 
Such Moſes*s wou'd to his Altars go, ; 
To whom he never did, or wou'd ſay no | 7 
He hardly cou'd know how to ſtrike the Blow. , 
For Prayer ſo much the COTE 1 com- 7 
mands, 
Evn God himſelf ſometimes as conquer d ſtands, 5 
And calls for Quarter at the Wreſtler's Hands. N 
Nov Strenuous then had been the Sacred Strife, 8 
While all the kneeling World had begg'd bis Life, k 
With all that Earneſtneſs of Zeal, and more 1 
Than ever Nation begg'd for King before? | 


See how the neighbouring Lands his Fame i improve, K 
And by their Sorrows teſtify their Love; A 
_ Sprinkle his Memory with grateful Tears, ; 
Z And hand his Glory to ſucceeding Years. 1 
With what Cont 15 will Engliſh Men appear, 1 
When future Ages read his Character? 0 
They'll never bear to hear in time to come, py L 
How he was lov'd abroad, and ſcorn d at home, p 
The VVorld will ſcarce believe it cou'd be true, 
And Vengeance muſt ſuch Inſolence purſue. 
| Our Nation will by all Men be abhor d. 
And William's juſter Fame be ſo reſtor'd. = ( 
pPoſterity, when Hiſtories relate i 
Bis Glorious Deeds, will ask, What Giant's he ? , 


For common Vertues may Mens Fame advance, 
But an immodlerate Glory turns Romance. 12 


Its real Merit does it ſelf undo, Ar | 
Men talk it up ſo high, it can't 33 | 
So William's Life, encreas'd by doubling Fame, 

Will drown his Actions to preſerve bis N ame. 
The Annals of his Conduct they'll reviſe, 
As Legends of Impoſlibilities. 

Twill all a Life of Miracles appear, 
Joo great for Him to do, or Them to hear. 

And if ſome faithful VVriter ſhou'd ſet down 
With what wneaſineſs he wore the Crown; WII 
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What thankleſs Devil had the Land poſſeſt; 
This will be more prodigious than the reſt. 
With Indignation *ewill their Minds inſpire, 
And raiſe the Glory of his Actions higher. 

The Records of their Fathers they'll Deface, 
And bluſh to think they ſprung from ſuch a Race. 
They'll be aſham'd their Anceſtors toown, 
And ſtrive their Fathers Follies to atone . 
New Monuments of Gratitude they'll raiſe, 


And Crown his Memory with Thanks and Praiſe. 
Thou, Satyr, ſhalt the grateful Few rehearſe, 


And ſolve the Nation's Credit in thy Verſe ; 
Embalm his Name with Characters of Praiſe, 
His Fame?s beyond the Power of Time to raſe. 


From him let future Monarchs learn to Rule, 
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That boaſt their Native Birth and Engliſh Blood, 


And make his laſting Character their School. 
For he who wov'd in time to come be Great, 
Has nothing now to do but Imit ate. 
Let dying Parents when they come to bleſs, 
Wiſh to their Children only his Succeſs, 
Here their Inſtructions very well may end, 
Wilkan's Example only recommend. 
And leave the Youth his Hiſtory c' attend. 
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But we have here an Ignominious Croud, 


Whoſe Breaſts with Envy and Contention burn, 
And now rejoice when all the Nations mourn : | 
Their aukward Triumphs openly they fing ; 
Inſult the Aſhes of their injur'd King; 
Rejoice at the Diſaſters of his Crown, 


And Drink, the Horſe's Health that threw him down, | 
Bluſh, Satyr, when ſuch Crimes we muſt reveal, 


And draw a ſilent Curtain to conceal. 
Actions ſo vile ſhall ne er debauch our Seng; 
Let Heaven alone: tho Juſtice ſuffers long, 


Her Leaden Wings, and Iron Hands, may ſhow 


That ſhe is certain, tho ſhe may be low, 
8 
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| But Diſcontent's the antient Englith Faſhion, 


Now learn from him how you may Fight for her; 


For William l6v'd ſuch Funeral Tears as theſe. 


 *Tisyoumuſt bring her Honour, Wealth and Peace: 
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His Foreign Birth was made the Fam'd Pretence, 
Which gave our Home-Born Engliſhmen Offence. 


The Univerſal Blemiſh of the Nation. 
And "tis a Queſtion, whether God cov'd make 
That King whom every Engliſhman wou'd "oy | 
Nor is it any Paradox to ſay, 
| William had more of Eng li Blood than they; 
The Royal Life flow'd in his ſprigbtly Veins, E 
The ſame that in the Noble Stock remain; 
The ſame which now his Glorious Scepter weilds | 
To whom Three Nations juſt Obedience yields. 
ANNE, the remaining Glory of our Iſle, 
Well ſhe decomes the Royal Engliſh Stile: 
In William's Steps ſedately ſhe proceeds, he 
William's a Pattern to Immortal Deeds. 1 2 
Preſerves his Memory with generous Care ; 
Forgetting him is Diſobliging her, 
W here ſhall the murmuring Party then appear! 7:03 
Where wou' d the Nation, but for her, ha found 
dio ſafe a Cure for ſucha ſudden Wound ® 
And cou d ſhe but as well the Camp ſupply, 
The World the ſooner wou d their Grief lay by: 
But there the Fatal Breach. is made ſo wide, 
That Loſs can never, never be ſupply d. 
Le Men of Arms, and Engliſh Sons of * 


Vour Grief for him expreſs upon her Foes,” 


Tis Williaw's Glorious Scepter which ſhe Re 1 
Like William ſhe for Liberty appears. 
She mounts to Honour by the Steps of Truth, 
And his Example imitates in Both, 

*Tis you muſt make her blocming Fame inevenſe; -' 


And let it once more to the World be ſen, 
Nothing can makg ut Greater than a Queen. 
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The Whim, Dedicated to tos Kings, that i 
Madrid and that of St. Germains, 


IDST pretty Tricks, and quaint Device 
Of tiny Child when void of Vice; 
(When Soul, that Particle Divine, 
Does but like Farthing-Candle ſhine : 
While Maid does hold the ſilly Taper, 
Enwrap'd in Lanthorn made of Paper, 
Which too but juſt Diſcernment brings, 
Nor ſhews the Difference of things. * 
80 glimmers the young dawning Soul 
Of Nature's pretty little Fool : e 
Therefore, as Callocks ſay, tis thought 
Whate'er it does can be no fault) 
Ifay, midſt Pleaſantries of Child, 
Little Machines, and Actions wild; 1 ELM 
Of Cards I've Teen the Bauble take „ 
A Superannuated pack; 5 
The Diamond's ſully'd, and the Spade | 
By often uſe now dirty made; N 
And only fit to entertain 
ketty Conceit of Infant Brain, 
which yet is ſcarce come into Skull, 2 
Not half ſo much as Sawcer full. eee 
When Card by Card the Oaf does 10 „ 
aher, look here what Ican make ! oo Ss 
: And then to work he ſtrait does fall, 5 
To frame ſome ſmall Eſcurial, TR 
Some Minor Pauli, or tiny Caloſs, + 1 8 
* 0 the diſmal; Fate that follows) 
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Firſt then he for Foundation lays 


. A Rowof Kings, a Royal Race. 


By them the Sex that's fair and tender, 
heir Spouſes of the Feminine Gender. 


(The Queen of Hearts the brighteſt ſhone) 


And now the Edifice goes on: 

The Mob with Clubs and Spades are laid, 

Thoſe dy*dthe others into Red: 

But higheſt of all a Pack of Knaves, 

The Babe too naturally heaves. 

Juſt as in Fortune's Scale we ſee, 
Rogues mounted to Supremacy. 

There many Pams win all, each takes 

The Coin, and ſweeps away the Stakes. 

Well now the Structure riſes, and 

In gay ſublimity does ſtand, 


Emblem of Artificial Hand. 


But Fates! When juſt at the Roof, 
Behind comes a malicious Puff, 

And down the Gugaw Pile does fall, 

As future Paul's e er Dooms-day ſhall. 
Een ſo (with ſmall Things great compare) | 
Lewis the Proud is noughr but Air: 


With thoſe that form'd his Grand Deſi gn, 8 


So cloſe, ſo exquiſitely fine, 
Richlieu the Leader, Max arine, 
Louvois aud Croiſſy, and Fourbin, 
None with the niceſt Subtlety, 
Could ought that was miſlaid decry, 
Jet all their mighty Projects die. 
- *Twas, tho a fine, yet airy Web, 
he Torrent now begins toebb, 
And now the Lowvre, and Perſailes, 
Th Eſcrrial too, that Spaniſh Pauls, 
Shake at great Eugent's Name and Sword, 
Who? « . £1} another Lord: | 
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Who's like to puff that Babel down ; 

The little Boy that wears the Crown, 
With bis Grand Pa-Pa are puſhing on. 

put ſee the Spaniſh Phaeton, 1 
That dwells i'th Regions of the Sun, 

Has got his Leave of Gallic Sire, 5 
Togo and ſet the World on fire. 

Well, drive on Coachman, and take care, 
Toſet down, not bring back your Fare: 
The Don Monſieur, the Spaniſh Beau, 

When he comes near the fatal Po, 

May curſe old Dady's Allez vous. 


in Germanos ab ales ad Veronam, & 
ex imo in | Cremonam Prodeuntes. 


' Ulmine Cafires fretus Fovis Ales ab alto 
Intongit, ſparſis nubibus ima petens, 
Suetus humo Gallus miratur ab e Athere lapſum, 
Cum, fruſtra invitis Alpibus, Heftis left ES 
En quoque Cadmeam ſtupefatta Cremona Catervam ! | 
Armatos telus dum parit ipſa viros. 
Crede mihi Italicis langueſcent Lilia Campi: 
V 9 n Terra . frust. 
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F R OM | parting Clouds, the German Eaple brings 
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On the Deſcent of the Germans from the Alps to 


Verona, and their Aſcent from the Aquedui 
into Cremona. j- n 


Vindictive Thunder on Imperial Wings. 
The Gallick Warrior from beneath deſcries 
With wonder, while o'er Alps and Rocks he flies, 
And levels at him from the neighb'ring Skies. 


But ſee arm'd Numbers, riſing from below! 5 
Cremona trembles while the Germans flow, 5 
From opening Cavern on th' aftoniſh'd-Foe— - - 
Believe me, France, your Lilly faintly grows; 

Nature ne' er fram'd it for th' Italian Snows 3 


Twill never thrive, ſince Heaven and Earth oppoſe 
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A Prologue deſign'd for Tamerlane, but . 


Your curdling Blood, and bid you, Britains, arm. 


T O Day a mighty Hero comes to warm 


Io Valour much he owes, to Vertue more; 


He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore. 
He ſtrainsno Texts, nor makes Dragoons perſuade 


He likes Religion, but he hates the Trade. 
Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live; 


Their Property is his Prerogative 
His Sword deſtroys leſs than his Mercy ſaves, 


And none, except his Paſſions, are his Slaves. 


- 


— 


Y 


2 


n cs 4 * cs eat 4a he TED 
Vol. II. State Affairs. 


such, Britains, is the Prince that you poſſeſs, 

n Council greateſt, and in Camps no leſ:: 

grave, but not Cruel; Wiſe without Deceit; 
zorn for an Age curs'd with a Bajazet, 8 | 
But you, diſdaining to be to ſecure, ape i ec N 
kk his Protection, and yet grudg his Power, . | 


Wich you a Monarch's Right is in diſpute z, | 
Who give Supplies, are only Abſolute. 
Britain, for ſhame your factious Feuds decline. 
Too long you've labour'd for the Bourbon Line: 
Aſert loſt Rights, an Auſtrian Prince alone ' if 
kborn to nod upon a Spamſb Thronmſee. in 
a Cauſe no leſs cou'd on Great Eugene call. 
deep Alpine Rocks require an Hannibal. 

He ſhows you your loſt Honour to retrieve z 
Our Troops will fight, when once the Senate give. 
it your Cabals and Factions, and in ſpite 

0f Whig and Tory in this Cauſe unite. 
One Vote will then ſend Anjou back to France. 
There let the Meteor end his airy Dance $5.7; 1 
(Een Abdicared Gods were Latium Care) 
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\\ worſt, hell find ome Corviſh Borough here. 9, 
: he dn SI „ — | . K i e | 
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; E E, thou Diſturber of the World's Repoſe, 

Your rotting Brother warns you of your Cloſe. 
Tour Brirzſh Friend too moulders in his Tomb, _ 
5 waſted Armies call you to your Doom. * 
at Shoals of Gallic Ghoſts from Eugene's Sword, ) 
(Eigene, by whom our dying Hope's reſtor®d) . 5 
1 thro tl? Italian Air, and curs'd their Lord? 5 
155 But 


In Blood and Woe, which thence derive their Birth, 
Þ But O! This Scene creates a Sacred Awe, 
| A The World from thence would find atime to breath, 


The German, Spaniard, and the Mantuan. 
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But you muſt go, the Leveller of Kings = 
Draws nigh Yerſailes, and the late Summons brings: 
While Worms, unkinder than your Maintenon, 
Wait for that Head ſwell'd with a double Crown; ; 

Impatiently expect the deſtin'd Sknll _ 

Of Schemes and Thrones, and injur'd Treaties full, 
Methinks I ſee em revel in his Brain, 

Where midnight Projects of dire Conclaves reign; 
Mazes of Miſchiefs to involve the Earth A 


Methinks I ſee em skirmiſh for Le Grand, 
Each Royal Vein's by eager Reptiles drain * 
Confus'dly roving, like his Soldiers Flight 

Thro their Cremona in the German Night. 


Makes the Muſe tremble, while ſhe ſtrives to draw 
Our Nature levell'd to that dreaded Law. 
But if that Grand Deſtroyer would make haſte, 
And ſpight of Fagen, make him breath his laſt, 


That's only hop'd for from that Stroke of Death, 
Nations would thank him for that grateful Blow, 
And reſcy'd Armies with their Standards bow : 
The Britiſh, Belgic, Neapolitan, 


And France in Mourning for their Monarch s Doom, 
The Sight would pleaſe beyond the Pomp of Rome : 


Cou d we but ſee him ſafe within his Tomb, =P 
| While Groves of Cypreſs, and the Baneful Yew | 


Europe would ſend, its Sentiments to ſhew, 
4 heap em on _ for a Grand Adlen. 
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That Royal Engine of deſigning Fate, 
dil, the Concerns of Heaven to compleat? 
v hoſe cloſe Breaſt their Councils brood Nute, 
ud Europe's Welfare waits the mighty Hour; 
here Lewis Ruin yet in Embryo lies, 8 
nd whence kind Peace intends her ſacred Riſe. 
Ib alluring Dictates of ſoft Eaſe he flights, 
With Fope in Flame and Thunder he delights. 
he Dooms of Nations He and Fate diſpoſe, 
he One decrees but what the Other does. 
s Arms the Briny Empire late maintain'd, 
nd Britiſ Waves with French Diſhonour ſtain-d. 
Iistrue, yet Conqueſt holds the queſtion'd Ball, 
loth to let the mighty Laurel fall; 33 
et certain to adorn the Engliſh Brow, 8 2 


OW Jong muſt the Reſtorer of our gate 8 | 


roceeds in Blood before ſhe does beſtow, 
ie Heaven and Fate in great Donations flow; 
his won, then N 4 SSA U, re-adorn your Crown, 
n you forgo MARIA for Renown? _. 
keen for Fame ? Awhile the World delay, © 
After a Pauſe in Albion's Arms, convey e 
Your Sword as far as the Retreat of Day. 
With Britiſp Shields affright the Eaſtern Moon, | 
And rob the Indians of their God the Sun _ 
Methinks I ſee already on the Lom 
Revolving Years of the Third Edward com ome. . 5 
Ike the Martial d Britains in a Line, 1 
In Engliſh Helmets quaff the conquer'd Kill, 1 
hay Willan's "Health gots round in TT 
| ine 
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I ſee his Pow'r thro the won Realm diffuſe, 
Now Gallia yields, and Boileau damns his Muſe. 

He now on Lewis pleads an irony, 

To you, NAS bY U, the transfer A praiſes ly. 
No trivial Statue ſhall thy Fame ſuffice, 

We'll raiſe Coloſſi to th* endanger'd Skies, 


: Beyond where er the Roman Eagles fle w, 1 


5 Europe took notice of che mighty Throw, 
And Rev*rend Nature did with Homage bow. 


NAS SAU] the nobleſt Favour of the Stars. 


When firſt M ARI A grac'd the Engliſh Clime. 
Fair at her Birth the Royal Beauty ſhone; 
As when the Preſident of Light, the Sun, 
With Infant Luſtre, and with new - born Ray, 
Had ſhook off Chaos; and began the Day. 


Decreed by Fate the parted Globe to ſnare. 
Wiſely the Gods, for Virtues like their own, 


ad diſtant MART from ber WILLLAM retard? 
Leſs had their Grandeur, leſs their Empire growl, 
He'd wanted th' Engliſh, ne the Gallic Croun. 


With a leſs Splendor, if ap N 75 Fair; 
ä Bur, when their dazling Gbr yjoln, 


lol. 


or C 
ut o 
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And ſhew the Gods how Naſſau's Vertues ſe 


A Pitch the lingring Cæſars never new. 
Bleſgd be the Day when the long forming Years 


Diſclos'd the Hero to the wond'ring Spheres; 
When firſt the Ocean knew its Infant Lord, 


The Albion Genius ſhook, the Belgic Lions roar d. 


So fares the World whena N A $ $ AU appears, 
Nor a leſs Triumph ſignaliz d the Time 


The Conſcious Planets join d the mighty Pair, 


Preventing Cenſure did provide a Throne; 


The Juſtice equal, and the plea's the fame, u 
As they their Altars, theſe their Scepters claim. I 


Yet what a Loſs of Power had each ſuſtain d. » 


So two fair Planets that adorn the Sphere, 


With ag Vigour, real Fats they ſhine: 
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ur can their native Bounds their Rays contain, 


ut er the ſubject World with r N Beams -_ 
reign. * ny 


. 0 - * 


* in 2 been our chinking ö, Monarch lar, 
E er Night gave place to the approaching Day, 

Gbaſtly Phantom at his Pillow: reer d. 

nd with wide Mouth, broad Eyes, thin Checks - 


(pear'd; 
ich in a F Jaſh of Lightning crown'd with Smoke, 


hus his Ban Succeſſor beſpoke. - 

Hail my bleſt Nephew, ' whom the pates ordain 

o fill che Meaſore of the Sc res Reign, 
hat all the ills by our whole Race deſi 2nd, 13.461 
Inthee their full Accompliſhment might find: 

Tis thou that art decreed this Point to clear, 
Vhich we have labour d for theſe four ſcore Lear: : 
leſt then chou fail'ſt in this high Enter prize, 


Ira come to ſteel thee with my beſt Advice. 


Firft caſt all idle Thoughts of Heaven er, 111 
Thoſe pious ¶Mogs to Arbitrary Sway, 
Which ſer ve to fiok a Subject to a Slaves: 
But muſt not check the Actions of the Ab TE 
Kings are free Agents, and their Wills are N 1 
VVhich chey may break or keep/as they Re! 
And claima Share in the Almighty Power 
Which Heaven aſſumes, to nouriſh or deten 19 500 
And when thy Fear of God iabates its 3 
Thy Gratitoaves Keg. wil 725 of _ bi! 


It 
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And theſe muſt be ſubdu d e er thou obtain 
The pleaſing Fruits of Arbitrary Reign. 
Yet ſtill the Church muſt be thy chiefeſt Care, 
For Kings (you know) their nurſing Fathers are; 
That Set of Blockheads, and the Monarch's Tool, 
Jo keep the Knaves in awe, and banter Fools, 
| Keep them but under, Spaniel-like, and tame, 
They'l be of uſeto point tchee out thy Game 
Make em believe thou'rt theirs, but truſt them not, 
More than to ferve thy Luſt, or hunt a Plot. 
If thy dull Father bad theſe Meaſures ta'en, 
Thy Attempt to th' Engliſh Throne had been in vat 
Next, let thy Miniſters conſiſt of thofe 
Wbo either are thy own or England's Foes : 
Take them of Men impeach'd of former Crimes, Me 


Or elſe obnoxious to the preſent Times. W i 

Such as thy Father rais'd, and him betray'd, ' 

- Muſt be the Objects of thy Favour made; by 

Or that oppos d thy coming to the Throne, xe 
Take theſe into thy Boſom, they'rethy own: _ 

| While ſuch as have thy Int'reſt truly ſerv'd, a 

May thank their own Eſtates they are not ſtary . Wy 

| Avoid the Wiſe and Honeſt all you can, rh 

For Monarchy will bear no virtuous Man. = 

Im all Employs, be careful to ſelcQ my 


Thoſe that will give from thoſe that do erpeſti : fr 
Mankind's alike, Diſtinction's hard to make, 

The Mony then muſt guide you whom to take. 
Another piece of Kingly Craft occurs, 

Which is to manage right Inteſtine Stirs. 

Of this I will but one ſhort Inſtance give, 

To ſhew you how this Nail of State to drive. 

A Race of Men, unknown in former Story, 

Had ſplit this Kingdom into Whig and Tory; 
Both Factions grew in Country and in Court. 
And both to me did mutually reſort; : 
To whom ] gave a ſubalternate Power 

. enable them each other to devour. 
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i; Artifice of State, had I liv'd on, 

ould in ſhort time have fix'd the Imperial Throne: : 

vt when I fell, that Abdicated Gooſe, © 

by Father, left the Game at faſt and looſe ; ; 

d vent”ring to pluck off the Mask too ſoon, 

United them, and was himſelf undone. 

his Game revive again, purſue it cloſe, 

nd thou the Fate of England may ſt diſpoſe. 

Laſtly, to crown the Work, keep fair and even 

With the Enchanted Chappel of St. Stephen; 

That Politick Ware-houſe, whence a King may draw | 

fit Tools to overturn both Right and Law. 

fail not to bait the Trap, theſe Gulls to pleaſe 

With Hopes of Penfions, Gifts, and Offices : 

keep there the Poiſon ſtrong, ſupply the Spring 

With freſh Corruptions, and be ever King, 
More might be fad, but I am call'd away | 

by a ſhrill Voice which uſhersin the . 

peak quickly, if thou aſt any thing to er. LOS + 4 


The Penſi ive Prince, not given to ke,” 
Upon his Bed a while revolving lies 
Then ſtarting vp, to*s Cabinet he went, 5 
And ſhew'd the Ghoſt his Scheme of Government 3 9. * 
Which when he' ad ſeen, away the Goblin ſpun, 
frighted to ſee himſelf ſo much out- done, 
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Mourn on, you fooliſh faſhionable things, 


- _ Mournfor the mighty Maſs of Coin miſ-ſpent, 
T bat prodigally given, and idly ſpent 3 


a 
f 
f 
: 
: 
z 
: 
: 


They truly mourn who're fifteen Months unpaid. . 


Let's een mourn on, twould leſſen much our W 


De lla: Fond in le She, 
© hat 12 a 


** Sable Weeds your Beaux and Bells a ar, 
And cloud the coming Beauties of the tape 1 


Mourn for your own Misfortunes, not the King's; 


Mourn your Tapeſtry and Statutes too, 


And Mindſor gutted, to adorn your Loo, rr 
Mourn for the Miter long from Scotland gone, 1 0 
And much more mourn your Union coming on; 
Mlourn for a ten Years War, and diſmal e 
And Taxes, ſtrung like Necklaces together, 


On Salt, Malt, Paper, Syder, Lights and Leather. 
Much for the Civil Liſt need not be ſaid, . 


Well then, my Friends, ſince things you ſee are 0 


Had Sorrel ſtumbled thirteen Years ago. 
The Cnr: 


'E Engliſh N Nations, put your Mourning on; 
Mourn not the King's Misfortune, but youro!. 
For Realms of Light and of Eternal Day | 


He lately chang'd his temporary Sway, 
And left you blundering 1 in the traetleſs Way. 


He 


— 


He was the Star by which all Europe ſteer'd, 

The Compaſs ſhew?d us how its Councils veer d. 

When eder you are on raging Billows toſt, 

hink of the skilful Pilot you have loſt; 

Think on the Dangers he did for you prove, 

The Storms and Thunder of Almighty Fove: 
JJ ᷣͤ cir, - OO 

How midſt fork'd Lightning, Show'rs of Shot and ( 

Divinely bold our Mighty William ſtood, 

Not for his own, but for our Country's Good. 

Our Native Land wag not. his only Care, 

Nations far diſtant did his Bounty ſhare ; 1 

The Rhine, the Tiber, Ganges, with their Streams, 

Domourn in Conſort with our groaning Thames. 


. 5 " 
4 . —_ _—_— Pe DO _— . 


On Sir John Fenwick. 


Www ATR? * "a> a 


H ERE lie the Relicks of a martyr'd Knight, 
Whoſe Loyalty unſpotted as the Light, 
Kal d with his Blood his injur'd So——gn's Right. 


be State his Head did from his Body ſever, 
becauſe when living 'twas his chief Endeavour 
To ſet the Nation and its Head together. 


e boldly fell, girt round with weeping Soldiers, 
luploring Heaven for the good o' the Beholders, 
$050 cut H —-d's Head from England's Shoulders. 


Was 
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1. Alſo an tothe -> Epode f Horace 1690. 
Wo, quo Sceleſti ruitis, &c. 


6 
THither, ye impious Britons, do ye fun, 


As if already not enough undone ? 
Your Sea has oft run Purple to the Shore, 


And Flauders is manur'd with Engliſh Gore ; 
Vet ſtiſl you arm, and ſtill prepare to foie” 
Agaialt your K —, his ts and his Right: | 


| Bettroy your Rival Holland 's lofty Towers, 
Ad be her Ruin as ſhe has been yours. 
Helland deſer vd to be this Nation's Curſe, 
Bad as a Foe, but as a Friend much worſe : 
See the Batavians with a grinning Pride 
Your prefer ills aud "nes Hopes deride. | 


If you muſt arm, u anite 45 Bü Powers, 5 


Becaute your Credit, Wealth, and Traffick's loſt; 


Theirs is the Gain, and they may triumph moſt, 
PlcaV4 with a ſelſiſn, dull, malicious oy, 


1 o e your ſelves none bat your ſelves deſtroy ; z 
"Vis obvious, but infatuated you 


Still court your Ruin, and contrive it too. 


And well they may, ſor dy Can only boaſt, | 


4 
Tel me, bet Madneſs this, or Hopes of Gain, 
Or do the Sons the Fathers Crimes ſuſtain? 
Why are you pale and ſpeechleſs ? Why appears 
-- Tis T e ? and why flow theſe guilty T ears! 


Since 
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"ce there?s a Cauſe, a monſtrous Cauſe indeed, 
You fain wor'd hide, too horrid to be hid. 


ſes, Fritons, yes, you groan beneath the We ght 
of Charles the Martyr's unde ſerved Fate 

Too well you know his unrepented Fall 

Eitails this Curſe, and will confound you all. 


On l 


_ MLuftrious Steed, who! ſhould the Zodiack grace, 

ju To thee the Lion and the Bull give place: 
elt be the Dam that fed thee, bleſt the Earth, 
Vhich firſt receiv'd thee, and firſt gave thee Birth. T 
Did wrong d Hibernia to revenge her Sala, = | 
produce thee, or murdered Fenwick ſtraing © 
dr barbarouſly maſſacted Glencoes Claim, | 
Whence e'er thou art, be thou for ever bleſt, 
ud ſpend the Remnant of thy Days in ret; 
No ſervile Uſe thy Noble Limbs profane, 
No Weight thy Back, no Curb thy Mouth reſtrain 3 
No more be thou, no more Mankind a Slave, 
Bot both enjoy that Liberty you gave. 

Ly NJ +3 "RN. 428 j 
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L* AST Year | in the Spring, the Life of the King 
But now they'll pull down the Life of the Kingdon 


France and En—d combin'd, and were plainly Join 


. But En— dalonedoes to all the World own, 
| Since the P. 


If Affairs muſt be done, I think *ris all one 


5. 
0— vere thy party as wiſe as they” rel 


What a bleſſed Occaſion is this Capitation 


f But ſince thou a art he whom we took thee tobe, 


1 Song, 106 


1. 


Was intended by Aſlaſlination 
By a curſed nn, e's 


Thus ſingly his Death toprocurez 


©O ww] >>» 


That none but her mp ſhall undo her. 


. v ben a Nation ſubmitsto "be govern'd by Chits, 


If you look for wiſe Acts you're miſtaken ; 
t- Houſe is rul d by a Mouſe ll V 
Who the Devil can ſave his Bacon ns 


EF 
New Projects they advance, to ſerve as i in France; : If 
hut can France have more equal, Sir? 


Into what Lion 5 Paws we fall, Sir. | 


And thou thy ſelf fir to be truſted ; 


For Matters to be ad juſted? 
6. 


Neither Age nor Experience has mended; 
Let us look but once more to ſome foreign Shore 
For a Prince that never onde. 


 State- Aﬀairs, 
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Oddeſs of Numbers, and of Thoughts ſublime ! 
Celeſtial Muſe ! whoſe charming Song 
Can fix Heroick Acts, that glide along 
Don the vaſt Sea of periſning Time, 
And all the gilded Images can ſtay , 
Till Time's vaſt Sea it ſelf be roll'd away: 
O now aſſiſt with conſecrated Strains! 
Let Art and Nature join to raiſe 
A living Monument of Praiſe 
Oer William's Great Remains. 
While Thames 1 e fad, and flow, 
Seems by that Reverend Dome to flow, 
ich new-inter'd his Sacred Urn contains. 
If thou, O Muſe, wow'dſt e er Immortal be, 
This Song bequeaths thee Immortality ; 
For William's Praiſe can ne'er expire, 
Tho Nature's Self at laſt muſt die, 
And all this fair erected Sky 


Wink, wich Earth and Sea, and melt away in Fire | 


if 


Begin the Spring of Vertue trace, 

That, from afar deſcending, flow d 
Thro the rich Veins of all the Godlike Race, 
u fair Renown on all the Godlike Race beſtow'd 
This Antient Source of Noble Blood 
; Thro thee, Germania, wandring wide, 


Like thy own Rbine's enriching Tide, 
branches long diffusꝰ'd its Flood. 


um ron 5 
Rbi a 
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bine, ſcarce more antient, never grac'd thee more, 
T0 mantling Vines his comely Head ſurround, 
And all along his Sunny Shore 
Eternal Plenty's found. 
„ 
From Heaven it ſelf ch' Illuſtrious Line began ; 
Ten Ages in Deſcent it ran, 
In each Deſcent encreas'd with Honours new, And 
Never did Heaven's Supreme inſpire 
In mortal Breaſts a nobler Fire, 
Lor his own Image livelier drew. 
| of pure Etherial Flame their Souls he made : 5 
And as beneath his forming Hands they grew, 
He bleſs'd the Maſter- work, and ſaid, 
Go forth, my honour'd Champion: 80 
To yindicate my Cauſe below! 
Auw ful in Pow'r, defend for Me, 
Religion, Juſtice, „ 
And at en d 
My Delegated Thunder throw ! 
For this the Great Naſſavian Name l raiſe; 
And ſtill this Character Divine 
Diſtinguiſh'd thro the Race ſhall ſhine, 
25 cal for their Corntry' 5 Good, ana Thirſt of Virtual 
IV. 


(Praiſe 


Now lock, Britannia, jo and fie 
Thro the clear Glaſs of Hiſtory, 
From whom thy mighty Sov'reign came, 
And take a large Review of far-extended Fame. 
See, Crouds of Heroes riſe to Sight! 
456 L P HU S*, with Imperial Splendor bi 
Brave PHIL IBERT „ unmatch'd inFigi 
Who led the German Eagle to his Prey 5. 
Thro Lombardy he mark d his conquer d Way, 
And made Ho Rome and n own. 15 up 


5 Ms Adolphus the Emper of the Houſe of Na ; 


. 


2 
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His gallant * Nephew next appears, 

And on hisBrows theW reaths of Conqueſt wears; 

Tho ſtreaming Wounds the martial Figure ſtain, 
For thee, Great Chartes, in Battel ſlain, 

Slain in all a Soldier's Pride, 11 

He fell triumphant by thy ſide, I 

And falling fought, and fighting dy, — 

And lay, a manly yy ee on the Plain. EY 


— 


WE next, Majeſtically Great, 
The Founder of the Belgick State! 1 
The Sun of Glory, which ſo bright 
Beam d on all the Darling Line, 

Did from its golden Urn of Light 
OnWILLIAMs' Head Wie ſhine. 
His youthful Looks diffus'd an Awe; 

C Charles, who had try'd the Race before, 
And knew great Merits to explore, 

: When he this riſing Vertue ſaw, 
He put in Friendſhip's Noble Claim; 
To his Imperial Court the Hero brought, 
And there by early Honours ſought = 
Alliance with his future Fame. 


* — 
— * — — = > . 
r . x 
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I norton -d: erg I ae; 5 SY 
—— _ ©. "<->. Air. — f 2 * — — o Ss 


— 
— — - 
— 


—— . 


* i O generous Sympathy, that binds ; 
iſe In Chains unſeen the Braveſt Minds! | 
O Love to Worthy N all great Souls the {ame ! 

| 


But Time at laſt brought forth the amazing Day, 
When Chatler, reſolvd to dibngage = 
From Empire's Toils his weary Age, 
Gave with each Hand a Crown away. 
Philip, his haughty Son, afraid 
Of William's Vertues, baſely choſe - 
His Father's Favorite to depoſe ; | 
His Tyrant Reign requir'd far other Aid, ( coſe; WT 
And Abva's fiery Duke, his _ of Vengeance g 
Rene derer Nc 5h, e 
en au. V 8 
\ hy Y 4 TE with | 
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With Flames of Inquiſition roſe from Hel, 
Of Slaughter proud, and inſolent in Blood, 
WhatHand can paint the Scenes of tragic Woes 
 , What Tongue, ſad Belgia, can thy Story tel, 
- When with her lifted Ax proud Murder ſtood, 
And thy Brave Sons in Cronds unnumber'd fel 

Tbe Sun, with Horror of the Sight, 

_ Withdraws his ſickly Beams, and ſhroud 
is mufff'd Face in ſullen Clouds, Light 
And on the Scaffolds faintly ſheds a pale maligna 

| Thus Belgia 8 Liberty expiring ay; 
And almoſt gaſp'd her gen'rous Life away, 
Till OR — N G E hears her moving Cries: 4 
He hears, and marching * from afar, 
Brings to her Aid the ſprightly War. 
At his Approach, reviv'd with freſh Supp lies 
of gather d Strength, ſhe on her Murd' rers flies. 
But Heaven, at firſt, reſolv'd to try 
By Proofs adverſe bis Conſtancy. 
5 Four Armies loſt, f two Gallant Brothers ſain 
Will he the deſperate War maintain? 
Tho rolling Tempeſts darken all the Sky, 
And Thunder breaks around his Head, 
Will he again the faithleſs Sea explore, 
And oft driv'n back, ſtill quit the Shore ? _ 
He will — his Sou], averſe to Dread, 
Unweary d ſtill the Spight of Fortune braves, 
Superior, and | Serene amidſt the Stormy Waves. 
-. VB . 
such was the Man, ſo vaſt his Mind! 7 
The ſteddy Inſtrument of Fate 
To fix the Baſis of ariſing State. 
My Muſe with Horror views the Scene behind, 
And fain would draw a Shade, and fain 
Wou d bide his deſtin d End, nor tell 


5 was then in Germany. I The Counts nk od ic Het 
ny | Sxvis WEPEne" in * The Prince his Motto. 


Hon 
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How he the dreaded Foe of Spain, 
More fear'd than Thouſands on the Plain, 
ny the vile Hand of a bold Ruffian fel}, 
No more—— tl ungrateful Proſpect let us leave! 
And in his room, behold ariſe, 
| Bright as th? Immortal Twins that grace the Skies; 
A Noble * Pair his Abſence to retrieve ! 55 
ln theſe the Hero's Soul ſurvives, | 
ll And William doubly | in his Offspring lives. 
7 | 
MAURICE, for Martial Greatneſs, far 
His Father's Glorious Fame exceeds; 
HENRY alone can match his Brother's Deeds; 


Both were, like Scipio*s Sons, the Thunderbolts of War, = 


None &er than Maurice better knew 
Camps, Sieges, Battels to ordain 3 
None &er than Henry fiercer did purſue 
Ine flying Foe, or earlier Conqueſts gain. 
For ſcarce Sixteen revolving Years he told, 
 Wheneagper for the Fight, and Bold, 
 Enflam'd by Glory's ſprightly Charme, 
His Brother brought him to the Field; 


X. 
let Flandrian Newport tell of Wonders wrought 
Before her Walls, that memorable Day, 
When the Victorious Youths in Concert fought, 
And matchleſs Valour did diſplay! 

' How. Cer the Battel join'd, they ſtrove 
With emulous Honour, and with mutual Love; 
How Maurice, touch'd with tender Care 
a Of Henry's Safety, beg d him to remove; 
| Henry refus d his blooming Youth to ſpare, 
But with his much-lov'd Maurice vow'd to prove 
Ti Extremes « Wt: and _ Dangers hare. 


—— 


* 


0 Maurice and Henry. 


5 Taught his young Hand the Truncheon wa to 
And practis d bim betimes to Arms. (wield, . 
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O generaus Strife! and worthy ſuch a Pair H 4 
How dear did Albert this Contention pay! 959 
Witneſs the Floods of ſtreaming Gore, 5 
Wienels che trampPd Heaps that choak'd the Plain, WW 
And ſtop'd the ViQors in their way. Hi 
- Witneſs the neighb'ring Sea, and ſandy Shore, h 
Drunk withthe pur Ne Lite of twice three Thouſand 


you 
AI. 


Fortune, that on her Wheel capricious ſtands, 
And waves her painted Wings, Inconſtant, Prond, 
Hook. wink'd, and ſhaking from her Hands 
Promiſcuous Gifts among the Croud; 
Reſtleſs of Place, and ſtil} prepar'd to Flight, 
Was conſtant here, and ſeem'd reſtor d to Sight. 
Won by their Merit, and refolv'd to bleſs But 
The happy Brothers with a long Succeſs —— 
Maurice, the firſt refign'd to Fate. ps 
The Youngelt had a longer Date, = 
And liv'd the Space appointed to compleat 
The great Republick, rais'd fo high before, 
Finiſh'd by him, the ſtately Fabrick bore 
Its lofty Top aſpiring to the Sky : 
In vain the Winds and Rains acound it 3 
II vain below, the Waves tempeſtuous roar, 
They daſh themſelves, and break, and backward fl, 
Diſpers'd and murm'ring at its Feet. 
Inſulting Spain the fruitleſs Strife gives o'er, 
And claims Dominion there no more. 
Then Henry, ripe for Immortality, 

His Flight to Heaven eternal ſprings, 
And o'er bis you Grave Peace {| preads her down) 
1 . BR: (Wings. 

is Gon; a ſecond WIL LIAM, fills his Place, 

x And climbs to Manhood with ſo ſwift a Pace, 
As if he knew he had not long ta ſtay: 
Such young Marcella was, the hope ful Grace 
Of antient Rome, but 3 mach wm 4 
5 rt 
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Breda beheld th advent rous Boy, 
His tender Limbs in ſhining Armour dreſs a, 
Where with his Father the hot Siege he preſe/d. 
| _ His Father ſaw with pleaſing Joy - (prets'd. 
His own feflected Worth, and youthful Charms ex- 
But wheg his Counts oy breath'd from War's A. 
Hlis 05 Virtues lay obſcure; (larms, 
Nor cou d a VVarriour, form d for Arms, 
_* _TWinglorious Reſt endure; 
But (ickend ſoon, and ſudden dy A 
And left in Tears his pregnant Br ide, 
His Bride, the Daughter of Britanmia's King; 
Nor ſaw thi ſao Pledg of Nuptial Love, 
' VVhich from that happy Marriage was to 
Wn _ (above. 
dat with bis Great F wen paind a VliGful Seat 
Here wſe, my Muſe ! and wind. up bigher 
The Strings of thy Pindarick Lyre! _ 
Then with bold Strains the lofty Song purfue; I 
And bid Britannia once again review - 
The nümet aus Worthies of the Line, 
Fee, Iike Immortals, how they line! 
Each Life a Hiſtory alone! = 
And laſt, to crown the great Deſi gn. | 
} yh Look forward, and behold them all in One! 
Look, but ſpare thy fruitleſs T ears------ 
Tis thy own William next appear s. 
Advance Caleſtial Form ! Let Britain ſee 3 
: The accompliſh d (ory. of thy Race i in Thee! f 


So When ſome ſplendid Triumph was to come 
In long Proceſſion thro the Streets of Rome, 
The Crowd beheld with vaſt Sur prize 

The glittering Train in awful Order move | 

To the bright Temple of Feretrian Fove, Wy. 
And Tren born along imploy'd their dazi d 
3 1,118 

ut 
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But when the laurel'd Emperor, mounted high 
Above the reſt, appear'd to ſight, CY 
In his proud Car of Victory * 
Shining with Rays exceſſive bright, 3 

He put the long preceding Pomp to Flight. 
IIͤ heir Wonder cou'd no higher riſe, 
With Joy they throng his Chariot Wheels, and rend 
with Shouts the Skies, 
es 


To thee, Great Prince ! to thy extenſive Mind, 
N ot by thy Country's narrow Bounds confin'd, 
The Fates an ample Scene afford; 
Andi injur'd Nations claim the SUCCOUT of thy Sword. 
No Reſpite to thy Toils is givn,. vet 

Till thou aſcend thy native Heav'n: 
One Hydra. Head cut off, ſtill more en, 
And Twins ſprout vp to fill tbe Wound. 
Fo endleſs is the Task that Heroes find 
10 tame the Monſter Vice, and to reform Mapkiod, 
For this Alcides heretofore, = 
And mighty The ſeas traverd o'er | 
Vaſt Tracts of Sea and Land, and flew 
Wild Beaſts, and Serpents gorg'd with — 
1 
"From! ſtony Dens fierce lurking Robbers drew, 
And bid the cheerful Traveller paſs on his N 
WM aj 
Vet tho the toilſom Work they long purſue, 
To rid the World's wild pathleſs Field ; 
Still pois nous Weeds, and Thorns in Clue 
Bren, 
And large unwholeſom Corps did yield, 
To exerciſe their * 710 Labours ever new. 
V 
Thou, like Alcides, early didſt begin, 


And, ev'n a Child, didſt Lavrels1 win. = 
7 ab ne around his Cradle twin 'd, 


den! 
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Sent by the jealous Wife of Joe, 
In ſpeckV'd Wreaths of Death they ſtrove 
_ The mighty Babe to bind. 
| Add twiſted Faction in thy Infancy 
Darted hec forky Tongue at Thee. 
But as Jove s Offspring ſlew his hiſſing Foes; 
So thou, deſcended from a Line 
Of Patriots no leſs Divine, 
Didſt quench the brutal Rage of thoſe 
Who durſt thy dawning Worth oppoſe. © 
The Viper Spight, cruſh'd by thy Vertue, ſhed 
Its yellow Juice, and at thy Feet lay dead. = 
Thus, like the Sun, did thy great Genius riſe, 
Ta With Clouds around his ſacred Head, 
* the dropping Miſts, and gilded all 
2 (the Skies. 


Great 3 who with generous Anger view'd 
The Statue of Brave Philip's braver Son, 
And wept to think what ſuch a Youth ſubdu'd, 
While more in Age himſelf had yet ſo little done, 
Had wept much more, if he had liv'd to lee 
The mighty Deeds atchiev'd by Thee 
To ſee Thee at a beardleſs Age, 
Nl Standarn'd againſt th' Invader's Rage, 
And bravely fighting for thy Country's Liberty; 
While he inglorious Laurels fought, 
; Aud not to fave his Country fought. 
While He——O Stain upon the Greateſt Name 
That e er before was known to Fame |! ——» _ 
| When Rome, his awful Mother, did demand 
The Sword from his unruly Hand, 
The Sword ſhe gave before, 
Enrag dd, he ſpurn d at her Command. 
HurP'd at her Breaſt the 1 impious Steel, and bath'd it 
(in her Gore. 
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Fa ar other Battels thou haſt won, 
Thy Standard ſtill the Publick Good : 
{,1viih of thine to fave thy People's Blood: 
And when the hardy Task of War was done, 
With what a valt well -temper'd Md: 

(A Mind unknown to Rome's ambitious Son) * 
Thy pow'rful Armies were reſign d'? 
This Wierry o'er thy ſelf was more | 

Than all thy Conqueſts gain'd before. ge 
Nas more than Philip's Son could do, 
When for new Worlds the Madman cry'd; 
Nor in his own wild Breaſt had ſpy d r. 
Tow'rs of Ambition, Hills of boundleſs pride, 
1 Too great for Armies to ſubdue. 
XIX. 
0 ſavage Luſt of Arbitrary Sway! & 
Inſatiate Fury which in Man we find; ; 
In barbarous Man, to prey upon his Kind, 
And make the World, enſlav d, his nay Fake 
.- _.- Coby: 
. How has this Fiend, Ambition, long defac'd 
Heav'ns Works, and laid the vaſt Creation waſte | 
Ask Silver Khine, with ſpringing Rulhes crown 0, 
As to the Sea his Waters flow, 
Where are the numerous Cities om 
That once he ſaw his honout d Benks around? 
Scarce are their ſilent Ruins found; 
But in th' enſuing Age 
88 Tramp d into common Ground, Fan 
WI hide the horrid Monuments of Gaul's deſtroying 


11 (age 
All Goran too had.ſhar'd this wretched Fate, 
And mourn'd her heavy Woes too: late, 
Had not Britannia's Chief withſtood Ane 


The threaten'd Deluge, and repell'd 
Jo its forſaken Banks th' unwilling © Flood, (held. WM © 


And in his Hand the Scales of balanc'd a1 1 
e 


* 
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Well was this mighty Truſt repos'd in Thee, 
Whoſe faithful Soul from private Int'refts 

+} + Ce 
(Indreſts, which vulgar Princes "BF 

Oer all its Paſſions fate exalted high, 

As Ten'riff*s Top enjoys a purer Sky, 

And fees the moving _ af. diſtance fly below. 

Whoe'er thy warlike Annals reads 

Beholds reviv'd our valiant Edward's Deeds. 

Great Edward and his Glorious Son 

V Vill own themſelves in Thee outdone, 

Tho Crecys deſperate Fight eternal Honours won. 
Tho the Fiſth Henry too does claim 5 

A ſhining Place among Brit annids Kings, 

And Agencourt has rais'd his Lofty Name; 

Yet the loud Voice of Ever-living Fame 
Of Thee more numerous Triumphs ſings. 
But cho no Chief contends with Then 

in all che long Records of Hiſtor , 

' Thy own Great Deeds together ſtrive 

VVhich ſhall the faireſt Light derive 

On thy Immortal Memory, _ 

„ vVVhether Seneffes amazing Field 

Io celebrated Mon, (hall yield? 

Or both give place to more amazing Bon? 

Or if Namure's prodigious Siege mult all the reſt out- 

| 5 { ſhine ? 
VVhile in Hibermsa's Fields the labouring Swain 
Shall paſs the Plongh o'er Skulls of VVatriors flain, 
And turn up Bones, and broken Spears, 
Amaz d hell ſhew his Fellows of the Plain 
The Reliques of victorious Tears - 
4nd tell how ſwift thy Arms that Kingdom did regain. 


j 


—_— —ę— 
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m and the Black Phe. . 
m | Flandria, 


7 % So when the Flow'r © Gi reece to Battel led 


0 And bid h his Pricſts aloud his Iron Gates unbar, 
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Fandria, a longer VVitneſs to thy Glory, 
Vvith Wonder too repeats thy Story 
How oft the Foes thy lifted Sword have wn 
In the hot Battel, when it bled - 
At all its open Veins, and oft have fled 
As if their evil Genius thon hadſt been. 
How when the blooming Spring began * appear; 
And with new Life reſtor'd the er, 
x Confederate Princes us'd to cry, a 
_ Call Breeain'sKing=——the ſprightlyTrumpet foun 
po And ſpread the joyful Summons round! 
Call Britain s King, and Victory! 


In Beauty's Cauſe, juſt Vengeance ſwore 
Upon the foul Adult'rer's Head, 
That from her Royal Lord the raviſh' d Helen bore, 
Ihe Grecia» Chiefs of mighty Fame 
Impatient for the Son of Theris walt: 
At laſt the Son of Theti came; 
Trey ſhook her nodding Tow'rs; and mourn'd 00 
6 0 impending Fat 5g 
Ds ad, 
0 ſatred peace! Goddeſs ſerene! 
_ Adorn'd with Robes of ſpotleſs V Vhite, 
Fairer than Silver Floods of Light! 
How ſhort has thy mild Empire been! 
' VVhen pregnant Time brought forth this new- bort 
At firſt we ſaw thee gently ſmile (Age 
On the Je young Birth, and thy ſweet Voice awhile 
dung a ſoft Charm to martial Rage. : 
But ſoon the Lion wak'd again, (Mane 
And ftretch d his opening Claws, and "hook his grill 
Soon was the Year of Triumphs paſt, 
And Faw, uſheringina New, 
With -backward Look did pompous Scenes revien' 
But his Fore-Face with Frowns was overcaſt ; 
” Hefawthegath'ring Storms of VVar, 


Ml 
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| 65 ee BE 1 
But Heay' n its Hero can no longer ſpare; 
To mix in our tumultuous Broils below ; 
Yet ſuffer'd his fore · ſeeing Care 
Thoſe Bolts of Vengeance to prepare, 
Which other Hands ſhall throw ; 
That Glory to a mighty Queen remains, 
To triumph o'er th extinguiſh'd Foe. 
* She ſhall ſupply the Thunderer s Place: 
As Pallas from th Etherial Plains 
Warr'd on the Giants impious Race, 
Ind laid their huge detnoliſh'd Works in ſmoaky 
(Ruins low. 
Then Anne $ ſhall rival Great Elea $ Reign, 
And William's Genius with a grateful Smile 
Look down, and bleſs this happy Ile, 
And Peace reſtor'd ſhall wear ber Alive 2 I 
3 | — 3 1 — 2 ni 


* Vicem gerit illa ron. The aui b Majeſty s cem 
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. Reformation of Manner 


The PREFACE 


Not Mai'i is e fel to reprove aber 8 Mens Ty aults, but 
* be that has none of hit owt, ſay ſome people, who 
are loth to be told of their Errors  and*tis onthis 4c 
count only, that the World has the Trouble of « Preface. 
If that be true, the Amhor freely acknowledges he it the 
| moſt unqualified Man in the World to reprove, 

That no Man is qualified to reprove other Mens Crime 
who allows himſelf in the Prattice of the ſame, 1s very re 
dily granted, and is the very Subſtance and Foundation 


the following Satyr: And on that ſcore, the Author has a 


good aTile to Animadverſion as another, ſince no Man co 
charge him with any of the Vices he bas reprov'd.. 


Aut inſtaad of Self defance, he is rather willing to loo 


back on tbe beſt Actions of his Life, with the Temper of 
Penitent, and he wiſhes all Men won d do the like; 11 th 
 enlywayto nabe the dat yr Impertinent. 


For Penitence would all his Verſe diſarm, 
The Satyr 8 anſwer'd if the Men reform, 


But the Fall i is not true neither : "Tis 4 oretty "oh 
Ae to get rid of the Impertinence of Admonition. | 
bur Fore Men mnſt ve Wo the Lord be Mii 


. / 


Vol. II. State-Afﬀairs.” 339 
en all our Maz itrates 3 and all our Clergy ars ITE 
ad ſuſpended at a Blow, 

Nar does the Sat yt aſſault private Infirmity, or pur ue 
Perſonal Vices; but is bent at thoſe, who pretending to ſup- 
weſs Vice, or being veſted with Authority for that purpoſe, | 
yet make themſelvesthe Shame of their Country, encouraging 
Wickedneſs by that very Authority they bave to ſuppreſs it. 

He profeſſes himſelf ſorry, either that Freedom of Speech 
ir ſo dangerous in this Age, or that he is too much 4 Com- 


. e ſome had eardef their Crimes, whothink, 11 


themſelves above- the Power of Puniſhment. 
Lis bard that Vice ſhould have ſo much ſhelter | 
vl Power, that Reproof {KY Pony to fare 
Poet rather than the Crime. A466; 2: 
And yet 15 Friends 10 bin over 2 loſt for an = 
f what he has vent ur d to ſay, to whoſe 1 t 
x ine obls ig 4 4e an/oer with Juvenal, E my 


2534p | 
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Tam patiens r tam ferreus ut teneat le fi 


If any Ae 1 injur 174 by the Cheriatlons, be 5s contens 
they ſextdcarry that Reſentment to what Extremity they 
Pleaſe 5 but if Truth may be on bis: ſide, the only way io 
nete him do them Juſtice is to reform: And be NG eto 
we Teftimony to their Repent ance, as an Amand urg . 
le, in a manner as Publick.es poſſ We: ee 7 


Difficile eſt Satyram non ſcribere. Nana: nique 418 


Asen Manns, | 
e 
FO OR LIP TT e 


9 
3 


_ Tr JOW long may Heaven be banter d by a Natioh, 
11 With brokenVows, and Shams of Reformat,) 
And yet forbear to ſhow its Indignation? 
Tell 2 who the Conſcience guide, A. 
And Eccleſiaſtick Oracles divide, © 
Where do the Bounds of $avetcign Patience end, V 
How long may People undeſtroy'd offen? 


What Limits bas Almighty Power prepar'd,, Sh. 
When Mercy ſhall be deaf and Juſtice beard? | 

| If there's a Being Immortal and Immenfe, . A 
Who does Rewards and Puniſhments diſpenſe, Þ V 
Why is he Paſfive when his Power's defy'd,  _ 4 
And his Eternal Government's deny d e 
Tell us why he that fits above the Sky, | 


Unreins no Vengeance, lets no Thunders fly; - 
When Villains proſper, and ſucceſsful Vice, 

Shall human Power controul, and Heavenly Power de 
lf 'tis becauſe the Sins of ſuch a Nation (ſpile 
Are yet too ſmall to conquer his Compaſſion, 

Then tell us to what height Mankind may fin, 

Before Celeſtial Fury muſt begin? 
Not their extended Crimes may reach ſo high, 
Vengeance muſt follow and of courſe deſtroy ; 
And by the common Chain of Providence, 

Deſtruction come like Cauſe and. Conſequence. | 

Then ſearch the dark Arcana of the Skies, 

And if ye can, unfold theſe Myſteries: A 
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His claſhing Providences reconcile 17 
The partial Frown, and the unequal 8 
Tell us why ſome have been deſtroy%d =. 
While Albion 's glitrering Shores ron baer wi 


4 Sn 


1 


Why ſome för Ely Errors are undone, 
Some longer ſtill, and langer till ſin on? 
England with all herþlackening Guilt is furs, , 
And Sodom's leller Crimes receiv'd a 0 e 
And yet all this be reconcibd to both, 

Impartial Juſtice, and unerring Truth. 


Why 06s ſtands, and no revengit Hand . 
Has yet diſmiſt her from the burden d . 
No Plague, no ſulphuronus Shower N makes; 


And turns her Silver Thames. to Sigi F 
Who ſo uninhabitable Banks might flowW 
With Streams as black as her that made em ſo: : 
And as : Monument to future Times, 
Should ſend forth Vapours nauſcous as 65 Crimes. 
Tell us w Cork 5 to Nm, 
And mourn the Fate of bright Byzentins z 1 
Why ancient Troy's embrace d by Deſtiny, 2 
And Name, Immortal Reme, to Fate gives way, 28 
Ter Oftia ſtands; more impious far tag they? 3 
Where are the Golden Gates of 1 11 Rene g 1 
Where High Superior Glory us d to thine? i 
The mighty City Millions dwelt within, 1 
Where Heaven's Epitome wat to be Er 5 
God's ' ſacred to his Name; 
Magnifcent/beyond the Voice of fame: 
Thoſe lofty Pinnacles which once were fn, 
Bright like che Majeſty chat dwelt within. - 
In which Seraphick Glory cou d reſide, . - 
Too great for human Vigon to abide ; 
Whoſe glittering Fabrick, God the Adchited 
The Sun's Ie Glorious Light, did once = 
Theſe all ha' felt the Iron bands of Fate, 
And Heaven's dear Darling * $ deſolate. 
3 


No 


2 
71 ** 


But all become a Curſe, 'a Gelgorha. HY] 600 01 


| Wecrucify the Father, they the Soy, | 


g % 1 0 
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No more the ſacred Place commands our Are, 1 541 


The Reverend pile can ſcarce its Ruins now, 
Forſook by him whoſe Glory made it ſo © 
Vet Oftia ſtands, her impious Towers defy . 

The threatning Comets of the blazinę N. 
Foreboding Signs of Ruin ſhe deſp ile, 8 
And all her teaching Saviou's idee on 

The Jews are Fools, Feruſalem's out- Gone, 


Withig her Reprobate Gates there ate allow 
Worſe Jews than thoſe who crucified their God: 
They kill'd a Man, for they ſoppos'd him o, ; 


Theſe boldly {acrifice the God they klow 1s \ N 
His Incarnation, Miracles deny, 1255 vs 3 'n — 
And vilely Banter his ei 5 dirt) he 
Their old 1mpoſtor, Socthus," Reer, eme 0 

And 1 Voyage of Heaven withou r Wie ſteer, op 
Vet Oſtia boaſts of her . eh 10% 55 the ; Th 
And tells us wondrous Tales of Reformation: 


Ho againſt Vice ſhe tag been fo ſever! 7140! b Th 


J Tc 
That none but fer of. Quulitj m en: Sion, . 
How publick dees pike No,» aÞ * 
That Private boring may be mote fan | * 
How Pariſh \ ifrares like pious Elvegtt 8 
Let none be Drunk a Sundays, but themſelves * 421. 0 
And Hackney Coach: men dnrſt not ply clestreet a 
In Sermon: time, till they had paid the Stat qm 1E An 


heſe, Oſtia, are the Shams of Reformation, Ar 
With which thou mockſtthy Maker; atid xhe Nation 
While in thy Streets pnquniſh'd there rertjain | 


Crimes which have yet jn ſulted Heaven i in vain, bw 
Crimes which = Satyr bluſhes, to review, 1-2 
And Sins thy Siſter Sedem never knew vp: Ge 
Super iour Lewe neſsciomn thy Magiſtrates, - 


And Vice grown grey uſurps the Reverend Srat 3 : Lv 
Eternal Blaſphemies, aud Oaths abound, 
And Bribes * thy Senators are found. 


- 


Old Venerable Jepb, with trembling Air, 
Antient in Sin, and Father of the Chair. 
Forſook by Vices he bad lov'd ſo long, 

Can now be vicious only with his Tongue; 

Yet talks of antient Lewdneſs wich delight, 
And loves to be the Juſtice of the Night:! 
On Baudy Tales with pleaſure he reflects, 
And leudly ſmiles at Vices he corrects.  - 

The feeble tottering Magiſtrate appears OY 
Willing to Wickedneſs, in ſpite of Years z 
Struggles his Age and Weakneſs to reſiſt, , 
And tain wou'd ſin, but Nature won't aſſiſt. 

L , the Pandor of thy Judgment-Seat, 
Has neither Manners, Honeſty, nor Wu 
Inſtead of which, he's plenteouſly ſupply'd 
With Nonſenſe, Noiſe, [mpertinence, and pride; 'F 
Polite his Language, and his flowing Stile 
Scorns to ſuppoſe Good Manners worth his while; 
With Principles from Education ſtor d, 
TheDrudgery of Decency abhor'd; _ 
The Ciry- Mouth, with Eloquence endu 4, 
To mounrebank the liſtning Multitude, _ 
Somerimes he tunes his Tongue to ſoft Harangues, 
To banter Common Halls, and flatter Kings: 
And all with but an odd indifferent Grace, 
With Jingle on his Tongue, and Coxcomb in his Face; 
Definitive in Law, without Appeal, 
But always ſerves the Hand who pays him well: 6 
He trades in Juſtice, and the Souls of Men, 
And proſtitutes them equally to Gain: »- 
He has his publick Book of Rates to ſhaw, , _ 
Where every Rogue the Price of Life may. : 25 
And this one Maxim always goes before, 34 
He never hangs the Rich, nor ſaves the Poor... N 40. 
Cod · like he nods upon the Bench of State. nn | 
His Smiles are Life, and if heFrowns tis Fares: . A 
Boldly invading Heaven's Prerogativre s: 
*% with his Breath he kills, or ſaves alive. 

& &-- Fra- 
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: Fraternitiesof Villains be maintains, eee 
protects their Robberies, and ſhares the Gains, | d 
W bo thieve with Toleration as a Trade, . 
And then reſtore according as their paid's - 
With awkward ſcornful Phys; and vile Grimace, 
The genuine Talents of an-vgly Face; | 
With haughty Tone infolesthe Wretch chat din, Ry 
And ſports with his approaching-Miſeries. - i |. i 
F..., for fo fometimes unrighreovs Fate 
Erects a Mad-man for  Magiſtratey® 1 © i 
Equipt with Leudneſs, Oaths, aud [ripudence, | 
Supplies with Vices his defect of Sens 
Abandon d toll Manners, he retamm os Us 1 
His want of Grate as well as want of Brains. I 
Before the Boy wore off the Rake began, 
T he Bully then commenc'd, and then the dans 29.01 
Vet Nature ſeems in this to do him wrong, 
I0o give no Courage with a ſaucy Tongue, 
From whence this conſtant Diſadvantage flows, 
He always gives the Words, and takes the Blows; y 
Tho often can'd, he's uoinſtruſted byes. 1 
But ſtill he ſhews the Scoundrel with the Knight, 
Still ſcurrilous, and ſt ill afraid to bein. 1 2.3518 
His Dialect's a Modern Billinſate, 

Which ſuits the Hoſier, not the Magiſtrate'z 8 
he ſame he from behind the Counter brought, - | 
And yet he practis d wor ſe than he was ta abe, ol 

Early dehauch'd, in Satan's'Steps he: neue, 
And a Mechanick Vices he 1mprov'd: 4 3 wm : 
At firſt he did his Sovereign's Aghesipende, 5 
And rais d his — — Trade 65 c . = 
N Stealing the Coſtaws, did his Profi bring, i 
And 'twas his Caftibgtodefraud kisKidg: g 

This is the Man that helps to Rule the Stare, | - 
 TheCity's New-reforming Magiſtrate 5" ' 7 Km 5015 

To execute the Juſtice of the ba-. 

And WP kfs & Vilaww abun eur rn ayes" Perg 
ar 1% „ zds, 1 Frs b 
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Take Mony of the Rich, and hang che PDor-, 
And lafh the Strumpet he debauchd beſore. 
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n ſcnall Crimes poor Thieves Deſtruction ind, 
n 


And leave the Rogues of Qualiiy 1 
Search all the Chriſtian Glimes from Pole to Pole, 
And match for Sheriffs S ——ple and Pe * 
; I Equal.in Character and Dignity, 
This fam d for Juſtice; chat for Modeſty 2 
By Merit choſen for the Chair of State, 
This fit for Bridewely that-for Billinſg ate; 
That richly clad-tograce the Gaudy Day, 3 
For which his Fachet s Creditors muſt pay: of 10 x 
wis from the fluxing Bagdiojult diſwiſt, ; 
Rides out to make himfelb the City jeſt. 8 
From ſome laſcrvieus Diſb-Clont othe Chalry. 
To puniſh Lewdnefs and Di ſorders there; 
The Brute he rides on wou d his Crimes deteſt, 
for that's the Animal, and this the Beaſt ; 
And yet ſome Reformation he began 
for Magiſtrates ne er bear the Sword in vain,” Ady 
Expenſive ſinning always he „ Tl. 
Io fg M boring totally reſign d- 
tis Avarice his Appetite oppreſt, 
| Baſe like the Man, and bruriſh-like the Luſt 1 
Conciſe in Sinning, Nature 's Call fopply' d, 


uud in one — 5 Vices _ 
0 much careſi d by ate before: ny Ong, 
They that are nice and ſqueamiſn in their 1;uft, , 
'Ts a ſign the Vice is low, and wants a Gut, | 4 
But he that's perſect in ĩhe Extreme of 159 0 80 1 
Scorns to excite petite by Pri. 9 if 555 =_ 
'Twas in hisReizn weto Reform began, 6 A I || 
And ſer the Devil up to mend the Man. 4 „ f 


More might be ſaid, but gatyr ſtay thyRimes, Ir 


And mix not his Misfortunes with tis Orimes. 1 1 
Con Wiſe and Grave of. Life, j *& 
ww 105 one r enceft his Wife: 
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Paſſive in Vice, he pimps to his own Fat „ 
To ſhew himſelf a Loyal Magiſtrate. 
*Tis doubtful who debauch'd the City more, 
The Maker of the Maſque, or of the W hore. | 
Nor his Religion leſs a Maſquerade .. 
He always drove a ſtrange myfterious Trade: 
With decent Zeal, to Church be'tl gravely come, 
To Praiſe that God which he denies at home. 
Socinian 7 4's his dear Ghoſtly Prieft, Phy 
And taught him all Religion to digeſt 4+ 
Took prudent Care he ſhow?d not opal ws 
And he was ne'er addicted to Excefs.' 1 , | 
And yet he Covets without Rule or End,. 
Will ſell his Wife, his Maſter, or his Friend; 
To boundleſs Avarice a conſtant Slave, 1 
- Unlatisfy'd as Death, and igieedy as the Gtave. | 
Now, Satyr, let us view the numerous bry, 
That muſt ſucceeding Magiſtrates fopply; 
And ſearch if future Years are like to be 
Much better taught, or better ruPd chan v we. 
The Senators of Hoſpital Deſcent, _ . 
The upper Houſe of Oftia's Parliament, + 
Who from Deſtruction ſhould their City es. 


Hut are as wicked as they ſhou'd be grave: 4 , Hy 
With Citizens in Petto, Who at need, 0 
As theſe do thoſe, ſo thoſe muſt theſe. ſothced.. Lak WI +1 
5 , the Modern Juda at the Age, f 
Has often try d in vain to mount the Stage: J] 
Profuſe in Gifts and Bribes to God and 13 11 
To ride the City-Horſe, and wer the Chain. iN 1 
His Vices, Oſtia, thou haſt made thy on, Nl 1 


In chuſing him, thou writ ſt thy pwn." ener 20 © 
Fancy the haughty Wretch in Chair of _ wt w 
At once the City's Shame and a, 2 bo! 

have, ) oy {$410 


At Table ſet, at his right Hand a 
Ugly as thoſe which he had kept befure. 
He to do juſtice, and reform our Lives, 
And She receive the Homage of our Wives. © 5 = 
0. 
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Now, gatyr, give another Wretch his Due, 
Vho's choſem to reform the City too; 1 
ate him, ye Friends to Honeſty and Senſe, 1. 
ate him in/injur'd Beanty's juſt Defence : 1 ' ? 
A Knighted Booby inſolent and baſe 
« Whom Man no Manners gave, nor God no Grate,” 

" WThe Scorn of Women, and the Shame of Men, 

| Whaccht at Threeſevre to innocent Fifteen 3 5 7 
Hag-rid with jealous Whimſſes let us know. 
He thinks he's Cuckold, 'cauſe be ſhouldbe for: 2 
His vertuous Wife expoſes to the Town, © 
And fears her Crimes becauſe he knows his own. 
gere, Satyr, let them juſt Reproach abide,' / . - 
Who ſell their Daughters to oblige their Pride. 
The Ch—er-—n begins thedaleful Jeſt, py 95! 
bs a Memento Mori to the reſt; 

Who fond to raiſes Generation by't, 

Ind ſee his Daughter buckl'd to 2 TY 

The Innocent untoarily betray d. 
And to the Raſcal join'd the hapleſs Maid; 
The purchaſe is too much below the Colt, i 
For while the Lady's gain?d, the Woman's loſt; * 

What ſhall we ſay to commoh Vices now, 

When Magiſtrates the worſt of Crimes allow * * 
Oſtia, if e er thou wilt reform thy Gates, 

'T muſt be another Set of Mapiſtrates : 

Ia Practice juſt, and in Profeſſion found ; © 
But God knows Where the Men are to be found. 

In all thy numerous Streets tis hard to tell, 

Where the ſew Men of Faith and Honour dwell: x.) 
Poor and. deſpis dj; ſo ſeldom they appear, 

The Cynicłs Lanthvrn would be veel here. 

No City in the ſpacious Univerſe, - 4 
Boaſts of Religion more, or minds it leſs; 5 FT 
Of Reformation talks, and Government, 
backt with an Hundred Acts of Parliament : $0 22 
Thoſe uſeleſs Scare-Crows of neglected Laws, ] 

1 bat miſs the Effect becauſe 8 miſs the Cauſe: _ 
7 


wa # 
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Thy R who ſhould reform the Town, 
Puniſh the poor Mens Faults, but hide their own, 
Suppreſs the Players Booths in Swithſield-Fair, 
But leave the Cloyſters, for their Wiyes are there, 
Where all the Scenes of Lewdneſs do appear. 

Satyr, the Arts and Myſteries forbear, 
Too black for thee to write, or us to hear; 
No Man, but he that is as vile as they, tte 
Can all the Tricks and Cheats of Trade ſurvey, 1 
Some in clandeſtine Companies combine. 
Erect new Stocks to trade beyond the Live: 
With Air and empty Names beguile the Town, 
And raiſe new Credits firſt, then cry em down : | 
Divide the empty Nothing into Shares, 
To ſet the Town together by the Ears. 
The Sham projectors and the Brokers j join, : 
And both the Cully Merchant under mine; 0 
Firſt he muſt be drawn in, and then betray d, 
And they demoliſh the Machine they made: 
So conjuring Chy miſts, who with a Charm od Spa, 
Some wondrous Liquid wondrovuſly exhale z 
But when the gaping Mob their Mony pay, 
The Charm's Gifotv, the Vapour flies away: 
The wondring Bubbles ſtand amaz d to ſee 
Their Mony mountebank'd to Mercury. 
Some fit outShips, and doubleFraights enſure, 
And burn the Ships to make the Voyage ſecure? 
- Promiſcaous plunders thro the World commit, 
And with the Mepy buy their ſafe Retreat. 
Others ſeek out to Africks Torrid Zone, 
And ſearch the burning Shores of * 7 * 
There in inſvfferable Heats they fe 
And run vaſt Riſquesto ſee the | od 4. 
The harmleſs Natives baſely they drepan, 
And barter Baubles for the Souls oi Men: | 
The Wretches they to Chtiſtian Climes bring oer, 
10 ores rye Home than PE did before. f 


Th 
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The Cruelties they ſuffer there are ſuch, 


Anboyna's nothing, *they*ve outdone the Duck. 
92 Pit arro, Guzman, \ Penaloe, 


0 Who drank the Blood and Gold of Mexico, 
Who thirteen Millions of Souls deſtroy'd, 
And leſt one Third of God's Creation void; 8 


By Birth for Nature's Butchery deſigu d, 1 {ot 
Compar'd to theſe are merciful and ind; ort 
Death cou'd ther cruelleſt Deſigns fulfil, 
Blood quench*d i Thirſt, and it fg to kill: 

But theſe the tender Coup de Grace —_— E 
And make Men beg in vain for leave to die; 5 
To more than Spaniſb Cruelty inclin q. 
Torment the Body and debauch the Mind: 1 


The lingring Life of Slavery preferye, 

And vilely teach them both to ſin and ſerve. 

In yain they talk to them of Shades below, 

They fear no Hell, bur where ſuch Chriſtians £05 3 
Jof Jeſw Chr they very often hear, 
i Ship as his blaſpheming Servants ſweat; 

They hear and wonder what ron. Gods they by 
Can bear with Patience ſuch Indig oy. 
They look for Fagines, P Plagues, Diſeaſe, and Deat : 
Blaſts from above, and Earthquakes from beneath: 
Bur when they ſee regardleſs Heaven looks on, 
They curſe ur Gods, or think chat we have none. 
Thus Thouſands to Religion are brought o'er, 
And made worfe Devils than they were before, 
_ Satyr, the Men of Drugs and Simples ſpare, 
* 17 to bole latent Foes _— 5 

elr heolegi too they ma 
1 ee e end. E . | 
to Religion, general] aw Tis EL ye 
Armuch a thei} Prafeſſan wi ow; | „ 1 
But count them all Confederates of Hell, © 9 
Till 5 tbe/ with one Conſent — Y 46 wy 3 
2, our pati ſtartles at hij Name, 
The College . and the City's Shame; i-th 


hut ſee the Badg of our Reforming Town, 
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Not ſatisfy'd his Maker to deny, : | 
| Provokes bim with Lampoon and Blaſpbemy ; ; 

And with unprecedented Infolence, - 
Banters a God, and ſcoffs at Providence. 
No Nation in the World, but ours; would beat 

To hear a Wretchblaf heme the Gods they fear: 

His Fleſh long ſince their Altars had adorn'd, 

And with his Blood appeas'd the Powers he ſcorn, 


Some cry Religion up, ſome cry it down: 
Some worſhip God, and ſome a God defy, 

With equal Boldnefs, equal Liberty. 

The ſilent Laws decline the juſt Debate, 

Made dumb by the more ſilent Magiſtrate; 

And both together ſmall Diſtinction put (not: 
 ?Twixt him that owns a God, and him that owns hin 
The Modern Crime tis thought no being had, 

They knew no Atheiſt when our Laws were made, I 
Ti hard the Laws more Freedom ſhould allow 1 Th 
With God above, than Magiſtrates below. 
x: unpuniſh'd, may Heaven and Earth defy, 
5 Dethrone Almighty Power, Almighty Truth deny 
- Burleſque the Sacred, High, Unutrer'd Name, WW. 
And i impious War with Jove himſelf proclaim. 
While luſtice unconcern'd looks calmly on, 
And B boaſts the Conqueſt he has won; 
Inſults the Chriſtian Name, and laughs to ſee 
Religion bully'd by Philoſophy. 5 
B with far leſs hazard may blaſpheme, 


Than thou may'ſt, Satyr, trace thy Noble Theme: 


From Laws, from Councils, and from P. 


Ihe Search of Vice more hazard repreſents 4 
1 
Thou may'ſt be wicked, and lefs Danger kao, n 

ee 


3 Than by informing others they are ſo: 


Thou caoſt no P—r, no Counſellor expoſe. 
Or dreſs a vicious M in his prope 1 | 
But all the Bombs and Canon of the 2 
Are ſoon drawn out to kerp thy Feat in ane: 2 


ol. II. Stare 4h arg. . 


Laws por Fall- thou may ſt ſoon be gain, 

1d Innuends's ſhall thy Guilt explain. 
Thou may'ſt lampoon, and no Man will reſent, 
ampoon but Heaven, and not the P———: 
ur Trultys and our Welbeloy'ds forbear 3 
how'rt free to banter Heaven, and all that's there; J 
he boldeſt Flights thou*ct welcome to beſtow ß 

)th Gods above, but not the Guds below. 

B may banter Heaven, and A-—1 Death, 

\nd T— 4 poiſon Souls with his infected Breath: 

o Civil Government reſents the Wrong, 

But all are touch d and angry at thy Song. 

Thy Friends Without the help of Propheſy, 

Read Goals and Gibbets in thy Deſtiny; _ 

But Courage ſprings from Truth, let it appear, 

Nothing but Guilt can be the Canſe of Feat. 

datyr go on, thy keeneſt Shafts let fly, 5 

Truth can be no Offence to Honeſty: 

Irhe Guilty only are concern d and they _ 

5, Lampoon e, when cler the rey thee. HE 
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T H E City? $ views,” now v Satyr t turn thine Eye, 
The Country's Vices, and the Court's ſurvey : : 
And from Impartial Scrutiny ſet down, 
How much they're both more vicious than the Town. 
How does our Ten Years War with Vice advance ED 
About as much as it hath done with France. ' © 
Ride with the Judg, and view the wranglivg Bur, 
And ſee how leud our Fuſtice- Merchants are: 
How Clito comes from inſtigating Whore, '' 
One for the Man be cucket'd juſt before; 


dee 


Supplies his Want of Law with Impudence. 
See how he rides the Circuit with tle Judgs " 
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| See how he cants, and acts the Ghoſtly Father, 
And brings the Goſpel and the Law together: 
Io make his pious Frauds be well receiv'd, 
He quotes that Scripture which he ne'er belie d. 
Fluent in Language, indigent in Senſe. 


Io Law and Leudneſs a devoted Drudg. « 


A thing the Learned thought could never be, 


Tor ſhe alas! has been, has been «Whore: | 
Ihe pious Dame the ſober Saint puts on, 


And they ſubjoin Adultery and Elo 


A Brace of Female Clients meet him there, 

To help debauch the Sizes and the Far- 

By Day he plies the Bar with all his might, 

And Revels in St, EA 's Streets at Night: 
The Scandal of the Law, his own Lampoon, 
1s Lawyer, Marchant, Bully, and Buffoon; 
In drunken Quarrels eager to engage, 

Till Brother Juſtice lodg d him in the Cage: 


Had not the Juſtice been as drunk as he. 
He rev. of late at Hymen s Nuptial Bar, 
And bright Aurelia is Defendant there. 
He courts the Nymph to wed, and make a Wife, 
And ſwears by G—— be will reform his Life. 
The folemn Part he might ha' well forbore * _ 


And Clito's in the way to be undone. 
Caſco's debauch'd, tis his Paternal Vice; 
For Wickednefs deſcends to Families: 
The tainted Blood the Seeds of Vice convey, 

And plants new Crimes before the old decay. 

Thro all Degrees of Vice the Father run, 

But ſees himſeff out- ſin d by either Son; _ 
 Whorog and Inceit he — ; 5 


Ihis does the Orphas's Cauſe devoutly plead, 
_ Secures her Mony and her Maidenhead: IF" 
And then perſuades her to defend the Crime, Y 
| Evade the Guilt, and banter off the Shame. Tait 


ol. II. | State-Afﬀairs. | i * 
ſaught by the ſubtile Counſellour, ſhe ſhows. Marten 
More nice Diſtinctions than einem: $a 4 ity 120 
In Matrimony finds a learned fla. 

\ Wife in Honour, and a Wife roy Fn N AQ f 
Choice 15 the Subſtance of the Contraft.made, 
% And mutual Love the only K not that sty'd'> 1 
« To theſe the Laws of - Nations muſt Gin, 1 4% 
And where they fail; the Contracts incomplete; 

“Fo that if Love and Choice were not before , #5 1 7 
“The laſt may be the Wife, the firit the bert. 4 
Thus ſhe ſecurely ſins with eager Guſt. Ar 
And ſatisfies her Conſcience and her Luſt : 12 in tun 
lor does her Zeal and Piety omit, Sp ate dir I 

zut to the Whore ſhe joins the jeſuit; | 
ith conſtant, Zeal frequents the Houſe of prayer, wt 
o heal her proſtituted Conſcience there: i, 
Vichout remorſe, adjourns wich fal Content; IT 
rom his laſcivious Arms to th? Sacrament. | i yet DE 0 

The Brother leſs afraid of Sin than Shame, 0 
Doubles his Guilt, to ſave his tottering Fame: a 

Twas too much riſque for any Man to run. 1 11 

o ſave that Credit which before was gone: . 
The Innocent Iies unreveng gd in Death, ra sont mg 

eſtop'd the growing Scandal in her Breath: 

i Time ſhall lay the horrid Murder bare {$1 85 | 

No Bribes can cruſh the Writs of Errur there. 

Nor is the Beach leſs taiuted than the Bar 

ow hard's that plagus to cure that's ſpread ſo fact TI 
Twill all: neeſcrib'd Anthoritiesireje&t,  - 1 23947 51 
Vhile they're moſt-guilty who ſhould fiſt correa. ; 

ontagious Vice infects the Judgment-Seats, l 

id Vextue fram Authority retreat: 0 ag 

ow ſhould ſhe ſuch Society endur e? 
dere ſhe's contemn'd-ſhe cannot be ſecute . 

Aulos a Juſtice, they that made him ſo o 

hould anſwer for th oppreſſive Wrongs heel do; 

s Lands almoſt to Oſtia s Walls extend; 1, ; 

0 of his heap d up Thouſands chere; no (end. tus 

M1 Aa 


FDTD YT INTE IRR 
. . — 
YI . 1 
. 72 
— — —— <7, — 3 
©. — — 


oy 
— 
8 


E — 


1 


— 


| 354 PO E MS on 


Ine vileſt Usgiſtrate the Nation knows: 
Let Farjww read his naked Character, 


Made ſuch a Devil be a Magiſtrate: 

And ſerves the Devil with exceſſive Pains: 

| With Dronkard in bl Pats, and det in bis Eye 
With a polluted Tongue and bloody Hands : 


 Hefrights the People whom he ſhould reform. 
Antipathys may ſome Diſeaſes cure, 


And bully Mankind ey award ; 


If Magiſtrates, 89 in the Text tis clear, ue 
© Ovught to be fuch as Avarice abhor, _ vt 
This may be known of the Almighty's Mind, Irn 
1 hat Ailo's not the Man the Text deſign d. Wal 


Satyr, be bold, and fear not to expoſe | 
Bluſh not to write hat he ſhould bluſh to hear; 
But let them bluſh,” wo in a Chriſtian State 

In Brit ain's Eaſtern Provinces he reigns, 

The Nation's Shame, and honeſt Mens Sur ire, 
The Sacred Bench of juſtice he profanes, 


His Intellects are always in a Storm, 


But Vertue can no Contraries endure. =» 
All Reformation ſtops when Vice commands, 


Corrupted Heads can ne er have vpright Hands. Ar 
Shameleſs its Claſs of Juſtices he'll ſwear, © NA 
And plants the Vices he ſhould puniſh there. J 
His Mouth's a Sink of Oaths and Blaſphemies, A 
And Curſings are his kind Civilitiess Bl 
His fervent Prayers to Heaven he hourly ſends, II 


But tis to damn himſelf and all his Frionds HALL 

He raves in Vice, and ſtorms that he's confin'd, 

And ſtudies to be worſe than all Mankind. 

Extremes of Wickedneſs are his Delight, _ 

And's pleas d to hear that he's diſtinguiſn d by t 

Exotick ways of Sinning he improves 

We curſe and hate, ' he curſes where he loves; 

So ſtrangely retrograde to all Mankind, 

If craſt he damus himſelf, if pleas d bis Friend. 
"This is the Man that helps th bleſs the Nation, 4 


Th 
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The true Coercive Power of the Law, 

Which drives the People which it cannot draw : 

The Nation's Scandal, England's true Lampoon, 

A Drunken, Whoring, Juſlicing Buffoon. 
With what ſtupendious Impudence can he 

Puniſh a poot Man's Immorality 7 

How houtd 4 Vicious Magiſtrate aſſent 

To mend our Manners or our Government ? 

How ſhall new Laws for Reformation paſs, 

If Vice the Legiſlation ſhould poſſeſs ? 

Toſee Old S——y Blaſphemy decry, 

And S—e vote to punith Bribery ; 

Lying exploded by a Perjur d Knight, 

And Whoring puniſh'd by a Sedomite - 

That he the Peoples Frechom ſhould defend, 

Who had the King and People too trepan'd. 

Soldiers ſeek Peace, Drunkards prohibit Wine, 

And Fops and Beaux our Politicks refine : 

Theſe are Abſurdities'too groſs to hide, 

Which wiſe Men wonder at, and Fools deride. 
When from the Helm Socinian H: dies, 


And all the reſt his Tenents ſtigmati re. s 


And none remain that Feſi« Cbriſt denies. 
Jada expelbd. Lewd, Lying C- 
And Men of Honeſty putin their OY 
Blaſpheming B 5 to his Fen-Ditches ſer; 
To bully Juſtice with a Parliament, 
Then we mall have a Chriſtian Government. 
Then ſhall the will; d for Reformation riſe, 
And Vice to Vertue fall a Sacrifice. 

And with the nauſeous Rabble that retire, 
Turn out that Bawdy, Saucy Poet? 
A Vintners Bay the Wretch was firſt prefer'd; 
To wait at Vice's Gates, and pimp for Bread, 
To hold the Candle, and ſometites the Door, 
Let in the Drunkard, and lex out the Whore : | 
but, as to Villains it has often chancd, 55 
Was for his Witand Ir advancd.” 
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ſent bome, _ 


Let 
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Let no Man thiokhis new Behaviour ſtrange, by | 
No Netamorphoſis scan Nature change; | 
Effects are chain dio Cauſes, generally 
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Ihe Kaſcal born will like a Raſcal die. 
His Prince's Favours follow*d him in vain, 


They chang'd tlie Circumſtance, but not the Man. 
While out of Pocket, and his Spirits low, 

He'd beg, write Panegyricks, cringe and bow ; 
But when good Penſions had his Labours crown'd, 


His Panegyricks into Satyrs turn d, l 
And with a true Mechanick Spirit colt, 218 


Abus'd his Royal Benefactor firſt. 
O what aſſiduous Pains does P. 
Io let great D 
_ Diſſembling Nature falſe Deſcription gave, 
| Shew?d him the Poet, and conceal'd the Knave. 


te 
ſee he Tok miſtake! 


To—4, if ſuch a Wretch is warth our Scorn, 


8 Shall Vice's blackeſt Catalogue adorn; 
His hated Character, let this ſupply, 
T oo vile even for our Uniyerlſity. 


Now, Satyr, to one Character be juſt, 
"Mt s the only Pattern and the firſt 
A Title which has more of Honour in b. 


T ban all his antient Glories r 
Mloſt Men their Neighbours Vices will diſown, . 

But he's the Man that firſt reforms his own. 

Let thoſe alone reproach his want of Senſe, 


Who with his Crimes have had bis Penitence. 


is want of Senſe makes Men when they do won, 
Adjourn their Promis'd Penitence too long: 
Nor let them call him Coward, "becauſe he fears | | 


To pull both God and Man about his Ears. 


Anoagity he worlt of ( owards let him be nam 'd, 
5 : 


Who having ſin'd 's afraid to be aſham d: 
And to miſtaken Courage he's betray*d, 
Who having ſin'd*s aſham'dtobe afraid. 


Thy Valour, 1 —, does our Praiſe penn, 


Fer thou haſt had the Ware to FOR + 
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Nor ſhall his firſt Miſtakes our Cenſure find,” 
What Heaven forgets let no Man call to mid“ jan on 
Satyr, make ſearch thro all this ſoher Age, 
To bring one ſea end Drunkard on the stage; 
Sir Srephen, nor Sir Thomas won't ſuffi cg. 
Nor ſix and Twenty Kentiſþ Juſtiets 9 
Your E — x Prieſthood hardly can ſupply, 1 2817 
Tho they're enough to drink the Nation dr; 
Tho Parſon 5 Ac has been ſteept in Wine, 
And ſunk the Royal Tankard on tie R bine 
He's not the Man thatꝰs fit to raiſe a Breed. 
Should P———=k, PI, or — ſuceeed 
Or match the Stze of tharchieR' Richeſter, 
And make one long Debauch of Thirteen Year; 
it muſt be ſomerhing can Mankind out. %% 
Some high Exceſs that's wonderful and —_ SR vent; 
Nor will Mechanick Sots our Suyr ſute, dig 0165. 
 'Tis Quality muſt grace the Attribute 
Theſe like the lofty Cedars to the dh erb. Ne ” 
Drink Maudlin-College down, and „cn. i 
Such petty Drinkings a Mechanick Evil, 7 0 - - 15. 
But he's a Drunkard that out- drinks the 'Devit 10 
If ſuch cannot in Coutt or Ohurch appear, * 
Let's view the Camp, ' you'll quickly find em ce 
Brave T ——#, who Fevall'd Day and Night,” | 
And always kept himſelf too drunk to figbt: 
And O —— d in a Sea of 'Sulphur ſtroe 
Tolet the Spaniards ſee the Vice we lo ve. 
Let theſe are puny Sinners, if youll look 
The dreadful Roll in Fate”s'Auttientick Book. = * 
The Monument of Barthwiſtil remains. 
Where Pyghſh Bones ie heap'd in Treſh Plains : 1 2 
Triumphant Death u de vor Army trod. 
And revell d at Dinh, in Engliſh Blood. * 
Let no Man wonder ag the dreadfol Blow, 2.1 
kor Heaven has ſeldom hen inſulted. A 14 
la vain Brave Schomberg thbùt nd the Troops that fell, 
While he made vos do Heaven and chey co Hell. ol 
A 4 Our 
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Our Satyr trembles to review thoſe Times, 
And hardly finds out Words ta name their Sen 
In every Tent the horrid Junflo's fate, _ 

To brave their Maker and deſpiſe their Fate; 

The Work was done, Drunkenneſs was gone bebe 

Life was ſuſpended, Death could do no more. 

Five Regimented Heroes there appear, 
Captains of Thouſaads, mighty Men of War, 
Glutted with Wing and drunk with Helliſh Rage, 
For want of other koes they Heaven dosage. P 

Sulphur and ill. extracted Fumes agree, 

uo make each Droppuſh on their eſtiny. 

I' Infernal Draughts in Bleſpbenits rebound, 

And openly the Devil's Health went round? 

Nor can our Verſe their latent Crime conceal, 

How they ſhook hands to meet next day in Hell ; 

Death pledg'd them, Fate the dreadful Com mpact read, 

YE Concurring Juſtice ſpoke, abd four or fre ly lay dead. 

When Men their, Maker s Henge ance once defy, © 
IT avertain Sign: that e s nigh. 

Tis vain to ſingle out Examp es here. TU VE 

Drunhenneſs will ſoon be th! Nation's Character 

The grand Contagiou's ſpreading over all, 

"Tis Epidemick now, and National. 2 ws 

Since then the dages all Reproofs deſpiſe Eh, 

Let's quit the Pepple and me the Vice. 

Drunkennels is ſo the Error of the Time, | 

The Youth begin to ak if tis a Crime: 
Wonder to ſee the grave Patricians come, 

From City Coutts of Conſcienes reeling home 53 

And think 'tis hard they ſhould no Licence make 


Io give the Freedom which their Fathers take. 
Ihe Seat of. 


» 


Juſtice ſeems natharitabe drunk. than blond - 
Lets fall the Sword, and her unequal Scale 
Makes Right go down, and lnjury prevail. 
Vice, /tisthoyghr, the Devil at fie deſign 4 
Not to allure, en Menkind ; 


judgment ſo debauck'd with Wine, 


= 
a ow 


A Nane Nature hardly can/explainz* +! 


Sures none of God Almiphty's Brutes bur Man. 
An A ſo nauſeous, that had Heaven MCT. 

The practice, as a Duty on Mankind,” 

They'd ſhun the Bliſs which came fo fort a way, 5 
And forfeit Heaven, rather than once obe 7ß. 
A double Crime, by which one Ad w' unde 

At once the Gentleman and Chriſtian too: 0 2 

For which no better Antidote is known, n 

Than t have onꝰ Nrunkard to anether owa. * 
The Mother Conduit of expatiate Sin, e 

| Where all the Seeds of WickeUneſs begin 4 „ 

The Introduction to Eternal Strife, 

And prologue to the Tragedy of Liſe; 

A fooliſhV ice, does needleſs Crimes oven, 

And only tells the Truth it ſnould conceal. 25 
is ſtrange how Men of Senſe ſhould be uy 5 

By 4 ſo eee W 8 

Which gor ge the Stoma to dert M 

Andto make Mankind merry, mats thim mud': . 

Deſtroys the Vit vis 

And 1 Tongue to talk in vun; 

DiſmiſſesReaſon, ftupifies the Senſe, * 

And wondring Nature's left in ſtrange miner 

The Soul's bedumb'd, and ceafestoimforth, - 

And all the Sea of Nature's in a Storm 

The dead unattive Organ feels the e Shock,” 

And willing Deeth attends the fatal 3 3 
And is this all for which Mankind — v0 ws... 

Diſtempers paſt the Power of Art —.— cure * 9 2 

For which our Youth-old 35 — 


And with kixurious Drafts e rech their Val He? 
Tell us ye learned Doctors of che wier, 
Wherein the high myſterious Pleaſure lie? 


The great ſubkme'Enjoyment's laid lwdeep, | 
Tis known in Dream; and underſtood jn Sleep. 

The Graduates of the Srience fritcommence, 
And gain perfection when they loſt their Senſs; 


Aa 4 Title 


ws] and ONS the Brain, 2) Te we 4 


360 FI =. 0 E MS on LS: iy 


Titles they give, which, call their, Vice to mind | 
But Sot's the common Name for all the K ina 
Nature's Fanaticks, who their Senſe employ, 7” 

The Principles of Nature to deſtroy. 4 
A Drunkard'is a Creature God ne er mode, 
The Species Man, the Nature e bet 
From all the Sons of Paradiſe they ſem 
To differ » the moſt acute Extreme 3, T 
Thoſe covert Knowledg, labour;to.bewiſe, i 1; 4c 
Theſe ſtupif the Senſe and put out Reaſons Rye Ar 
For Health and Youth cheſe all their Arts en W. 
Ibeſe ſtrive their Vouth and. Vigoux to deſtroy; An 
_ Theſe damn themſelves to heap an ill-gor Store, 
Theſe liquidate their Wealth, ang covet to be poo Di 
Satyr, examige now with heedful Care, WW in 
What the rach,;Exaphbies of the Bottle are. 4 
Ide wighty Congueſts which her Champ ions hat, 
The Prizes which they gain, and gs in ey colt.” 1 
I ̃ be Enſigns of. her Order Tere 
' Nature's.molt early 9 W 50 dad 
Paleneſs at firſt ſucceeds, and lang Air. 601 T 
And bloated wenden fupericve 9 Fair, 4 
- The flaming Eyes hetray:the airpol. 0 1 
Which quench the Spirits, and igflame the dba, V 
| Diſperſe the Roſy Peauties of — i ly iT C 
E 
\ 
\ 

[ 


And fiery lente nem im the places | 
| The tottering, Head and trembling Hand appears j 
And all the Marks of Age, wii haut the] 15 
Diſtorted Limbs geaſo and vnweidy moe, 
And hardly can purſue the Vice they love. 
AB acchanalian Scarlet dyes che Skin, 
Aga what ſulphurehz Streams W | 
T he Flefh emboſyd, with, Ulcers: land che Brain 1 


O ppreſs'd with Famegand bee haus in vain 
What once before the Fire it did pt. 

Strange Power of Wine, col js Phils as clam 
At once can n both: 0 0 a 


N ; "en 
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Keen as the Lightning does the Sword conſume, 1 
And leaves the untouch'd Scabbard in its room. 1 
Nature burnt up with fiery Vapour _ Ar. 
And Wine a little while Mock- Life ſu * 1 
Gouts and old Aches, Life's ſhort Hours ice, SHA 
At once the Drunkard's Puniſhment and Prad: 3 
Who having all his youthful Powers ſubdu d, 
Enjoys old Aze amd Naim hefore he ſhould, 50 
Tal? Nature quite exhauſted quits the Wietth, 

And leaves more Will than power to debauch. 
With Helliſh Pleafure paſt Exceſs he view, 
and fain would drink, but Nature muſt refuſe: 
Thus drenchu in artificial Flame he lies, 

Drunk in Deſire. forgets himſelf and dies. 
lu the next Regions he Expects the ſame; | 
And Hellen Change, fur here he lind in Ns. 

Satyr, o Church; wilit the Houſe of Prayer, = 
Ad ſee the wretche@Reformarionthere; 
AUcaveil the Mask, and ſearch the Sacred an hd 
bor Rogues of all Religiont ure the ſam m: 

The peel Tribes their numerous Titles view, 
Aud fear no Cenſure where the Fact is true 
| I They all ſhall have thee fot their conſtant Friend, + 
Wo more than common Sanctity pretend; | 
Provided they, I] take care the Wor id may lee 

Their Practices and their Pretence agree. 

But count them with che worſt of Hypeerites, 

Whom, Zealdivides, and Wickedneſs unites, 
Who in Profeſſion only are preciſe, . ' 
Diſſent in Doctrine, and conform in Vice. 
They who from the Eſtabliſh'd Church divide, | 
Moſt doyit out of Piety or Pride = | 


And their Sincerity is quickly try'd. 


: For always they that ſtand before the fiſt, 
Vin be the beſt of Chriſtians, or the worſt. 


ne But ſhun their ſecret Counſels, O my Soul ! 
" I Whoſe Intereſt can n their Conſciences controul , 


ect 


Thoſe | 
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Thoſe Anbo- Derters in Religion, who 
Can any thing diſpute, yet anything can Fg $5 ing 
Thoſe Chriſtian-Movntebanks, that ia co | 
Can reconcile Impoſſibilities 


Alternately; conform, and het diſſent, 
And ſin wb hath Hands, but — te dent. N 


The Man of Copfcience all Mankind willlove, eal 
The Knaves themſrlves his le ad 
He only to Religion can pretend, | 
Ihe reſt do for the Name Acne emed. 


Ihe Verity of true Religions known -. 
By no Deſcription bettet than its own my 
Of Truth and Wiſdom itiinforms the Mito, 
And nobly ſtrives to civilixe Mankind; 
Wich potent Vice maintains Eternal See, 
_ Corretts the Manners, and reforms the Life, 
Lell us, ge Learned Magi of the Schools, 
Who poſe Mankind with Ecclefiaſtick Rules, 


What ſtrange amphibiovs Things are they, that ca ne 
Religion withont Honeſty maigtan, Wy 
Who own a God, pretended Homage pay, T, 


But neither his, nor Human Laws obey ? 
Bluih EN land, hide thy Hypooritick face, 
Who has no ran haue no Grace.” 
In vain me argue from Abſurdities, 7 
KReligion's bury d juſt when Vertue dies: 
Vertue's the kight by which Religion's dase yp 
If this be wanting, Heaven will that difown. 
Ve grant it merits no Divine Regard, - 
And Heaven is all from Bounty, and: 
But. God muſt bis on Nature contradict, 
| Reverſe the World, its Government weten, 
Ceaſe to be juſt, Eternal Lew repeal; 
Be weak in Power, and mutable in Will, 
If Vice and Vertue equal hate ſhonld ee 
And that unbleſi d, or this anpuniſt 4 g. 
In xain. we ſtrive Religion to diſguiſe, 
5 Hu ſmother it with Ambiguities : 7 


fol. II. 


ntereſt and arg may e in rent 
dtrange Myſteries, by map of Supplement: 
EY nee may deep Ba W Doubts diſcloſe, - 
and ſubtile Notions on the World impoſes LS 
ill by their Ignorance they are betray 

\nd loſt in Deſarts which hae ty ba Sade. 


Lealots may cant, and Dreamers may dwins, . ws | 


od formal Fops0 Pageantry inclige, 
and all with ſpeciqus Gravity — 
heir ſpurious Metaphyſicks todefend. . 
Religion's nodiyided Myſtick Name, 8 
for true Religion always is the ſame . - 
Naked and plain her Sacred Truths , Re 
F:om pious Frauds and dark Enigma ae 
he meaneſt Senſe may all the Parts diſoern, | 
Vhat Nature teaches all Mankind ents LE. 
Een what's reveal d is no untrodden | 
Tis known by Rule, and — by 
he Negatives and Poſitives agree, 15 25 
Iluſtrated by Truth and Honeſty. dog F pas nil 
And yer if all Religion was in Vein, 7 158 7 
Did no Rewards ot Paniſnments contain, 
Vertue's Jo ſuted to our Happineſs, 


hat none but Fools could be in love zun vice. 1 
Fertue's a native Rectitude of | 


ice the Degeneracy' at Human 1 FRE * 
ertue is Wiſdom Sal id and Divine, "OP 1 
ice is all Fool nichout, and Knavemithin : Ken 
rue is Honour circumſcrib'd by Grace, ny . 
ice is made np of every thing thats baſe: 

ertue has ſecret. ORs wi which a Men dove, 
And t t do nt chopſe FS DE. 9 bre: 
Fice rl ill Pires which ich o 


fiend : 
Fon Ho leahaL Mate them. W 900 Works a6 


Vertne's the h and vigour of em 
ice is the foul Diſcaſe i Wil che 4 


25 s the Friend of Life, the Soul af Health, 
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be Poor daf Comfort,and the Rich May's l 
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Vice is a Thief, a Tra ytor in the Mind, 
Aſſaſſinates "the Vitals of?Miiikind ; NI. 
| The foiſon of his high proſpetit , 
And only Miſery of Poverty.” 
Io States an Governchents they both exten, 
 Vertw''s their Life and Being, Vice their End: 
Vertue eſtabliſhes; and Vice deſtroys, © 
And all the _—_ Government antes: * 
Venues an Engliſi King ald Parliament. 
Vice is a Cxar- . Muſcoy Government | 
Vertus ſets Bounds to Kings, and limits co; y 
Vice knows no Law, and all Reſtraint difowns:' | 
Venue preſcribes all Goveriment by Rules 
Vice ms Kings: Tyrants, and their Subjects rock. 
Vertue ſeeks Peace, and Property maintains; 
Vice binds the captive World in hoſtile Chains: 1 1 
Viertue s a beaũtebus Buildin fortn d on high, 
Vite is Confuſion and DeſsrHfty; . 
In vain we ſtrive theſe two \ reconcile,” we 
Vain and impoſlible, th" un&qu Toi: nes 
Antipathies in Nature may apree, an u 137-000 
Darkneſs and Light, Diſcord - 
The diſtant Poles in ſpite of Space may ki 
Water capitulate, and Fire'n e Peace”: © in 
But Good and Fyil never can agree; Nun! 
Eternal Diſcord's there, Feen dete 
In vain tbe NamGof Vertneth ey put on, 150 | 
Who preach vp Piety, and dre lr n 
Satyr, reſume th Search offfecrer Vice, 
Conceal'd beneath Religions fair Diſg + 
Solid a Parfon Orthodox and Grave,” © ; 
Learning and Language more than moſt Men 25 
A fluent, Tongue, a well digeſted Stile. = 
His Angel Voite his Hearers Hours begvile ue; 
Charm'd them with Godlineſs, and while he ſpiky 
Wie loy d the Doctrine for the Teather's fake. *. 
Strictly to all preſeription he conforms, 


5 To Canons, 1 — and Forms * 
reach 


* II. State-Aﬀairs, 


reaches, diſputes, with Diligence and Zeal, 
abours the Church's latent Wounds to heal. 
would be uncharitable | to ſuggeſt, 


et Solid's frail and falſe, to ſay no more, 
Two Baſtard Sons he educates abroad, 


n this the zealous Church-man he puts on, 
nd dedicates his Labour to the Gown, 


x in the Wild of Suſſeæ made his Seat: 


or in his Day *twas ont of Pulpit-uſe ;" 

Railing was then the Duty of the D, 
heir dabbath · Work was but to Scold and prey. 
ut when tranſplanted to a Country Town, 
Twas hop'd he'd 1 fiery Talent down = 
\t leaſt we thought he'd fo much Caution uſe, 

As not his Noble Patron to abuſe. 

Bur *tis in vain to cultirate Mankind, 
og Pride hasoneePoſſeſhon of his Minds 
Not all his Grace's Favours could prevail 
o calm that Tongue that was ſo us d to ral. 
Promiſcuous Gall his Learned Mouth defil'd, 

\nd Hy pocondriack Spleen his preaching eild; 
1s undiſtinguiſh'd Cenſure he beſtows, 

Not by Deſert, but as Ill nature floß. 
rde Learned ſay the Cauſes ate from hence, 
Aa Ebb of Manhers, and a Flux of Senſe ; 

{Dilated pride, the empor the Brain, 
Exhal'd the Spirits and diſturb'd the Man 5 
And ſo the kindeſt thing that can he faid, 
ls not to ſay he's mutinous, but mad: 5 


He thought his Belly pregnant as his Brain; 
ay he by A could concetve, | l N. 


Vhere this is found we ſhould not find the wy * : 
Jotes on a Bottle, and what's worſe, a 2 45 f. 


nd breeds them to the Function of the Word. 1 70 


P——, for ſo his Grace the Duke rhoughr fir, 


is want of Manners we could here excuſe, | 5 | 


For leſs could ve er his Antick Whims explain, = 


Fancy'd himſelf with Child, and durſt believe, [ok 
"As | 
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And if the Hetrogeneous Birth goes Roads 
He hopes to bring his Mother Church a Son : 
T ho ſome Folks think the Door ought to doubt. 
Not how't got in, but how it will get ot. 
Hark, Satyr, now bring Boanerges dorn, 
f Fighting Prieſt, a Bully of the Gown : 
In double Office he can ſerve the Lord, 
To fight his Battels and to preach bis Word. 
And double Praiſe is to his Merit due, 
He thumpꝭ the Pulpit and the People too. 
Then e L-— of L- Dioceſs, 
And ſee what ed the Care of Souls poſſeſs; 
Bedſeech his L but to name the Trieft, 
Went ſober from his Viſitation Feaſt. 
Tell him of ſixteen Eccleſiaſtick Guides, 
On whom no Spirit but that of Wine abides ; j 
Wo in contiguous Pariſhes remain, 
And preach the Goſpel once a Week in vain : $7, 
But in their practices unpreach it all, 
And ſacrifice to Bacchus and to Bal. 
Tell him a Vicious Prieſthood muſt imply 
A careleſs or defective prelacy. 
But ſtil de circumſpect and ſpare the Gown, 
The Mitre's full as Sacred as the Crown z 
The Churches Sea is always in 8 Storm, 
Leave them at Latter Lammas to reform... 
If in their Gulph of Vice thou ſhould'ſt appear, 
Thou lt certainly be loſt and ſhipwrack'd there: 
Nor meddle with their Convocation Feuds; 
The Church's F, the Clergy's Interludes; 
Their Church · Diſtinctions too 4 us lay by, 
As who are lem Church R-— and who are bigh. 
Enquire not who their Paſſive Doctrine broke. 
Wo ſwore at random, or who ly d by Book: 
But ſince their Frailties come ſo very faſt, Li 
Tis plain they ſhould not be beber d in haſt. 
Satyr, for Reaſons we ha? told before, 
Wich e Strokes the Men of Poſt: paſs oer; * 
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x within Gun - mot of dt. Srephen's come, 7. 
es thou rt well prepat d Martyrdom ; - 
"ot that there's any Want of Subjeck there, 

u the more Crimes we have the leſs we ft hear. 

ind what haſt thou to do with 8 5 2 

t them fi on and tempt the Fatal Hour. 

s rain to preach up dull Morality, 
Wihere too much Crime and too much power et 
js hard d Guilt undocible appeats, 
They'll exerciſe their Hands, but not their Ears. 
t their on Crimes be puuiſnment etiough, 

1nd let thein want the Favour of Reproof. 

Let the Court Ladies be as lewd as fair, 
Wealth and Wickeditefs be 21 Care; 
9 — drench his Wit with his Eſtate, 
od O ſin in ſpite of Age and Fate; 
nthe wrong ſide of Eighty let him whore, 
ealways was, and will de lewd and poor. 

D. be proud, and 0 —— say, 
riſh of vaſt Eſtates, and ſcorn to pay: 
ſhe antient D-— has ſin d 7˙ Heart's content, 
ud, but he ſcorns to ſtoop, would now repent ; 
ould Heaven abate but that one darling Sin, 
d be a Criſtian ami a P— again. 
or Corrina mourn her Maidenhead, 
der loſt D— gone out tofight for Wes. 
e he embark d for p or $—— 5 | 


de prays he never may return again, 

or fear ſhe always ſhould reſiſt in vain, | 

Satyr, forbeat the bluſbing Sex t expoſe, 

For all their Vice from Itation flows ; 

And twould be but a very dal Pretence, 

Tomiſs the Cauſe, and'b dme he Confequetce: 

but let us take Mankind aſhatn'd rofin, 

_ mower _ 2 Rae all n 
is one Requeſt ſhall thy Rebekes ex 

Oaly to galt lin li leſt. bf 


of 5 | Now 


Indulgent Heaven for Decency, thought fit, 


If all his Mercits ran in one contracted 8 


368 POEMS om 1! 
Now view the Beaus at 110 's; the-Men of wi, 
By Nature nice, and for ning ent 
Ibe finiſh'd Fops, the Men 9 Wig and Snulf, ivy 
Knights of the Famous Oyſer-Barrel Mo. e «54 
Here meets the yer of Imperial Witt. 
And of their weighty. Matters wiſely treat; 6 
Send Deputies to reed and the Bath,. (ORE (Path, 
Jo gpide young Country Beau's in Wit's ugerring 
Prig ſon from Nurſe and | Hanging-fleeves got 15 
A little ſmatch of Modern Blaſphemy 5. - ;;. 
A powder'd Wig, a Sword, a Page, a Chain, 
Learns to take Snuff, drinks Chocolate, and. ſcar. 
Nature ſeems thus far to ha? led him on 
And na Man thinks he was a Fop too ſoon i 31 
Hut *twas the Devil ſurely drew him in, 
Againſt the Light of Nature thus to ſin - 

That he who was a. Coxcomb ſo compleat, 0 
Should now put in his wretched Claim for Wü. | 
uch ſober Steps Men tOthelr Ruin take... 

A Fop, a Beau, a Wit, and then a Rake. 
fate has the Scoundrel party halv'd in to, 
The Wits are ſhabby, and the Fops are Beau; 
The Reaſons plain, the Money, went before, 
And ſo the Wits are Rakiſn eauſathey're poor. 


Thar ſome hou u'd have the Money, and ſame the Wir 

Fools are a Rent-Charge left on ptovidence. 
And have Equivalents inſtead of Sence x e; 

To whom he's bound a larger Lot to care, 

Or elſe they'd ſeem to ha been. horn to ſtar ye, 
Such with their double Pole ſhou'd be content, 
And not pretend to Gifts that Heaven neꝰer fett 
For 't wou d reflect upon the Power Supteam, 


The Men of Wit would by their Wealth be fr 
Some wou d have all the Good, and ſome ha! o dont | 
Ihe uſeleſs Fools wou'd in the World remain, 


As Inſtances that Heaven cord work i in vain. 75 


Vol. Il. 
Dull Flettymaty has his Heart's Delight, 
Gets up i'th? Morning to lie down at Night; 
His Talk's a Maſs of weighty Emptineſs, 8. 
None more of Buſineſs prates, or knows it leſs ; 
A painted Lump of Idleneſs and Sloth, 
and in the Arms of Bacchus ſpends his Youth : 
The waiting Minutes tend on him in vain, 
Miſpent the paſt, unyalued thoſe remain, 
Time lies as uſeleſs, unregarded b), 
Needleſs to him that's only born to die; 
And yet this undiſterning thing has Pride, 
And hugs the Fop that wiſer Men deride. 

Pride's à moſt uſeful Vertue in a Fool, 
The humble Coxcomb's always made a Tootz 
Conceit's a Blockhead's only Happineſs, 
Hed hang bimſelf if he cou'd uſe his Eyes. 
If Fools cou'd their own Ignorance diſcern, = 
Irbey'd be no longer Fools. | 
rom whence ſome wiſe Philoſophers ha? ſaid. 
Fools may ſometimes be ſullen, but can't be mad. 
Tis too much thinking which diſtracts the Brain, 
Crouds it with Vapours which diſſolve in vain; 
The fluttering Wind of undigeſted Thought 
Keeps Mock Idea's in, and true ones out: 
Theſe guide the undirected Wretch along, 
Wich giddy Head and inconſiſtent Tongue. 

Pat Flettnmacy's ſafe, he's none of them, 
bedam gan never lay her Claim to him 3 
atureſecur'd his unincumbred Scull, 
or Flettumacy never thinks at all: 
vupinely ſleeps in Diadera's Arms 
Doz'd with the Magick of her Craft and Charms 
ſubtil Dame brought up in Vice's School, 
n love the Cully, tho ſhe hates the Fool: 
Wiſely her juſt Contempt of him covceals, 
nd hides the Follies he himſelf reveals, 
s plain the Self · denying Jilt's i' th Right, 
Me Wants his Maney, 4174 * wants her Wit. 
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Satyr, the Men of Rhyme and Jingle ſhuny 
Haſt thou not Rhim'd thy ſelf tiſlthourt undone Þ 
| On Rakiſh Poets let us not reflect... 


They only are what all Mankind expect. 7h 
Vet tis not Poets have debauch'd the Times, KW on 
*Tis we that have ſo damn'd their ſober Rhimes: | ; 
The Tribe's good-natur*'d, and deſire to pleaſe, - In 
And when you ſnarl at thoſe, preſent you theſe. | Th 
The World has loſt its ancient Taſt of Wit, put 
And Vice comes in to raiſe the Appetite:: un 

For Wit has lately got the ſtart of Sence, ' '' ! 

And ſerves it ſelf as well with Impudence. Th 
Let him whoſe Fate it is to write for Bread, No 
Keep this one Maxim always in his Head. Ti 
If in this Age he wou'd expect to pleaſe, u 
He muſt not cure, but nouriſn their Diſeſe. rh 
Dull Moral chings will never paſs for Wit, Th 
Some Years ago they might, but now ts too late. Th 
Vertueꝰs the faint Green. ſickneſs of the Times,. Tc 
-*Tis luſcious Vice gives Spirit to all our Rhymes. 1] 
In vain the ſober thing inſpir'd with Wit. FT 
_ Writes Hymns and Hiſtories from Sacred Writ; * 
But let him Blaſphemy and Bawdy write, 


The Pious and the Modeſt both will buy rt. 
Ihe bluſhing Virgin's pleas'd, and loves to look, 
And plants the Poem next her Prayer- Box. 
h vith Pen and Poverty beſet, 
And 5. —-— re vers'd in Phyſick as in Wit; 
I)!bo this of Feſws, that of Fob may ſing, 
One Bawdy Play will twice their Profits bring : 
And had not both careſt the Flatter'd Crown, 
This had no Knighthood | ſeen, nor that no Gown. 
Had Vice no Power the Fancy to bewitch, 
Dryden had hang'd himſelf as well as Creech: / - + 
Durſey had ſtary'd, and half the Poets fled, + 
In foreign Parts, to pawn their Wit for Bread. 
'Tis Wine or Lewdneſs all our Theams ſupplies, 
_ Gives Poets Power to write, and Power to pleaſe: 
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let this deſcribe the Nation's Character, 

One Man reads Milton, forty Rocheſter. 
This loſt his Taſte, they ſay, when h loſt his Sight ; 
Milton had Thought, but Rocheſter had Wit. 

The Caſe is plain, the Temper of the Time, 

One wrote the Lewd, and tother the Sublime. 

And ſhou'd Apollo now deſcend to write 
In Vertne's Praiſe, 'twou'd never paſs for Wit, 
The Bookſeller perhaps wou'd ſay, 'Twas well: 
But *Twou'd not hit the Times, 'T'wow'd never Sell ; 

BE Unleſs a Spice of Lewdneſs cou'd appear, 
The ſprightly part wou'd ſtill be wanting there. 
The Faſhionable World worfd never read, 

Nor the Unfaſhionable Poet get his Bread. 

'Tis Love and Honour mult enrichour Verſe, 

The Modern Terms, our Whoring to rehearſe. 
The ſprightly part attends the God of Wine, 
The Drunken Stile muſt blaze in every Line. 
Theſe are the Modern Qualities muſt do, 

To make the Poem and the Poet too. 
Dear Satyr, if thou wilt reform the Town, 
Thow'lt certainly be beggar'd and undone : 

Tis at thy Peril; if thou wilt proceed 
Tocry down Vice, Mankind will never read. 


e 


CONCLUSION. 


T 7 Hat ſtrange Mechanick Thoughts of God and 
VV Muſt this unſteady Nation entertain, (Man 
To think Almighty Science can be blind. 
Wiſdom it ſelf be banter'd by Mankind; 
Eternal Providence be mock'd with Lies, 
With Out-ſides and Improbablilities, 9 
ES | = Way With - 


And new ſham Wares with Immoralities : 
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With Laws, thoſe Rodomonta's of the State, 


Long Proclamations, and the Lord knows what; 
Societies ill Manners to ſuppreſs, 


While they themſelves to common Crimes betray d, 

Can break the very Laws themſelves ha' made. 

With Feh»'s Zeal they furiouſly reform, _ 

And raiſe falſe Clouds which end without a Storm ; . 
But with a Jooſe to Vice, ſecurely ſee £7 

The Subject puniſh'd, and themſelves go free. 

For ſhame your Re format ion. Clubs give o'er, 

And jeſt with Men, and jeſt with Heaven no more: 


hut if you wou d avenging Powers appeaſe, 


Avert the Indignation of the Skies 3 
Impending Ruin avoid, and calm the Fates; 
Te Hypocrites, reform your Magiſtrates” 
Your Queſt of Vice at Church and Court begin, 
There lie the Seeds of high expatiate Sin z 
"Tis they can check the Vices of the Town, 
W ben c'er they plcaſe but to ſuppreſs their own : 
Our Modes of Vice from their Examples came, 
And their Examples only muſt reclaim, 
In vain you ſtrive ill Manners to ſuppreſs, 
By the Superlatives of Wickedneſs : | 
Ask but how well the Drunken Plow-man looks, 
Set by the ſwearing Juſtice in the Stock 
And poor Street-Whorcs in Bridewel feel their Fate, 
While Har lot AA u rides in Coach of State, 
The Mercenary Scouts in every Street, 
Bring all that have no Money to your feet j 
And if you laſha Strumpet of the Town, 
She only ſinarts for wane of Half a Crown : 
Your Annual Liſts of Criminals appear, 
But no Sir Harry or Sir Charles is there, 
| Your Proclamations Rank and File appear, 
 Tobug-bear Vice, and put Mankind in fear: 
Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Law, 
Which hiſs and make a Bounce, and then — 
ay 


* 
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Law like the Thunder of Immortal Jove, 
Rings Peals of Terror from the Powers above; 
But when the pointed Lightnings diſappear, 
The Cloud dillolves, and all's ſerene and clear, 
Law only aids Men to conceal their Crimes, 
But 'tis Example muſt reform the Times: 
Force and Authorities are all in vain, 
Unleſs you can perſwade, you'll ne er conſtrain; : 
And all per ſwaſive Power expires of Courſe, 
Till back'd with good Examples to enforce. 
The Magiſtrates muſt Blaſphemy forbear, 
Be faultleſs firſt themſelves, and then ſeyere : 35 
Impartial Juſtice equally diſpenſe, 8 
and fear no Man, nor fear no Man's Offence; 7 
Then may our Juſtices, and not before, 
When they reprove the rich, correct the poor. 
The Men of Honour muſt from Vice diſſent, 5 
Before the Rakes and Bullies will repent; 
Vertue muſt be the Faſhion of the Town, 
Before the Beaus and Ladies put it on; 
Wit muſt no more be Bawdy and Profane, 
Or Wit to Vertue's reconcil'd in vain. 
The Clergy mult be ſober, grave and wile, 
Or elſe in vain they cant of Paradiſe - 
Our Reformation never can prevail, 
While Precepts govern and Examples fail. 
Were but the Ladies vertuous as they re fair, 
The Beaus would bluſh as often as they ſwear ; ; =-#] 
Vice wou'd grow antiquated in the Town, | © 
Wou'd all our Men of Mode but cry it dow: _ 
kor Sin's 2 Slave to Cuſtom, and will 4 to die, 
Wheneyer Habits ſuffer a Decay; 
And therefore all our Reformation here, 
Muſt work upon our Shame and nor our Fear. 
If once the Mode of Vertue wou'd begin, 
The Poor will quickly be aſ1am'd to ſin. 
2 7 1 is ſuch a ſtrange bewitching Charm, 
For fear of being laugh d at they'll reform; 
Bb 3 and 


374 POEMS m 
And yet Poſterity will bluſh to hear, 
Royal Examples ha? been uſeleſs here; 


The only Juſt Exception to our Rule, 
Vertue's not learnt in this Imperial School. 


In vain Maria's Character we read, 


So few will in her Path of Vertue tread. 


Ver tue to be the Teſt of all her Friends, 
Back d with her own Example and ae . 


In vain her Royal Siſter recommends oy 5 


Our Church eſtabliſh'd, and our Trade reſtor d, ; 
— Our Friends protected, and our peace ſecur d: 


France humbl'd, and our Fleets inſulting Spain, 
Theſe are the Triumphs of a Female Rergn ; 


| At Home her milder Influence ſhe imparts, 


Queen of our Vows, and Monarch of our Hearts. 
If Change of Sexes thus will change our Scenes, 
Gr rant Heaven 1 we OO. 8 be 740 'd by Ws: 


nu. e bla ue 1 ar, 5 . 6 


Gent. ns 


TEar to the Roſe where Punks in numbers flock, 


To pick up Cullies, to increaſe the Stock 


A Loſty Fabrick does the Sight Invade, 
And ſtretches round the Place a pompous Shade; Heh 
Where ſudden Shouts the Neighbourhood ſurprize, 
And Thund'ring Claps, and dreadful Hiſſings riſe. 

Here Thrifty K —-hires Monarchs by the Day, 
And keeps his Mercenary Kings in Payz 
| With deep-mouth'd Actors fills the Vacant Scenes, 
And drains the Town for Goddeſſes and Queens: 


Here the lewd Punk, with Crowns and Scepters gracd, 


Teaches her Eyes a more Mz 281 Caſt ; $ 


And 
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And hungry Monarchs with a numerous Train 
Of Suppliant Slaves, like Sancho, Starve and Reign. 
But enter in, my Muſe, the Stage ſurvey, 

And all its Pomp and Pageantry diſplay; 

Trap-Doors and Pit-falls, from th ofairkfal Ground, 

And Magic Walls, encompals i it around : 

On either ſide maim'd Temples fill our Eyes, 

And intermixt with Brothel-Houſes riſe; 

Disjointed Palaces in order ſtand, 5 

and Groves obedient to the mover's Hand. 2 

O'erſhade the Stage, and flouriſh at Command. 

AStamp makes hroken Towns and Trees entire: 3 

80 when Amiphion ſtruck the Vocal Lire. 

He ſaw the Spacious Circuit all around, ( crown'd. 

With crowding Woods, and N eighb'ring Cities 
But next the Tyring-Room ſurvey and ſee, 

Falſe Titles, and promiſcuous Quality, 

Confysdly fwarm from Heroes, and from Fol 

To thoſe that ſwing in Clouds and fill Machines. | dv" 

Their various Characters they choſe with Art, 

The Frowning Bully fits the Tyrant's part: 

Swoln Cheeks, and Swaggering Belly makes ben. 

pale meager Looks, and hollow Voice, a Ghoſt; 

From careful Brows, and heavy down- caſt Eyes,” 

Dull Cits, and thick-ſcull'd Aldermen ariſe : of 

The Comicke Tbne, inſpir'd by F—r, draws © 

At every Word loud Laughter and Applauſe : - . 

The Mincing Dame continues as before 

Her Charader's $ gon, of and acts a Ver, 
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Offcious Ra cal to bis ok Log 35 
Guiltlcſsof Blood, n inpointed Weapon 111 _ 
Then the Gay Glitteting Piadem put on, 

Pondrous Witk Braf5, ad Nat d with Briſtol a 


1 VVV'i!; 


3 His Subjects tremble, the Submiſſive Pit, 
| Wrapt up in Silence and Attention, it;, 
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„ Ap out of twenty Boxes culls a Face. 


Till on her Cheeks the Bluſhjng Purple glows, 
And a falſe Virgin Modeſty beſtows z 
Her ruddy Lips the Deep Vermilion dyes; 1 9 
Length to her Brows the pencil's touch 3 ( 
And with black bending Arches ſhades her Eyes. 


Andl ſpots it o'er with Artificial Molds; 
With looks, not hers; and ſpight of Nature, charms, 
Till the laſt Flouriſh bids the Curtain riſe. 8 


„ prince then enters on the Stage in State; 5 
_ Behind, a Guard of Candle-Snuffers wait: 


So the fame Spear, 
: Apply d the he Rem de bare tc e Wound. 
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His Royal Conſort next conſults her Glaſs, 


W hit'oing firſt her Ghaſtly Looks beſmears, - | 
All Pale and Wanth? unfiniſh'd Form appears; 


Well pleas'd at length the Picture ſhe beholds, 
Her Countenance compleat, the Beaux ſhe warms 


Thus artfully their Perſons they. diſguiſe, 


© There ſwoln with Empire, ; terrible and Rerce,. 1 
He makes the Dome, and tears his Lungs. with Verſe: 


Till freed at length, he lays aſide the b ö 
Of Publick Bulineſs, and 16 zof State; II 
Forgets his Pomp, dead to Ambitious Fires, A 


- - And to ſome peaceful Brandy · Shop retires 


Where in full Gills his anxious thoughts he drowns, 


And quaffs away the Care that waits on Crowns. 
Tue princeſs next her pointed Charms diſplays, 
| Where every Look the Pencil's Art, betrays. 
Ide Callow Squire at diſtance feeds his Eyes, 2 
And filently for Paint and Patches dies 

But if the Youth behind the Scenes retreat, 9 
He ſees the blended Colours melt with, * 


nd all the trickling Beauty run in Sweat. 


The bogrow'd Viſage he admjres no more, 


And naifeates every Charm co he lov'd — a, 
force renown'd, 
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In tedious Liſts twere endleſs to engage. 

And draw at length the Rabble of the Stage, 

Where one for-twenty Years has given Alarms, 

And calt'd contending Monarchs to their Army). $ 

Another fills a more important Poſt, 

And riſes every other Night a Ghoſt. 

Thro the cleft Stage his meager Face he reats, 

Then (talks along, groans thrice, and diſap 7 

Others with Swords and Shields, the Soldiers Pride, 

More than a thouſand times have chang d their Side; 5 

And in a thouſand fatal Battels dy d. 4 
Thus ſeveral Perſons, ſeveral Parts verform 12 

pale Lovers whine, and bluſtring Heroes ſtorm. 

The ſtern exaſperated Tyrants rage, 

Till the kind Bowl of Poiſon clears the Stage. 


Then Honours vaniſh, and Diſtinctions ceaſe; 


Then with Reluctance haughty Queens cadreſe.. 

Heroes no more their fading Laurels boaſt, 
And mighty Kings in private Men are loſt. 
He whom ſuch Titles ſwelb'd, ſuch Power made 3 | 
To whom whole Realms, and vanquiſti d Nations 


A (bow'd, 
Throws off the gaudy Plume, the Purple Train, | z 


And is in Stan gue en again. wh 


vous on 
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| 0 my. lire Fate whaceT N 10% 5 
Spent and bow'd down beneath the Toil of 
By weary Nature to repoſe conſtrain'd, - | (Day, 
1 ſlept it laſt; and thus in Sleep compllind, | q 
Ah Wretch! "ro this unhappy Clime confin d. 
Loſt to my Friends, and cut from Human kind; . g 


A Clime where gentle Zephyrs never Blow, 


| Where frozen Gods keep Court in Ice and Snow. 

| The rigid Winters here come early umu 
With Auguſt brought, and ſcarce with pil gore. 
In other places Nature looks but bare 
Some tar ks of Spring continue all this 1 ver; < - 


But every Winter ſtript her naked here? 


The Miry Glebe impriſons Man and Beaſt, 

And there muſt come aDrowth to be teleas 4 

No Converſe does the tedious Hours beeuile, * 

But Love and Friendſhip fly this barbarous Soil. 

None here for ought but Mammon will repair, 

And Life has no ceſſation from its Care. 

Even Honeſty it ſelf is baniſh'd hence, 

And Ignorance ſets up for Innocence, 

The Natives are ſuch Brutes, ſo homely bred, 

They're of a piece with that on which they tread; 

Strangers to Virtue, to all Liberal Arts 3. 

Their Oxenand their Swine have all their Hearts, 
Creatures of equal Intellectual Parts. 

Among each other endleſs Fewds they ſow, 

And Malice lays Manure to make em grow. 


In Courts and Senates let them ſtrive and j 1 


| : WTO 8 in Cities, clamour at the Bar. 


A 


But 
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But this is kran ev'n in this abject Life, 
d 


Where Matter fails, to find an | equal Strife? 
No mutual Truſt between em e er preſides 3 
And Knav'ry follows, when tis Intereſt guides. 
Thus Slander, Strife, and Spight triumphant reign. 
among theſe clumſy Blockbeads of the Plain. 
How vain are all the Tales the Antients told 
Of a ſelf-teeming Glebe, and of an Age of Gold ? 
Of flowry Shades where Peace ſupinely reigns ? 
Of faultleſs Nymphs, and of the faithful SWains 7 7 
'Tis all Idea - but by Fancy wrought, 1 
The idle nen of a wandring Thought. 
E'en Cowley, who a Rural Life had long 
Ador'd, and made it Deathleſs in his Song 3 
When to the Fields he for that Bleſſing came, 
Found all their boaſted Innocence a Name; 
Aud Cherrſea ſtands (to contradict his Ruimes) 
Blam'd in his Proſe to all ſucceeding times. 
What Path can here derided Virtue take? 
What Muſick can the ſi ghing Muſes make? 
Without Converſe they loſe their Force and Fire, 
And Reaſon back does to its Spring retire, _ 
The long remove from Mirth, from Wit and Arts, 
Sets us beneath our very natural Parts. ; 
If we're not riſing, we go down the Hill, 
For Knowledg knows no mean of Nanding nl. 
The brightn'd Armour glittersto the Sun, 8 
But only uſing keeps the Poliſn on. 
Thus doom'd to Dulnefs, here Ibury d lye; 5 
O low, obſcure, inglorious Deſtiny? 
My Youth has vainly, idly took its flight, 2 
Unknown to Profit, Learning, and Delight. 
Depriv'd of all that can improve or pleaſe, 
live in Deſarts, yet depriv'd of Eaſe: 
Whilſt envious Fortune here my Head employs, 
In barren Labour, and eternal Noiſe. _ 
Depriy'd of London, then too little priz d,. ret: 
* knew the Bleſſing „ 2 TE 


or 


— . 9, + — * 
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My Fortune, baniſh'd never to return. 


Only a Human Fate my Hope invites, 
And Innocence, in which my Soul delights. 


But here 1 live not, in this Brutal Den 
Baniſb'd from Town, from Manners, and from Men. 


And on her Front was fair Auguſta grar d. 
And why, ſaid ſhe, doſt thou thus ſighing N 
Why all deſpondence, yet relief ſo nig? 

_ He that does ſet fo many Captives free, 

He will, he muſt, he ſhall deliver Thee. 
So bright a Form, Words of ſuch pleaſing ſound, 
Oppreſs with Pleaſure, and with Joy confound. = 
I ubhe Glorious Shape perceiv'd my deep Amaze, 
5 1 would have ſpoke, but I could only gaze. 


** for my Profit ne rer er takes repoſe. 
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For Towns, like Tallys, Man for Man does fit, 
And Wit does keeneſt whet it ſelf on Wit. 
Oh Noble City ! but too late I mourn 


I woyld not have it thought, my Wiſh intends 
Great Matters----No, free from ambitious Ends: 5 


None better cou'd than I contented live, 
With little, or from little, more would give. 


'Twas here methought a Glorious Form appear d, 
vet Awful, as a Goddeſs long rever'd. A 
Her Monumental Tower the Skies out- -brav'd, 


 Know'ſt thou not Me? what Country 1 is there found, 


What Nation where my Name is not renown'd ? 

Let Vulgar Names, ſaid ſhe, reſign to Fate, 

I can already boaſt of morethan Mortal Date: 
I his Privilege the Britiſ Glory gives, 

I'm only then to dye, when nothing lives. 
Quite from the riſing to the ſetting Sun 


As vaſt a Round as his my Fame has run. 


Let it be either Traffick, Peace or War, 
What City ſends her Naval Tow'rs ſo 7 2 
Who der the Ocean ſo triumphant rides? 
What Shores are water'd with ſuch wealthy Tides ? 


Beneath my Feet my Thames for ever flows, 
Bit 
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gut ſhifting Tides to Sea, from Sea to Land, 

Do our own Stores, and all the World's command: 
While on her Billows to my Hand ſhe bringnss 
The Nobleſt, Richeſt, and Remoteſt things, 
Tho round my Walls you ſcarce perceive a Vine, 
Yet half the Vintage of the Year is mine, >» 
And every Lombard Shop an Indian Mine. 
What other Town do's there ſo nobly ſtand _ 
For Soil, for Health, for Pleaſure and Command ? 
What City do's beſide ſo Lordly riſe? 
And ſit ſo near a Neighbour to the Skies ? 
Who leſs fears War? and when a War do's ceaſe, 


E Who Richlier does adorn the Arts of Peace? 


What Sholes of People pour thro' every Street! 

In paſſing on, what Myriads mult you meet! 

How gay, how richly clad, where'er you come! 
What gallant Youths, and Beauties in their Bloom! 
Not brighter ſhines by night the Milky Way, 


ran in my Streets the Charming Sex by Day. 


Who ſooner can than I ſuch Sums produce, 


| For ſelf-Magnificence, or Publick Uſe ? 


Who can her Hand, for Wealth, extend ſo far, 
And with ſuch ready Loans defraya Var? 

Loans that to Lewis gave (ſuch loud Alarms, ö! 
He lik d the Sound, worſe than the Clank of Arms. 
He ſaw in War the Nerves of War increaſe, 
He ſaw, advis d, and ſtraight conſents to Peace. 
But herein moſt | pride; this Wealth, theſe Powers 
No Mercenary Troops defend, no Towers 

Riſe up in my Defence, my Safety's found 

Within my ſelf; no Ditches here ſurround 

My Walls; my Thames flows freely in her Bed, 

To no forc'd Channels like a Captive led. 
Freedom in all, in every part appears, 

Choice gives the Sway in all ſucceeding Years. 1 
Amongſt our ſelves we raiſe the Good, the Wile, 
Virtue and Labour make the Choſen riſe. 


Kings 


Yet Kings receive but what the People give; 


When Thee, een Thee, he ſingl'd from the reſt; 


Hy Nobly ſtriking off my Debtors Chains. 
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- Kingsof ſome Empires want our Wealth, our Pome 
A Duncomb lends a Million in an Hour. 


Our Wealth the Spaniſh Indies does uphold, 
And from our iro Mines we ſend them Gold. 


They make him Rich, and yet in plenty live. 
They name the Sum; and we foreſtal the Day; 
Others leſs quick to take, than We to pay, 

Auguſta this great Bleſſing glves, that ſne 
Makes all her Sons not only Rich, but Free- 

Thou knowꝰſt me now, believe what 1 impart, 

Tre nam'd the Man ſhall raiſe thy drooping Heart, 

Stay then no longer thus lamenting here, 

But hope a milder Heav'n, and kinder Air, 

The riſing of thy better Stars are near. 

Once were thy Shades ©en with his Preſence bleſt, 


And kindly ſmiling on thy Rural Lays, 
 Crown'd them at once both with Reward and Praiſe, 
*Tis He I mean, who does our Captives free | 0 


From more than an Egyptian Slavery: 
 *Tis He, that ſhall at laſt provide for Thee. 
Tis He that everlaſting Honour gains WE Of 


Husbands He to their Wives again does give : J 
He heard their Dying Cries, and bids'em live. 
So Mighty Paul, and Sil, when they were 
Impriſon'd, pray'd, and found the Angel chere! | 
The Shackles broke, the Doors all open bew; ; 
But. Duncomb's Angel ſtoops not to ſo few. 
At every Priſon, at every Jayl does call, 
And, like an Act of Grace, he manumits them all. 

5 Twas here ſhe paus'd, ſmiling with ſuch a Grace, 
No Furrow ſeen, no Wrinkle in her Face. 
The Awful Dread, which firſt my Senſes ſtrook, 
Diſſov'd to Pleaſure by her Charming Look. 
Let Cheating Prieſts uſe little Arts to fright, 
But why ſhould Poets their falſe Fictions write? 


Clad 
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lad in a Stygian Veſt, with fcatter'd Locks, 7 GOIES MLT 
he raving Prieſteſs Heay'nly'Power invokes,v»' +» -/ 
lack Fumes ariſe, and from the trembling Ground, 
dad Murmurs, breaking thro' the. Temple, ſourd:' 


and Flames from the unkindled Altars riſe,” ' 1 
s rais'd by Magick Songs, with horrid Cries. 1 
duch the Contrivandes by Prieſts of old. 1 


When Pious Stories to the Crowd they told. = 

Thus Hell and Horror to the Gods they join, 

And make them Terrible, tobe Divine. 

Poets no more let Verſe and Truth diſpute, © 

Nor Human Crimes to Deities impute, oo 

Let Tyrants chooſe to govern Men by Fear, 

The Gods are gentle, but Mankind ſevere. - 

| Not ſo Auguſta : +} Ws TIL 1 5 he” 15 . 

for She, the Glorious Genius of our Iſle, 

doſtn'd her Godhead with a Human Smile. 

found the Heav'nly Viſion gave Conſent; 1 

So poor a Bard might give his Paſſion vent. 9 
Encourag'd thus, I gently raisꝰd my Voice «© 

$iy, Goddeſs, how our Shri became the Choice 


if 
1 

Of crowding Throngs, who echoing; his Name, x | | 
Did him their Darling Magiſtrate proclaim. Z 4 
Say, Goddeſs, how does he become your Theme, W 
That Name ſo lately injur'd in Extreme? ...- 

An Envious Race I know his Ruin ſought, = 
Declare then how the mighty Change was wrought. i 

Th' Effect mult ſpring from ſome Stupendous Cauſe, = 
Where Fair Auguſta gives ſuch vaſt Applauſe. _ 1 

As Stormy Nights and dark Eclipſes maß 1 

det greater Value on ſucceeding Day: = 
Jo Malice raging without Rule or Form, .) _ 
Exalted him, and rais'd him by the Storm. 6 |. 
Eaſie, and Rich, in Innocence ſecure, 11 

He would not bend with little Arts, procure 1 


Succels to Projects hatch'd againſt the State, 
Nor help th Exchequer Cheat, but met his Fate, 
a Sraving the Faction, and their utmoſt Hate, * 
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Unſeaſonable Virtue out of timm . E 4 

Was Duncomb's Fault, and that his only Crime: be 

' He knowing well the narrow ſelf-Qeſign, 42 

| Shanbing baſe profit, did his Place reſigg. ou 

But this the bbld Proj ectors could not bear; 4A | 

He muſt be guilty, chat themſelves may ſhare, ) 

With double Joy, the Vengeance and the Prize, Whe 

Two thirds their Avarice could ſcarce ſuffice. 2 

Thro thick and thin the Furious Leaders drive, As1 

Set raging out, and like a Storm arrive, DI 

Theſe ruin'd, fall, and others proſtrate yield, S 


And wide Deſtruction covers all the Field. _ 
Orphans lament, the deſolate Widow: weeps,, 

| Thouſands undone, and yet the Nation lleeps. 

— Here human Malice might it {elf diſplay, 

And many dark Deſigas expoſe to Day. 

Here painted to the Life, the haughty Crew 

Might in true Colours be expos'd to view. 
But I forbear, nor ſhall their Rage inſpire 

A Heay*nly Breaſt with like Jll-natur'd Fire. 

Let this ſuffice, expect the happy Day, InP 


When all the Birds of Night and thoſe of Prey 
Shall to the Deſerts fly, to makethe Virtuous way. 

It is enough Idiſappoint their Aim, 1 
Secure the Guiltleſs in their Wealth and F ame, 6 


And fix in Honour Duncemb's injur'd Name. 3. Nat 
Such is the Temper of an Eugliſn Sou. Wo 
It yields to Softneſs, but SY ot Controul. = 1 

| The frighted World all arm'd in his Defence, We 
W ho either had good Nature or good Senſe. , _ Th 
Tir'd with their Spite, and all their Hopes 0 erpal in 
To ruin him, they left the Chaſe at laſt, or 
But ſullenly, juſt as the Bear withdraws, 7 
The Lamb redeem'd that fill'd his griping Paws. 
By the known Laws he did himſelf acquit, nh 
Reſcu d by Heav n from Malice, and from Wit, Dre 


From Bribes, and Power, from the devouring Jaw 
Of oo ene to take place as Lau. lte Nie 
Tue | 


* 
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The City ſenſible, what Men conſpire 

Againſt his Innocence, they ſoon took fire 3 

Touch'd with his Sufferings, knowing his Deſert, _ 

All with one Voice, unanimous in Heart. 
My Sons advance him to the Shrie val Name, (Fame. 
Where now he honours That, and gives the Nation 1 

Our Royal Maſter by this time was come, + 1 

As late with Laurel, crown'd with Olive, home. | 
Never of all our Martial Kings, from Heav'n 
To Britain has there yet a Prince been given, | 
Who ſooner did in Camps arrive at Fame, } 
Or paſt more Dangers to a deathleſs Name. 
Nor did the ſhining Chaſe of Glory ceaſe,  _. 
Till he had crown'd:jhis Martial Toils with Peace, 

The Hero's Heat drives no caol Thought away, 8 


His People long for Peace, without delay _ 
fle gloriouſly procures the wiſh d for Da. i 
plenty and Safety, with their brooding Wings 5 =. 


Extended wide, produce all uſeful things 3 | 
In peace the Plowman xreaps;in Peace the Poet ſings. x 
Lo happy England had not Fate decreed,  _ | | 
That from that Glorious Pair none ſhould ſucceed, 1 | 

do much th? expecting World ſeem d to require, =_ 

From Mary's Virtue, and from Naſſau s Fire. 1 

Nature, deficient to fo great a Task, eie 5 

Would nothing give, when we too much did ask. I 


We were ungrateful for the preſent Store, q 1 
Worthleſs of what we had, yet craving more. 
Thoſe who from Tyranny redeem the Land,  ' Wi 


In Fame*s large Temple {hall for ever ſtand, 1 
Greater than they, whoſe Conqueſt Trophies rear, I 
duch the Camills, ſuch the Decii were: 1 


Whoſe Names in Story are more ſacred far 
Than theirs, who happy in luyaſive War, 4 
brought Weſtern Gold, and Eaſtern Spices home: 6 | 


Theſe were admir'd, bat thoſe below d in Rome, = 
This Glorious King returning to our Ifle,  _ 1 
Receiy'd th intended Martyr with a Smiley WF 
a 8 

vo . 4 
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Pleas'd to beſtow on injur'd Innocence 
Favours, which leave to Malice no pretence. 


Whom the King honours, and the People chuſe, 


Io ſuch a one who can Applauſe refuſe, 
Fit for the Praiſes of the chaſteſt Muſe 5 , 


Lt then his unjuſt Sufferings be repaid IIb. 
By Praiſes due, for ſince my Walls were laid, Thi 
Never a Subject more befriended Trade. 
Who in his Office ever rais'd ſo high 
AUGUST A's Name for Hoſpitality ? = 
What Table thro the Nation does afford 
So vaſt a Plenty as his Shrieval Board? 
Who for all ſorts ſo fitly does prepare? 
The Great, the Poor are equally his Carez 
And Wit and Virtue ſtill are welcome there. \WlW. 
Mean while the ſparkling Wines around him moye, J. 
Tb' Inf ſpiring Nettar which the Muſes love. 
Who e er the City's Intereſt ſtudied more, 
Or better Laws propos d to feed the Poor? 
Nor does he, ſplitting on the common Shelf, 
| Propoſe to others, what he ſhuns himſelf. 
To give by Driblets (which is chiefly done) 
ls but to keep the Needy ſtarving on. 
He lays out his Relief at nobler Rates, 
His Dole's a Market, and his Gifts Eſtates. 
l here had anſwer'd, but the Dame withdrew, 
And with her Sleep retir'd, and left me too; 
But left th' Impreſſion deep upon my Mind 
1 Of Duncomb honour'd, and Auguſta kind. 
Porgive me, Sir, if thus 5 —. with spleen, 
I treat you with this Viſionary Scene: 
Nor let the Muſes loſe me your Eſteem, | 
Since they petition only but in Dream: _ 
la Dreams they live, and chiefly Dreams regard, 
But moſt they err, when dreaming of Reward. 
But tho my Sleep diſſents, I waking near 
Upon that Subject, ſhall oltend your Ear. £ 


Thel 
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heſe Melancholy Vapours bred at 1 
Of winter, with the Spring will take their flight, 
When op'ning Sweets, and univerſal Green, 
Produce a Gay Inimitable Scene. 

Tho now with Rains, and bligbting Blaſts we ſtrive 
That Glorious Seaſon will again revive. _ 

The Tuneful Choir thro' every Field and Grove, 
Will then renew their Mulick, and their Love. 
With them th Exulting Muſe her Voice ſhall raiſe : 7 
And waxing then, Ill ſing wy Patron $ Praiſe; 


The Britiſh Muſe : : Or Tas expos 4. 


A Satyr, Occaſi on'd by all the Fulſom 


and Lyi Jing Poems and Agrs, that have 


been written on the Death * the Late * bh 


e 


O R T yrants dead no Statues we erect, 


F 


No weeping Eyes the joyful Country drown, 

But all rejoice to hear the Tyrant's gone : 

For Slaves have Freedom, when the Tyrant's dead, 

And do around their FA awdy Enſigns fpread. 
England, rejoice ! thy laviſh Fears are paſt : 

The Tyrant, s dead, who was thy worſt and laſt. 

Encircl'd he's within the Shades of Night, 

Confin'd far diſtant from the Realms of Light * 

No more thy Liberties he ſhall invade, 

Nubyert thy Laws, and undermine thy Trade, 


cc * W 


Or ſumptuous Fanes with ſable Moniting: d:ckt ; * 


Ue andhisPriefts carous d and drank to Hell, 
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Whilſt i impious Pens uſurp illegal Fame; Nex 
And Honours give to his detelted Name, ent 
My Britsſh Mute in joſteſt Notes ſhall ſing be 
A Bankrupt Monarch, and a Tyrant King. Ane 


Let Flaming London firſt appear in view, 
And his good Actions and his Virtues ſhew, 
Whoſe Houſes he into a Bonfire turn'd, FF 
And facred Temples with like Zeal he burr? d: 
Pleas'd with the Sight, as the great City fell, 


Thus Nero Rome by Fire in Aſhes laid, 
Laugh'd at the Flames, and as they burnt he played 
Proceed, my Muſe, ſhew Martyrs round his Herſe 
Who in loud Yells their Injuries expreſs 5 
Murder'd, yet unreveng d by Britiſp Hands, 
The dire Effect of his unjuſt Commands. No 
Firſt ſtrang'd Godfrey ſlides from Scenes of Li Or 


A pale thin Ghoſt would even Fiends afrighr. NO 
Then Collge, firſt deſtroy'd by Popiſh Rage, for! 
The Loſs and Scandal of that Impious Aer 83 
His Ghoſt may well attend his Funeral, | Fanc 
And on his Soul for heavy Vengeance call. = 
His Name to Oxferd a due Scandal bears, _ 
'Thro a vaſt Series of ſucceeding Years. aud 
When Time {hall truly the ſad Story tell, To 
How its lewd Prieſts combin'd with Rome and Hell Alt 
To murder him who for their Freedoms ſtrove, Wa 
And did for them a bloody Victim prove; þ 
Yet ſporting with his Death, were glad to ſee. eh 
A College added to their Univerſity : Thi 
 Hang'd, drawn and quarter'd by Tyraunick Sway, Wh 
Which Paſlive Prieſts caught People to obey, * Thy 


Iill they themſelves, in Popiſh Blankets toſt en 
By their loy'd Fames,.another College loſt. Vai 
Lord! hos their Paſſive Cannons then did roar! AV 
And their Report reach'd to the Belgic Shoar : {Vit 
Then all grew Active, Paſlive were no more. Wau 


Ne 
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Next murder'd Eſſex to his Herſe does come, 

dent by a bloody Razor to his Tomb. _ 

Then Nobleſt Ruſſe! does augment the Throng, 

And in a decent Terror {lides along: 

Manly, yet meek ; his even Temper was 

Crown'd both with moral Virtues, and with Grace: : 

Yet by the Ax of Rome's curſt Butcher fell 

A Sacrifice to bloody Fames and Hell. 

He ſhew'd his numerous Wounds, and groan'd the reſt, 

And then withdrew to Regions of the Bleſt. 

Next Glorious Sidney at his Herſe appears, | 

Murder*d by James in his declining Years ; c 

The Martyr's Fate did crown his hoary Hairs. 

No better Man his Family did grace, 

Nor had more Virtues of a Nobler Race. 

No Man his Country's Freedom better knew, 

Or in its Cauſe a Sword more faithful drew. 

No Man with greater Courage ever fought, 

Or for our Freedoms with more Learning wrope, 

Learning and Parts are but a weak Defence, 

And Tyrants ſtill wage War with Wit and Senſe, 

Corniſh the beſt good Man Auguſta knew, : | | 

With pleaſant Terror does the Mourning view. 

And that the Scene a Female ſhould not want, 

To grace the Rear comes up our murder'd Gaunt: 

A to their Graves by Popiſh Murder thruſt. 

Was this, you lying Bards, your James the Juſt ? p 
As in the Waters we doFiſhes a, 

Which do devour and prey upon their Kind 

This Princely Shark on his own Species fed, 

When Cauſe requic'd, and Rome the Order made. 

Thus Coleman to his Jaws a Victim fell, 

dent in a Jugler's Box to plot in Hell. 

Vain Wretch ! who could fo fatally believe 

Man enclin'd by Nature to deceive. 

With him what Wretches would the 1 77 traſt, | 


* apm call him ark the! uſt? | 
e ee e ns Ney, 


27055 Such beauteous Youths might {ome Compaſſion more 
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Nay, his own Erother, Partner in bis Blood, Tha 
With poiſonous Viſage o'er his Coffin ſtood : 5 oe 
For James (when many Murders he had done) He v 
Poiſon'd his Brother to aſcend his Throne; > And 
Then from his People and his Country fied, 10 
The two good Ads this wicked Prince e er did. 1 
But now a Troop of grixly Ghoſts appear, 7 


And grinning pale are all approaching near : 
umecous they were, and all beſmear'd with Blood, act 


With diſmal Horror round his Coffin ſtood ; ref 
They ſlid along, and IntFrchanging Ground, C 
Roar*d out his Obſcquies in hollow Sound. Tha 
Who murder'd in the Weſt at his Command, In 
A noble Train of ſlaughter'd Patriots ſtand: Wit 
Some beardleſs Youths ſlain by his Tyrant Rage, = 
And ſome declining by decrepid Age. |. 


In bloody Tyrants, and might force their Love; 
Some Pity Age (for Age has alſo Charms) [ ha 
Might move in Tyrants, and ſecure from Harms. Ane 


But James, of all the Tyrant Race accurſt, Hac 
Begot by Tygers, and by Vipers nurſt, | oy 
Nor Age nor Sex could his Compaſſion move, 4 | 
Nor yet the Judgments of Almighty Je. * 
Oh had I now, by Heaven's impartial Laws, 1. 


A Power ſufficient to revenge your Cauſe, | p 
My deareſt murder d Friends! whole Troops ſhould fall} ut 
By my juſt Hand to grace your Funeral; 


Vet Heaven ſome weak Revenge does ſtill afford, * 
Admits the Pen, when it denies the Sword. 2” 
Were but my Pen ſharp-pointed as your steel. * 
When ycu on Sedgmore Parracides did kill, * 
Pd raiſe a Monument to future Times, * 


And hang up Villains in exalted Rhymes. Ir 
When Publick Juſtice is grown deaf and blind, 0 

And Criminals no rightful Sentence find, 

Fach honeſt Man ſhould hisReſentment ſhow, 

And mark the Path where Juſtice ought to go. 


N 


That Juſtice did not Jefferies deſtroy, 
Does more our Wonder than our Senſe imploy : 
He who by Blood climb'd to the top of State, 


And grew by Murders inſolent and great: 
To him blind Juſtice no due Halter gave, 


Ni did not by the Hand of Juſtice fall, 
Fe liv d a Villain, died a General. 1 0 
duch the Cataſtrophe of our ſtrange Times, 
referment riſes from enormous Crimes. 
Can e er our Land thoſe bloody Scenes forget, 
That Weſtern Maſlacre not queſtion'd yet ? 
In which the braveſt Engliſh Blood was ſpilt, 
Without a Sacrifice t' atone the Guilt : 
Where better Men than future Times will ſee, 
By Cowards murder'd, hung on every Tree. 
Had I but then this Body laid aſide, 
And with my dear, my happy Partners dy'd, 
| had with them my Share of Bliſs polſeſt, 
And now been number'd with th Immortal Bleſt; 
Had upwards ſoar'd, and tow'ring left behind 
My youthful Limbs expos'd to Heat and Wind; 
OC Life's great Burden had been furely eas d, 
And not the Number of my Sins encreas'd; 
tad ne er been quelꝰd by Time's important Rage, 
And known the Slights of an Ungrateful Age. 
1 ut Man contrives not his own Deſtiny, 
And cannot, when he pleaſes, live or die. 
Since Heav'n allows me Life againſt my Will, 
Aud ſtill I upwards climb the ſteepy Hill, 
Good God ! forbid my Sands in vain ſhould paſs, 
And no good Actions grace my ſinking Glaſs. 
Tyrants I hated from my very Youth, 
But always lov'd the Glorious Cauſe of Truth, 


To Engl;ſh Laws I ſtill Allegiance paid, 9 8 | : 


And never yet a Tyrant King obey d, 
But ſuch who legally the Scepter ſway d. 


391 


But unreveng'd he found a common Grave. a 


Cc4 : Speak, 
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Speak, Satyr! ſpeak ! and let thy Notes be heard 
By trembling Tyrants, of thy Laſhafraid! _ 
Thy Task is Noble, and thy Themes Divine 
Let Satyr ſpeak, and bite in every Line! 
And kill more ſurely than the Sword or Shot, 
Til the loath*d Name of 7 YR A NT be forgot. 
TTRANT ! that thing accurſt, ally?d to Hel, 
Where Tyrant Kings in flaming Sulphur dwell. 
The dreadful Topher was ordain d of old, 
Tyrannick Princes and their Slaves to bold. 
Tyrants and Slaves we both together join, 
And in one dark Aby ſs do both confine : 
For Slaves are Panders to a Tyrant's Luſt, 
And raviſh Liberty by Force unjuſt ,,. 
Therefore o er both the Heav'nly Powers prevail, 
To damn 'em all in one Eternal Jail. 
TTRANT the very Name ſo heap my Blood, 
My Veins ſcarce ſtop the Torrent of its Flood : 
A Freeman's Rage can ſcarce my Senſe command, 4 
My Pen does tremble ppgermenth my Hand. 
Was every Atom of my Fleſh a Man, 
As brave as ever to the Battel ran, 17 | . 
I round the Orb would Tyrant Kings bare, 1 
| 


And even Godlike Brutus would out- do, 
Firſt into France I would 2 Army lead, 
And ſtrike its proud ang | haughty Tyrant dead, 
The vileſt Wretch did cer a Scepter {ways | 
Or &er a wretched People did obe, - 
By Blood and Poiſon manages Intrigues, 
And breaks, like Cobwebs, ſolemn Pats and Leagues 
W hoſe ſacred Oaths are | broken oer and o'er, 
His Faith is found in every carted Whore. 
Him l'd depoſe, from his own Rack would ſend | 
His guilty Soul to his Infernal Friend, 
_ Hisfairhful Friend whoſe Counſel ſtill ho took; 
And ne'er with him the dark Alliance broke. 
I'd make his Slaves by my juſt Fury free, 
And treat chem with the Sweets of Ly 
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d pull his Vaſſals from bis Tyrant Paus, 

And reinſtate em in their Rights and Laws. 
The little Baſtard he of late proclaimd 

As King of England, ſhou'd with him be damn'd j 
Tho England; fearleſs of the Gallick Hope, 
Defies the French, their Baſtard, and the Pope: 
And if the Brat be James the Second's Son, 

Like his dear Dad he'll from the Battel run; 

His Noſe will bleed engag'din Wars Deſign, 

He'll ſcamper, like his Father from the Bu. 
Suppoſe the Brat to be Legitimate, 

How can it mend or alter England's Fate? 

Mend is cannot, but may diſturb our Fate; 

Lewis a deviliſh Cobler is of State. 

Nor can the Engliſh, who are bold and ſtrong, 
Fear one who from a Race of Cowards ſprung. - 
Yet ſhou'd my Army the young Cub deſtroy, 

And with the grizly Tyrant kill the Boy: _ 
And Heaven does ſometimes the ſame Meaſures tale, 8 


Deſtroys the Horſe for the lewd Rider's e 


Next into Savoy I my Courſe would ſteer, 


And play the Devil with the Traitor there. 


That little Duke, yet mighty Tyrant, I 
Would blow like Rockets mounting to the Sky > 


I would revenge his Treaſon in the War, 


and make bim of a Tyrant's Fortune ſhare: 

The brave Vaudois their Country ſhould enjoy, 

And help their bloody Tyrant to deſtro j. 
Ihen to compleat my Brave and Juſt Deſign, 


I would my Forces with Prince Eugene join. 
Monſſeurs and Dons the ſelf. ſame Fate ſhould find, 


As Clouds retiring from the potent Wind. 

Spaniards enſlav d would with Freedom bleſs, 
Augment their Eaſe, and make their Thraldom 15 | 
Their treacherous Nobles I'd ſeverely drub, 

Home to his Sire would ſend their Tyrant Cub. 


To Asftria's Houſe I'd leave the Spaniſh Crow, - 


f 171 would grang the Nauyes what's * own 55 . 
ut 
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But if they rob d em of their Rights and Health, 
Pd turn old Spain | into a Commonwealth. \ 
And e er I ſheath'd my juſt revenging Steel, 
Porto Carero ſhould its Sharpneſs feel; 
Crowding Fd ſend to Hell among the reſt, 
That damm d Tyrannick Villain of a Prieſt. 
Tyrant and Prieſt in the ſame Yoke do draw, 
One damns the Goſpel, other damns the Law. 
Tis fit that he who built a Tyrant's Throne, 2 5 
And has by Forgery a Land undone, 
Who to his Country did ſuch Ills create, 
Should ſhare of Tyrants the Impartial Fate. 
Thus having in the South declar?d my Worth, 
I'd face about, and march my Army North: 
The Poliſh Tyrant ſhould my Vengeance feel, 
And downwards fall beneath my fatal Steel. 
The rav'nous Lion Tyrant of the Wood 
Does claim Succeſſion for his ferine Brood: 
Eut no Succeſſion crown'd the Poliſh Bear; Hy 
For every Tyrant is elected there. 
Ve Poliſh Slaves, trapan'd into a Choice, 1 
Hou ill your Cauſe ſutes with your Peoples Voice? 2 
Who could fo madly for themſelves elect na 
A Tyraat, and their Liberties neglect. 
To get a Crown he did forſake his God, 
And juſtly proves to Fools a Scourge and Rod. 


Great Sweden's King, I'd then revenge thy Cauſe, : | 


And reſcue 27 from Poland's Claws. 
This done, I'd: march againſt the beaſtly cr, 
A Shame to Princes, and a Fool in War: 
With numerous Hoſts he other Lands invades, 
But ſoon retires to Faſtneſſes and Shades; 
_ Vanquiſh'd by Sweden's Youth, he wildly fliss, 
And not on Proweſs, but on Flight nes” 
Thus Tyrants fight, and like a Tyrant he 
Should from my Hand receive his Deſtiny :_ 
More Wounds than Brutus Tyrant Cæſar gere: 


* om my rerenging Steel this Beaſt ſhogld hare, 1b 
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Leſt thecurſt Hydra ſhould cement again, 
and plague his People 1 in a longer Reign. 

My Labours finiſn d, I would return home, 
And tell of Tyrants the impartial Doom. 
My Native Land's a Nation Free and Brave, 
That hates the odious Title of a Slave : 

As poiſonous Toads are kill'd by Iriſh Air, 
50 bloody Tyrants can't inhabit here, 
But thrive like Plants in hot Arabia's Sand, 

And ſoon a dry and 'wither'd Stalk they ſtand. 
Freeman and Slayeare inconſtant things, 
And one the other to Deſtruction brings. 
England's the Fortunate, the Happy Iſle, 
With Freedom bleſt, and with a fruitful Soil, 
Whoſe Laws and F reedoms juſt and righteous are, 
And every Man, the meaneſt, has his Share. 
Here ſhall my Moſe to after Ages ſii 3 
The Braveſt CE and the e * 


On the Promoted Biſhops ; 
908- „ 


8 
QR the Miracles done 
This Year Ninety one 
lers 87 forth and proclaim a Thankſgiving; | 
Late Archbiſhop we ſing 
Io the Tune of Late King, 
While * and old 8 ff. are living. 
5 
Of this Proteſtant Land 
The Fleet not half mann d,. 5 
ls a Miracle ſcarce worth our Trouble 1 45 he 
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"BY 
We judg of the Weight 
Of this Politick State, 


Non the Church and * Throne carty double. * 


The Law now in force *h, 

Made a ſolemn Divorce , 

Between J— C— and his Church has; 
'Twill a Miracle ſhoww, 

As the bleſſed Times go, 


If Religion proves e a Tear 8 purchaſe. N 


The Goſpel now 8 BY 
For our Lord hath two 1 
And 2 Prelate his See of each a 3 
That the Law doth reſpect. 
Ig)he new B— ps Elecc 
+ Or the new ſecond Wife of en 


5. 

«is to the Paſtoral Staff, 
e Wie at 7 > hn. 
Aud the projects of dll Politicians; -- 

| Spite of all Satan's Power 
Aaron's Rad ſhall devour -* 
The Rod of thoſe Heathen Magicians, 

6. 
Our impotent fleet 
Our ſtarv'd Army may greet, 
And at each others Conſidence TE: 
With an Army unpaid, 

And a Navy betray d. 
We faſt to keep Great Lewis under. 


7. 
As old Babylon ſaith, 
The Proteltant Faith- 


Took deep root from the Codpicce of Har 5 5 


We good Witneſs can bring. 
Thes new Biſhops all ſpring i 
| From the Conducts of W—— and Mon; 


A 
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4 Ballad on the 8 ; in Imitation 
| nM; Rarcliff Ramble. 


N of N — S,: tho poor ones is true, 
A In Confederacy 7 the French to undo, 


But if they ſhayjd fall, then wo to the Crew 
of Banditti. 

All ſnotty and (aorting, like Horſe that had Glanders, 

All tattered they form the Mob of Commanders, 

All poorer than Job v were ot ifto Flanders, 


__ "is pity. 
To conquer the Bench King is not their Deſign, 


Tho that's their Pretence, but to drink up his Wine; 9 | 


Ii is a Liquor, they ſay, will make them Divine, - 


|| to their Glory. 
If a Peaſant that's drunk is as great as a King, 
Then what is a Prince, a very tine thing 
And 4 Number of Princes will make the World ring 
uiththeir Story. 
In a Council of War theſe Tatterdemallions 
Having drunk off their Wine not by Quarts but by 


| _ (Gallons; 
Who tho not fit ſor Soldicrs are very good Stallions, 


what d'ye think, Sir? 
Conſi dering t their Number; to make all things ſure, 
A deſperate Diſeaſe wants a deſperate Cure, 
We wil inſtantiy raiſe the Siege of Namure; _' 
firſt let's Link, Sir. 95 
They boaſt and they brag that we have a thing, 
Some call him a p, ſome call him a K—, , 
Rows ver he's ſomething; Her Ding a Ding ding, 
th to the marter. 
57 | We'll 


When politick Æ ſop fell foul on the Rear, 


11 OE MS m 
We'll bpeat them by Sea, and we'll beat them by Land; ; 
1: is aRoyal Deſcent, 400 muſt underſtand, 


PE the Land, 

+ WEL fatter, 
At the French as yet you” ve no reaſon to jeer us, 
For if you conſider the Battel of Flerw, 
You have little mind any more to come near us: 

5 ſo Good-morroy, 
Beſi des you well know too when Mons was a taking, 
Each Prince that looks big now did then fall a ſhaking, 
And found i its Relief Was a mad Undertaking, 
dds their Sorrow. 

Nay Nelken, your Courage did plainly appear, 


| To ruin the French, an 


And cut off ten thouſand 3 then Princes ſtand clear, T 
Was che Word, Sir. 1. 
Your Cities ore taken, your Armies are beat, fk 
Nuamure is our own, now ſound a Retreat, , 6 
5 And brag of what Miſchief youve done to our Fleet, II 

| | S not A N dir. P; 
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Cc be the Stars which did ordain 
Queen Beſs a Maiden Life ſhould reign; 
Married ſhe might have brought an Heir, 5 

Nor had we known a S —t here. 
Curs'd be the Tribe who at Whitehall 

Slew one o' th' Name, and flew not all. 
Curs?d be the Second, who took Gold 
From France, and Britain's Honour ſold : 
But curs'd of all be F—— the laſt, 
The worft of Kings, of Fools the beſt. 


ae. at My ets. oe 
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And doubly curſed be thoſe Knaves, 
Who out of Loyalty would make us Slaves. 
Gurs'd be the Clergy who deſire 
Ide French to bring in James The Squire, 
And ſave your Church ſo as by Fire. 
Curſt be the Earl of 7 — ten, 
Who almoſt had three Lands undone; 
Who out of Fear, of Pride, or Gain, 
Betray d our Land, and loſt her Main. 
Curs'd be the Miniſters of State, 
Who keep our Fleet till tis too late; 
Who have ſix Weeks the Cauſe diſputed, 
When the whole in m Qleht have recruited. 
Curs d be the Name of Enęliſp. man, 
To curſe it more liye 1 — tn. 
Let Reſolution only be 
King William's noble Property: 


He bath done what we ne er could do, 2 
Il to himſelf, to us been true, Re” 
Prove that among us, and curſe me too. 3 

c 4 U ü hos | e 5 * 15 AN rY 
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Anſwer to the Prophecy, As when the 
EL . 7.10100 


And Enpland ſtand bleſt co the altering their Coin; 
When Plots laid in Hell can never fucceed, 
But the Traytors found out and lopt like a Weed; 


When thy Armies deſert thee for want of their Pay, 


And thoſe that don't run thou forceſt away, 


When the Fleet plays Bopeep,and ſculks up and down, 


And dares not make head hke a Fleet of Renown ; 
8 When 


* "HEN 7. and his Army ſhall run from the = 


400 „ POE MS on 5 
When old Age ſhall ſeize thee; and thy Senſes decay, A 
And thy Counſels of prieſtcralt ſhall lead the NN In 


(wa 
| Then, Law, 1 tel thee-thou' rt a curſed damn'd Toa 
Thus to be expos d for tlie ſake of a fool: (Land, I If 
3 When the Weight is too heavy in oppreſſing the Tt 
| That every Man! Is mark'd with want in bus Hand. Fo 


| 
' 
| 


| 
| On the Bickegur Bill. 


2 Vs eee, ARGS PA r G 15 T! 


P. R A * Sir, did you hear of a late Proclamation, 
To fend Paper for Payment quite thro tho Nation? 
Les, Sir, I have, they're your A4 —es Notes, £ 
Tinctur'd and co lour'd by our Parliament Votes: 12 
But it is plain on the People to be but a Jeſt, _ 
They 8⁰ by the Carrier, and come * the Poſt. 


"A Ballad on the Pol An. |Þ 


Fo 

= ig Fo 

Poll and Land-Tax are now coming forth, Is 

For our Deliverance they travel in Birth, | * 
bout tis to pay for athing more than it's worth, e, 
Which no body can deny. 10 

To pay our jut Taxes was once thought too much, 3s 


But now Extraordinary Charity is ſuch, 
LW bankrupt our elves for maintaining the 8 0 
* 5 | | 29195 . 


ab 


\ 
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a Tax for the Land, and a Poll for the Head, 
In this both the Houſes juſtly agreed, - 
For our Eftates and our Heads are all forfeited ; 
Which, c. 
If we tax or poll on foe A Year or two more, 
The French dare ſay will ne er touch on our Shore, 
For fear of the Charge of eee poor; 
ich, &c. 
Seeing nothing is done, for a Quarterly poll 
ls like taking phyſick which gives one no Stool, 
Make the Doctor a Kave, and the Patient a Fool; 
| VYhich, Cc. | 
gince it is fot Religion we make ſuch ado, 
There's no way to prove our Pretenſions true, | 
Like parting with our Gold and Conſciences too; 
Wich! no body can 4 


4 Ten ' Th 


AIL happy 1, thou art ran; great, 
What is the Conſe, thy Virtue or thy Fate? 
For thee the Child the Parents Hearts will ſting, 
For thee the Favorite will deſert his King; 
For thee the Patriot will ſubvert the Laws, 
For thee the Judg will {till decide the Cauſe; 
For thee the Prelate will the Church betrays | 
For thee the Soldier fights without his Pay; 
for thee the Freeman mortgages his Hold, 
for thee the Miſer laviſhes his Gold 3 
For thee the Merchant loſes all his Store, 
For thee the Tradeſman is content and poor 3 


For thee the” Senate our beſt Laws ſuſpend, 1 15 
The 


And will make any new n thy End: 
d 


— 


woo 


; . 
; © 
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And beg the Bleſſing of Eternal War. 
| Thou never yet didſt one kind thing for them. 


Rebels like Witches having ſign d the Rolls, 
_ Muſt ſerve their EY tho me damn their Souls, 


LX. Mighty Ceſar not diſdain to view 


402 7 0 2 178 on NPVol. 


The chief Deſi ign of all their Loyal Votes, 1 

Is to invent new Ways, new Means and plots. = F7 
No Credit in the Land but thine will paſs, = 
Nor ready Mony if it want thy Face. = 
Thy Loyal Slaves love thy Oppreſſion more, Wir 
Than all their Wealth and Liberty before. You 
For thee and Tyranny they all declare, our 


And that this Wonder may more wamlrois ſeen, 


On the Farl of Caftlemain s Embaſſy t 
Kome in King James I. 9 9 
: 1687, ; 


Theſe Emblems of his Power and Goodnelſs too lf] as 

A ſhort Eſſay, but fraught with Ceſar's Fame, Ar 

And ſhews how diſtant Courts eſteem his Name. Kr 
Here may'ſt thou ſee thy wondrous Fortune tracd; 

With Sufferings firſt, and then with Empire grac d: Ti 

Long toſs'd with Storms on Faction's ſwelling Tide, Nc. 

Thy Conduct and thy Conſtancy was try'd ; N; 

As Heaven deſign'd thy Vertue to proclaim, . . 

And ſhew the Crown deſery'd before it came, IR 

A 

F 

K 


Ie Hero thue, when Troy could ſtand no more, 


Urg'd by the Fates to leave his native Shore, 


With reſtleſs Toil, on Land and Seas was tog, 


E'er he arri d the fair Lavinian Coaſt, 


Tho 


ATruth fo Albion and to Europe known: 
You are what Virgil feign'd his Prince to be, 
Your Valour ſuch, and ſuch your Piety, _ 
Now The ſes Deeds we can receive for true, 
And Hercules was but a Type of you: n 
Ine made the fierce Lernean Monſter bleed, — 
rom Hydra Faction you have Albion freed, | 
. The paths of Glory trod, and Dangers paſt, 
ſoſt Heaven allows 4 peaceful Throne at laſt : 
At home to ſhew th' Indulgence of a God, 
- YAnd ſend your peaceful Miniſters abroad. 
\Vhile Palmer haſtens to the Roman Court, 
(and fraught with VVorth that Honour to ſupport) 
His glorious Train and paſſing Pomp to view,, 
(A Pomp that ev'nto Rome it ſelf was new) 
Exch Age, each Sex the Latian Turrets fill'd, 
Each Age and Sex in Tears of Joy diltill'd ; 


VVhile VVonder them to Statues did convercsy 


And thoſe e en ſeem d, that were the works of Art, 
Emblenis/ and Figures of ſuch Life and Force, 
Is ranting Speech, did to the Eye diſcourſe, 
And ſhew, what was deſpair'd inAges palt, 
u univerſal Language found at laſt, 
Hail Palmer, Hail Iuuſtr ious Miniſter ! 
o Ceſar, Britain, Fame, and Virtye dear: 


Nam'd Caſtiemain; the Britiſh Shores rejoice, 
And Tyber's Banks applaud great Ceſar's Choice. 
How therefore could the Muſes ſilent ber. 
And none can want a Muſe that writes of thee! 


+ 


Ceſar to repreſent, Great Ceſar's Voice ; 


from thine, not Phebus Tree, my Song b'll raiſe, 
And crown'd with Palm, I wilrcontemn the Bays. 
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nus aro did his mighty Hero feign, "oy. - 
guſtus claim d the Character in vain, _ | 
Vhich Brit ainꝰs Ceſar only can ſuſtain. 


Permit, dread Sir, my Muſe, tho mean, to —_ > 


Dd 2 On 


8 N It 7b — 0 lten, W 

HA 

05 the Lord Treby? s Death, - 4 

80 1 170. 1 l 311.5. 7 

„ . Mo 

Uſtitiæ Defenfor eras, Defenſor Honeſtiz Rs 

Defenſor Patriz, publicus Orbis amor. Tl 

Regcarus ,eras, Viduis & patribus Orbis I. 

Auxillum attuleras, repuleraſque nefass. Ne 

Nulla tamen virtns, peed, & premia Laudum, Tc 

.  Continuere tuas, Mors truculenta, Manus. A 

Tu pallas inopumque Caſus, & culmina Regum, r 
-Omnis & imperio eſt ſubdita Terra tuo. 


Sed Trebius poſt fata tamen, poſt funera vivit; 3 
5 "Furey F, N ſub Lows: TOS 27 870 * 


On Kit Williams W at Dublin 
Menwyof the Victory at the Boyne, 


Joly it, 1690. 11 5 


| Monamentam Are e perennins. . 
{ 
ge Nobly ade our . City jo in je 
To 8 King Filiam at the Be W 
And yet their Statue (we muſt all do 
Tho it Wy peaks Dublin great, makes William les: * 


For where are Heaps of lain, where Streams of 


Where does i it ſhew how Guardian Angels ſtood, I 
8 1 aten Ly 


; 3 
F Ll a 
* 
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Watching to turn aſide the fatal Ball, | 
And in one Royal Perſon ſav d us alls??zʒlu 
Where may we ſee the dreadful Scombergh loſt, 7 
And William routing all that trembling Hoſt, 1 
Which once did like the ſam d Armado boaſt 7 e 

He could no leſs in juſt Revenge intend, 1 885 
Than ſuch a General Fall for ſuch a Friend. * 
Where do we ſee them all diſorder'd f, > 


As if their Safety in their Heels did lie, 
And they would baſely live, not bravely die ? 
The Artiſt knew no Skill could fully ſhew © 
That Conqueſt, all to his bold Conduct owe. 

No Hand can make his warlike Spirit known 
To long ſucceeding Ages, but his own; : 
And when all Braſs conſumes, all Marbles waſt, 
Great * 8 and the on | hall laſt. 


On the Counteſs of PEE, Mile ſs vg 
King J.— II. 1680. I the Earl ** 
.. 


EL L me, 3 15 ſo gay, & 
Why ſuch EmbroMiery, ringe, and Lice? ? 
Can any Dreſſes find 9295 
To ſtop the Approaches o Decay, 
And mend a ruin'd * bp 


Wilt thou Ril ſparkle in ts Box, 
And ople in the Ri CR boy 
Canſt * forget the Ade ad . 
ol Can all that ſhines 6n Shells and Rocks rock 
Make thee a | fine young _ 


y Dd3 I 3. 


wil 


"4 bs P OEMS on 

| | 3. | 
80 8270 | en in Larder dark 
Ok Veal a lucid Loin, VTV 
Repleat with many helliſh Spark, „„ 
As wiſe Philoſophers remark, 1 F 
at once both . ny . 8 N Re 
2 8 A 
—— ů — RE WT hu — — — 2 wy | 


_ ſung 1 the zoth of January, 1696, W 
AM the Th -H. d 4 Club. ns + 


1. : 
HERE „eK — ofs $—h e, * 
© A Man of muckle Might, T 
He never was ſeen in a Battel great, . 
hut greatly he would ſh—-. 5 J 
This K—-- begat another « Fa . . i 
Which made the Nation ſad, ERS 
W as of the ſame. bo OP e Ir 
ey papiſt, with his Dad. . 
T. 1s Monarch wore pech Beard, bo 
And ſcorn'd a doughty u 0 
As. Diocleſian 1 „ 
T 3 Ne oe oF If 
| The Charges darling Implement, 122 0 3 
But Scourge of all the People, _.. 1 
tz ſwore he'd make each Mother's Son 1 | 
Adore their Idols SOUP: = 7 1 


en they perceiving bis Deſign, 
| Grew plaguy ſly and jealous, | 
And fairly cut his C H—-- of, 5 
And ſent him to his Fellows. e 


old 


Ol. . * ti C42 auf. 


Old 2 — did ſucceed his Dad, 
Such a King was never ſeen'; 
He'd f— with every common Drab,. 
But ſeldom with his Queen. 


4. 
Reſtleſs and hot, alan he rolbd 
The Town from Whore to o Wbore; i | 
A Monarch merry he lived, 
But ſcandalous and poor, 
His Dogs would ſit at Council-Board 
Like Judges in their Furs; 
we queſtion much who had moſt . 
The Maſter or the Curs. 1 


J. 
At laſt he dy'd we know not how, 0 
But ſome ſay by his Brother; 
His Soul to Royal Topher went 
To ſee his Dad and Mother : 
Then furious J—— uſurp'd the Throne, 
Io pull Religion . 3 
Bat by his Wifeſand Prieſts undone, 
| He quickly loſt the 1 ad 


To France the wandrjag fies trud gd 
In hopes Relief to Fi 
Which bet is like to have >= thence, 
Een when the Devil is blind, 
O how ſhould we rejoice and pray, 
And never ceaſe, to ſing, 
[if B-—ps too were ca aways 
And baniſh's with their K-—} 
Then Peace and Plenty would caſe 
r Bellies would be full; 
Then we would lau 75 and ſmile, 
As. in the Days 0 my 


pd 4 = 


in Ar toa fue Panegyrick = 


| Sorrel. 
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Nſulting Af! Who baſely couldſt e 
15 The Guardian Angel of our wretched Iſle; 
Who now retiring from the Scenes of Wars, 
Is known and number'd *midft the ſhinivg Stars! 
Perform'd a Work, which when he was mW. 
None but a Soul like his cou d undergo. 
Britons enſlav d, he did with Freedom bleſs, 
And broke the Chains their mackf'd Legs did preſs. 
Belgia he did protect, and fay'd its Land., 
And made in Awe the Calle Tyrant ſtand: 
lle mark di the Way to make all Europe Free, 
And gave the Mortal Wound: to Slavery. 
Too ſoon, alas! Too ſoon ls Monarch fell! 


* 
1. 


| bag vain to Heay' n for fack! 4 M Pe call.” 
For ever be that ſtumbling Bea accurſt; 70 
Got by a Tory, by a Dew! nur 


And may for ever that unlucky St . 


— 
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On the Expedition fo Cales under. the D. i 


Ormond. 1702. 


W Hether TR Sea our + mighty Ormond flies, 


Or elſe encamp'd on Foreign Lands he lies, 
May ſtill Propitious Fate his Arms attend, 
Still may the Gods, and Fortune be his F riend! 1 
Let Englands Genius guide him in the War, 


Let him the Darling of the Gods appear 
May Conqueſt ſtill attend the Britiſh Sword, 


And Barren Lands Triumphant Wreaths afford 4 
May Engliſh Valour, like the Sun, diſperſe 
Its martial Rays thro the whole Univerſe, | 


I Let England's Fame, like thelaſt Trumpets, | found | 


* 


4 every Slave ſhal Laſt of ca ol 


From Sea to Sea, from Pole to Pole rebound : 
May trembling Nations, when the ſound they) hear, 
Submit, and ſupplicate the God of War. 
England's the Land with greateſt Freedom bleſt, 
Which Bleſſing ſhe would give toall the reſt. 

Thus Mighty William (who her Scepter ſway N. 
And whom all Men, but abject Slaves, obey'd) 
When He his Albion had from Bondage freed, 
And all good Men, and Heaven approv'd the Deed 1 
Europe Enſlay*d he did with Pity view, 

And griev'd for men, who Freedom never knew. 
Shall I (ſaid He) One Nation only Save ? 

Muy ſhould not others the ſame Freedom haue? 

What tho the Wreiches do themſelves enthral? 
Compaſſion is a Tribute due to All: 

Pl break their Bonds, and ſet all Europe Free, 
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Belgia | | 
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Belgia with Albion ſtrittiy is Aly d; 


In ba their Powers I firmly can Confide * 
Before their Force what Tyrant Foe can ſtand? 


And who'l want Conqueſt, dhe ſuch Men Command? 
Brzvely reſolv'd, as bravely He pur ſu'd, 


And had er this each Tyrant King ſubdu'd ; 


But Heav'n eſteem d what He'd already done, 
Who juſtly merited a better Throne: 


And ſo from Toil remov'd Him to his Reſt, 


I augment the Number of th Immortal Bleſt. 
Thus ſome Wiſe Architect Foundation lays 
Of a great Work would aggran dize his Praiſ 1 


Which cer accompliſh'd he his Race has run, 


And leaves Unfiniſh'd what he had Begun: 
When ſome good Artiſt, building on his Fame, 


With him obtains an Everlaſting Name. 


VPiliam! the Mighty William laid the Scene; 5 
He did the Work of Liberty begin; 


He firſt attack d the Grizly Foe, and gave 
Aim to the People would their Freedoms ſave, 
| Where Heleft off, our Ormond does begin ; 
He is to finiſh the Illuſtrious Scene. 


May all the Heav'nly Powers with Him . 


9 And Bleſs His Arms, as a at rhe Boyne, 


8 
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Several Copys of Verſes on ber Majeſty's 
and the Prince's going to Oxford. 
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The Firſt by Mr. Harcourt, Son to Sir Si- 


mon Harcourt, Sollieitor General to Her 
_ Majeſty. e 1 
To the QUEEN at Her coming to Chriſt= || 


— . — — 
hw: — 2 —. = tom, 
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5 FCC i 
Wy haughty Monarchs their proud State ex- 
V And Majeſty an awful Greatneſs ſhews; 
Their Subjects, Madam, with Amazement ſeiz d, 
Gaze at the Pomp, rather ſurpriz'd than pleas d. 
But your more gentle Influence imparts 
Wonder at once, and Pleaſure to dur Hearts. 
Where &er you come Joy ſhines in ev'ry Face, 
Such winning Goodneſs, ſuch an eaſy Grace, 
Through all your Realms diffuſive Kindneſs pours, 
That ev'ry Engliſh Heart's entirely yours. 
The Muſes Sons with eager tranſport view 3 
Their long deſponding Hopes reviv'd in You, 5 
The Muſes Sons Fe er. 
Theſe happy Walls by Royal Bounty plac d, 
Often with Royal Preſence have been grac'd. ' 
Here Kings to eaſe the Cares attend a Crown, 
Preferr'd the Muſes Laurels to their Own, 
And here You once enjoy'd a fafe Retreat, 
From Noiſe and Envy free: To this loy'd Seat, Es 
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To be a Guelt, You then did condeſcend, .,. Pocher 
Which now, its happy Guardian, You defend. An 
Oxford, with joy, beholds the Royal Pair, © From 

And finds her Muſes are her Prince's Care: Tl 
May We preſume to claim a nearer Tye; BN Illvſt 
They are your Subjects, We Your Family. © Pr 
Accept the Duty then we doubly Owe,  _ Tho 

| why ſhare Your Preſence and Protection too. 21 

15 when Great Jove within the Country Cell Whi 
of humble pious Naucis meant to dwell, R 


The bounteous God grac'd her with Gifts Divine, We. 


And where he found his Refuge, fix*d his Shrine- <L 


| To. the PRINCE, CY bis woke to 
4 Christ Church. 


"Spoke by Mr. ee. 


„7 


Nd You, Apt F. Print: 8 Fr ohier Car „% 
Accept the Duty which Your 4 pays. 
Whether in Arts of Peace, or Deeds of N FE 
The Hero juſtly claims the Muſes praiſe. == 

Aſpiring Youth fir'd with a generons Flame, 

Ihe Tracts of Princely Vertues here e J 

At once both copy, and admire Your Fame, 
And all their 8 Aims anite in Tou. 

One, bloody Sieges, and. 155 Camp ene 

And fancied ure of future e Md 

And early in imaginary T imes, 
n unt ies, i Prince's cult 4 
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Others, the milder Arts of Phebur chiſe, © 
Andto ſmooth Numbers form their cupefulTangwe, 
From You begin, to You direct their Muſe, 
The Subject and the Patron of their Song, 
Ilvſtrious Guelts, - Joint-Partners in our Love, 
Protect thoſe Arts which by Your loflyence' live: : 
Thoſe Arts which We with Loyal Zeal i improve, 
Io you return the Vigour they receive. 
Whilſt Or mond by und aunted Courage led 
Regions unknown, and diſtant Foes alarms. 
We, Ormond's Care, to early Duty bred, - 
Learn here to ald Your Councils, and Your Arms. | 


Tb th QUEEN at Supper, 


Sroke by Mr. Finch, Son t to the Honourable : 
_ Heneage Finch * 


„ (place, 
7 ith "PIES tho rude, we OTE this hallow'd | 


And clog that Triumph which we mean to 


[ (grace, 

Toy view that QUE EN that frees Us from Alarms, 
Secures our Quiet, and directs our Arms. 
England before its ruin'd Trade deplor d, 
A mourning Victor, and diſputed Lord.. 

Now moulding Fleets in Gallick Harbours ly, 

Whilſt Brit: Ships their double World deln. 
Our Muſes hear the Battles from _ 

And ſing the Triumphs, and enjoy the War. 
This now, but ſoon the quivering Spear they l weild, 
And lead the BANC . to the Field. 
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E.  ' poli by Mia, 
| 3 5 VVV | * 


They'l ſerve that Princeſs whom before they ſang, A 
Defend that QUEEN beneath whoſe Eye they ſprung Suck 
So ſpreading Oaks from lovely V indſor born, Kinc 


Shall ſhelter Britain, which they now adorn ; 
With ſwelling Sails o'er diſtant Seas they'l go, 
And guard that Goddeſs by whofe Care they grow, ſ — 
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IAD, once more, th) obſequious Muſe, 
With Zeal, and juſt Ambition fir d, | 


Aer grateful Homage here renews, * 


In Numbers by Your Self inſpir'd: as 
And late her willing Duty ſhews, The 
To guard You to Your ſafe Repoſe. . Th 
Within this ſilent humble Cell, 6 And 
Secure the Gifts of Sleep receive z _ 0 Ses 
No Factions here, or Diſcords dwell, I And 
Io break that Reſt the Muſes give: ck In v. 

Here daily Cares help toencreafe, Gai 


Not interrupt, our mighty Eaſe. i Wh 


'  . Theſe Walls mote happy now, poſſeſt 78 a a 


| Of the moſt fair and ſhining Court. See 
Not in the Muſes, but their Gueſt, © 
 Theirs, and the Muſes, chief Support be 


So Delpbos was the bleſs'd Abode To 
Of Phebus Prieſts, and of the Gd. And 


May Heaven its ſacred Charge defend: V ha 
May every Grace, and every Muſe, dor 
Round You with watchful Care attend, 5 * 


* 
MP . 


* 
% , 
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And Balis of gentle Sleep infuſe, 
Such as the Vertuous only know 3 
Kind, as the Bleſſings You beſtow. 


p 4 * - + "x pe 1 . 7 KA : - 8 ** 
—— — = a 


— 


01 the Duke of Ocmondis Succeſs at Vi 0 


— 


go, 1702. 


3 1 3 (roar, 
{ he Storms of Wind, and ſwelling Seas which 
Our mighty Ormond has poſſeſt our Shore. 
Fame tan before him like the Morning-Star, 
And told his Deeds and wondrous Feats in War ; 
How he with Engliſi Force at once ſubdwd 
The G allsck, Ships, and Spaniſh Multitude: 
Thoſe on the Sea in Flames, with Light outvy'd 
The Riſing Sun, and ſcorch'd the flowing Tide. 
Ti afrighted Fiſhes to the Ocean ſwim, _ 
And ſay, Great Ormond, we're afraid of him. 
Ses on the ſhore the yielding Spaniaras fly, + 
And ſee on board their Ships the Frenchmen die. 
In vain they Bombs and Fortreſſes prepare 
'Gainſt Engliſh Valor, and the Fate of War, 
What weak Dependance hasthe Watry Fry ? 
On what Sea-God or Power can we rely ? 
See Neptune yonder the vaſt Ocean's God, 
At ſight of Ormond hides his Head in Mud. 5 
The Tritons, flouncing thro the Oaſe, repair 8 
To Rocky Caverns from the Fate of War, 5 
And al Sea- Monſters bellow from afar. 
From Vigo's Port to th' Ocean all make way, 
For here, alas! they dare no lopger ſtay: . 
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Its Surface bubbles like a boiling POR. -- 
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By burning Ships the Water's made ſo hot, 
Half-roaſted Frenchmen, ſome o'er Gratiags broil, 


Do mix with Spaniar di in the Sea parboil'd. 
For Anjou's Dinner here's a pretty Diſh ; 


| Ivow Whas made a Kettle fine of Fiſh, 


Welcome Great Ormond to the Engliſh Land, 
With Laurels loaden from a Foreign Strand : 


Welcome to England, as to Sailors Day, 


When Storms and Darkneſs had obſcur d their Way 


Welcome to us, as Mighty William was, 
When he reſtor'd us to our Rights and Laws. EY 
With like Reſpect as th' Senate thought your due, 


An honeſt Engliſh Heart returns his Thanks co You, 


a” 


On the Thankſgiving Do, Site... 12, 


1702, for the Succeſs of ber M. 


0. and ber Alles M Sea ws; Land, 


U Hilſt Lewis the Tyrant Ti Pra Aids ſin ing, 
And the People rejoice at the Lies of their King 


For the Wealth and'the Strength of th Invincible 


(Fla 
And the Confederatel Loſ at the Fort of La Reta ; 


8 While they Temples profane with a ' Sandify'd 


(Cheat, 
And backwards praiſe God who has let *em be beat 
We j Join in our Praiſes for Victories known, _- 


For ev'ry one knows what aur Forces have done. 
Our Queen to her People her Actions ne'er ſham'd 3 
And who will not rejoice, let'em ay and be damr'd. 


The 


The Jack#and High-Fliers this Day keep a Faſt, - 
Which as long as they live, 1 pray God it may laſt. 
But now ye true Brirons, who honour your Queen, 
Conſider of late how ſucceſsful ſte's been; 

How Lewis lies groveling beneath her juſt Arms, 


Whilſt our Land is ſecur'd both from Flare and 
(Alarms. 


Let your Bonfires this Night enticttcn the * 
And ever Great Ormond's at Vigo outvy: 
Let Rockets in th? Air each reſemble a Torch, 


And mg" High-Flyers, mount over the . 


Whilſt Jecke, like the Bats, into Darkneſs do fl fly, 
And in Holes, juſt as Thruſhes, in Winter do die; 
Let each Briton this Evening his Bumber drink off, 
To Anna the Gait, but let bim know when bh” has 


(enough 


On the R Recovery may Bs Real L the 


Prince, Lord High Admiral of England, 


Novem. 1702. 


Aeg ind Statues have the Hero grgcds. 
Deſi ign'd tomake their Names and Actions Iaſt : 
And ſince tis ſo, tis England's Juſtice too, 
Io rear their Monuments of Praiſe to You. 
Departing Heroes, like retiring Light, 

at veils the Day, and introduces Night, 

reate Regret, as you Great Prince have done; 
whom We all elteem d A Setting Sun. 


Ee | Shades 
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| Shades have attempted e en our Royal Queen's 
Shades have attempted, tho they could not skreen, > 
For thro thoſe Shades ſtill Majeſty was ſeen. _ — 
While Denmarks Darling, and our Britain's Love, 
With Fate, that brought Reede. ſtrove; 8 
Orders that wou'd have rob'd our mourning Iſle, n 
And laid our Hopes upon the Funeral Pile, 0 
But now, inſtead of Aſhes, Roſes come; 
Our Hopes are now treviv d, as in the Bloom, 0 
Our Prince is reſcuꝰd from the craving Tomb. 
Let grateful Anthems eccho to the Skys, 
In Strains that imitate their Harmon ys. 
The Zeal, the Gratitude, the Praiſe we own, _ 
To that Above, for Bleſſings on our Throne. 
Hail Happy Pair! May Foreign Shores reſound, 
And waft the Wiſh the Univerſe around; 
Whilſt all but France and Spain the Words re- 
u re Wen” ee 
Great Anna, as You both adorn the Crown, 
May both your Loves increaſe by being One: * 
Like You, may we your Subjects all unite; 
In Harmony, as well as You, delight, 5 5 
And England 


againſt England never fight, FF 5 


0 Pref 
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” the French Proteſtants extolling their 
Prince, notwithſtanding his forcing them 
to abandon their Native . 
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rae: * People where no Prieſt gives Rules, 
Whoſe ſlaviſh Doctrines fetter Free born Souls: 5 
Where unconſtrain'd Obedience is paid 

Only to Laws that we our ſelves have Made: 

Such England is, and ſuch She ſhall remain, 
Beneath the Bleſſings of Great William's Reign. 

Where Prince and People Gratefully do ſtrive ; 

He guards our Rights, We His Prerogative. 
Ihen curs d be thoſe who would our Rights betray 
To the vain Luſts of Arbitrary Sway ; 
Who proud of Miſery, and fond of Chains, 

| Extol the Beauty of Deſpotick Reigns. 

But let that Prieſt be cursd for ever more, 

Who has ſo ſoon forgot the Chains he wore : 
Condemn'd again to Gallick Wooden $Shqos, 

Who durſt his New-bern Freedom thus abuſe, 
Let him go homie and preach that Doctrine, where 


5, —— Lee = 
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The Subjects Birth- Right is Eternal Fear, 
Thoſe little French Devices won't take here. 

Muſt ſuch a paltry Vagabond as he 

Preſume to cenſure Engliſh Liberty ? 
Why prithee Fool, what are our Rights to thee, 
Thou who wert born and bred in Slavery ? . 

In vain tis then, that we our Gifts beſtow . 

On thoſe un wou'd our e 0 'erthrow ; 


Shall impudently dare to recommend 
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Who nurs'd with Charity and bleſt with Peace; 7 
Grow Wanton under unaccuſtom?'d Eaſe : 


Thoſe Slaveries from which we them defend. | 
In vain Abroad for Freedom do we fight, (Right Elis 
If theſe warm d Snakes at home abuſe our Natin Gus 


— — — N — Eli 
In B 

Ann 

on ber er Majeſty $ Binth-dy, Feb, 6 cha 

0 „„ Ah] 

The . You 

-L But 

) Iſe, tofiy 1 ae ! Riſe hos Scenes of Light, She 

And let the Dulleſt Briton fee She“ 

All Shades that be, _ A Bene 
Vaoeld to diſpelling Harmony, And 
And try the Charming Eloquence of Verſe, Wh. 
© COT Ye Mutes, who round the Sable Herſe ABl 
Of mighty William late did ſit, May 

All your Dumb ſigns of Grief forget : ; Nor 

Ye living Emblems of Eternal Night, 8 May 

: Each Artificial Spright, - _ To! 
Who would the Muſes and their Sons affright:J Brite 

Riſe ! Riſe! I ſay, your Throats prepare, The 


Lament no more the God of War, ( 
Nor heed his Trumpets from afar : 
| Your Throats prepare, and in Melodious Noiſe 
To Anna $ Fame extend your high: exalted Voice. 
II. 
William the Brave, the Juſt, the Good i is gone, 
Ama the V ertuous does poſſeſs his Throne: 
. © e/Eneas (tho no juſter Prince 1 
Did the Almighty Gods revere, 


Vol. 11. . * 


| Or greater General try'd the dubious Fate of War ) 


Yields to our Mighty William now remov'd from 
« * hence. 


Eliza (who our Chronicles relate, 

Guarded ſo well the Seas, and Britain's State,) 
Her Fame to Anna's muſt give Place, 
Anna does Fly, not Run, in Glory Race; 

Ela at long Run with Hands embrewd 

In Blood, the Spaniſh daring Force ſubdu'd : 

| Anna NO ſooner mounted on the Throne, 

But with one ſtroke ſhe _ d the Spaniards dow vn. 

L Ah happy Britons with two Reigns thus bleſt, 


Long ſhall your Flocks and Lowing Herds have reſt; 


| Your Mighty Pan, alas! has left the Plain, 
But great Aſtrea in his ſtead does reign * 


She too your Flocks from ravenous Wolyes will keep, 2 


She'll. guard the Jolly Sheperd and his Sheep: 5 

Beneath your Vines you may in ſafety ſit, 

And all the Ills of Tory Reigns forget; 

When by the Ax and Rope your Patriots fell, 

A Bloody Sacrifice to Rome and Hell. 

May no curſt Tory to her Councils creep, 

Nor have Command by Land or on the Deep: 

May they Dominion never more regain, 

To ſhorten ſoon the Scenes of Her Bleſt Reign. 

Y 5ritons rejoice, and thank the Heavenly Powert, 
They are her Enemies as well as yours. «+ 
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_ The Golden hee Reſtor, 


A Premi in imitation of the fourth Paſtor al f 


Virgil; ſuppos d to have been Laken fron 
4 Sibylline Prophecy. A oy 


uh —— Paulo Majora canzms. 


qcilian 24, ber a lefiier Flight, © 

Nor all in Trees and lowly Shrubs delight : 
Or if your Rural Shades you ſtill purſue, 
Make your Shades fit for able 8 fe fü view. 


The time is come, by antient Bards foretold, 

a Rebveing the Saturnian Age of Gold: 

The Vile, Degenerate, Whiggiſh Offipting „ 
A High-Church Frogeny from Heaven deſcends. 
O Learned Oxford, : no Sacred Pains 

To nurſe the Glorious 
© (reigns 
And thou Great 1 Darling of this Land, 
Do'ſt foremoſt in that fam*d Commiſſion ſtand ; = 


Whoſe deep Remarks theliſtening World admires, 


By whoſe auſpicious Care old Ra— gb expires, 
Your mighty Genius no ſtrict Rules can bind; (find. 
You puniſh Men for Crimes, which you want time [0 

Senates ſhall now like Holy Synods be, g 
And Holy Sy nods Senate: like agree. 

M-—— th and 4 -— here inſtruct the Youth, 

There B--ks and Kim—ly maintain the Sacred Truth 

P—# and H.: lin here with equal Claim, 


Turo wide ck <Saxen Acalins extend their F ne; 
er. 0 . ere 


— 


reed, now thy own: B—ly jj. * 
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There N. cb and H. per Right Divine convey, 
Nor treat their Biſhops in a human way. 

| Now all our Factions, all our Fears ſhall ceaſe, 
And Tories rule the promis'd Land in peace. 
Malice ſhall die, and noxious Poiſons fail, (rail: 
H——y ſhall ceaſe to trick, and $——r alk to 
The Lambs ſhall with the Lions walk unhurt, 
And H——x with H— meet civilly at Court. 
Viceroys, like Providence, with diſtant Care, 
Shall govern Kingdoms where they ne'er appear: 
Pacifick Admirals, to ſave the Fleet, 
Shall fly from Conqueſt, and ſhall Conqueſt meet: 
Commanders ſhall be prais'd at Milliam's Colt, 

| And Honour be retriev'd before *cis loſt. 

Br ton and Bur--by the Court ſhall grace, 
And H — ſhall not diſdain to ſhare a Place. 
Forgotten Melineux and Maſon now _ 
Revive and ſhine again in F- and H---. : 
hut as they ſtronger grow, and mend their Strains 
By choice Examples of King Charles's Reign ; 2 
Bold Bel - ſis and Patriot Da. nant then, _ 
One ſhall employ the Sword, and one the penn 
Troops ſhall be led to plunder, not to fight, 5 N 


The. Te ool of Faction ſhall to Peace invite, (unite. 
And Foes to Union be imploy'd the Kingdoms to 
Taeset ſtill ſome Whigs among the Peers are found, 
Like Brambles flouriſhing in barren Ground. 
Som rs maliciouſly imploys his Care 
To make the Lords the Legiſlature ſhare. 
Bt declares how French Dragooning roſe, 
And Biſhops berſecuting Bills oppoſe: 
Tilt Ra — 7's cool Temper ſhall be fir d. _ (mir'd. 
And N- tb's and Not -s ſtrang Reas nings be ad- 
But when due Time their Connſels ſhall mature, 
And freſh Removes have made the Game ſecure 3 
| When Som — er and Dev—ire give place 
To Vindam iB — d, and to R — 8 Grace, 4 


Ee Both 
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Both Converts great; when Juſtice i is refin'd, 
And Corporations parbled to their Mind, 
Then Paſſive Doctrines ſhall. with Glory riſe, 
Before them hated Moderation flies, 
And Antichriſtian Toleration dies. 
Gr ile ſhall ſeize the long expected Chair, 
6 ii to ſome Country-Seat repair; 
P from all Employments be debar'd, 
And Mar e for antient — rimes receive his jult 
( KRewald. 
Franbi that this ha Py Change ſo wiſely has begun, 
Shall bleſs the great Deſign, and bid it ſmoothly run. 
Come on, Young N 5 Friends, this is the Time, 


(come on; 


Receive juſt Honours, and ſurround the Throne. 
Boldly your Loyal Principles 1 maintain, 
H-——5 now rules the State, and x FU Main. 
_ Gr ——es is at hand the Members to reward, 
And Troops are truſted to your own tet FR 
The faithful Clubs allemble at the Vine, 5 


And French Intrigues are hroach d o'er ee Wine, 


"Freely the S te the Deſi ign proclaims, | 

_ Affronting M, and applauding ary 5 
Good antient Members with a ſolemn Face, 100 
Ae Safety give to Order place; 
And whit they dare not openly diſſnade, 

* by Expedients ineffectual made. 


E'en F. -- ch and Au —— ve, whom the Court careſs 
Exalt its Praiſes, but its Power depreſs, - 


And that Impartial Juſtice may be ſeen, 

Confirm to Friends what they refus'd the Queen. 
Biſhops who.moſt advanc'd Good F—'s Cauſe 
In Church and State, now reap deſerv'd Applauſe : 


While thoſe who rather made the Tow'r their Choice, 
Are ſtiPd Unchriſtian by the Nation's Voice. 


Avow'dly now St. David's Cauſe they own, 
And Jes Votes for Simopy atone. 


Arch. 


Archbiſhop K-n ſhall from Longleat be drawn, 9 8 
While firm Norjurors from behind ſtand crowding for 
(the Lawn. | 


* 


| Not tho young Davenant St. 
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And thou, Great W— th, to reward thy 5 
Shalt ſail to Lambeth in his Grace's Barge. 
See by baſe Rebels F—es the Juſt betray'd, 
See his Three Realms by vile U———:rs ſway d; 
Then ſee with Joy his lawful H— reſtor'd, 
And erring Nations own their injur'd 1 

O would kind Heaven ſo long my Life maintain, 
luſpiring Raptures worthy ſuch a Reign! e 
Not Thracian St. F--ns ſhould with me contend, 
Nor my ſweet Lays harmonious Ha— nd mend : 
7-1, ſhould protect, 
Or the ſnrewd Doctor Ha——nd's Lines correct. 
Nay ſhould Tr—ay | in bt, Maws compare his Songs 


to mine; (reſign, 


. tho st. Maws were Jude, his Laurel ſhould _ 
Prepare, Auſpicious Youth, thy Friends to meet; 


Sir G— already has pre par rd the Fleet. 
Should Rival Neprune (who with envious Mind 
In times of Danger ſtill this Chief confin'd) 
Now ſend the Gout, the Hero to diſgrace, 
Honeſt G 9 — may ſupply his Pen. 
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n. Fuurtl 1 e if Vial; ane 
1 Mr. e 7 


Jeilian Muſe, bend a Joftier Strain, 

Tho lowly Shrubs and Trees that "ok whe Plain 
Delight not all; Sicilian Muſe, prepare” 
To make the vocal Woods deſerve 2 Conſul Care. 


The laſt great Ape, foretold by Sacred Rhimes, 
5 Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian Times 
Roll round again, and mighty Years begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 
The baſe degenerate Iron Offspring ends; 
A golden Progeny from Heaven deſtends, 
O chaſt Zucina, ſpeed the Mother's Pains, 1 


And haſte the glorious Birth, thy own Au reigns, 


Shall Pollso's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace, (Race 

Mlajeſtick Months ſet out with him to their appointed 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 

And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty World no more: 


The lovely Boy, with his auſpicious ne”: 


- The Son ſh ill lead the Life of Gods, and be 


By Gods and Heroes (cen, and Gods and Heroes ſee: 
The jarring Nations he in Peace ſhall bind, 

And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. . 

Uabidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, . 5 


And fragrant Herbs (the Promiſes of Spring) 


As her firſt Off rings to her Infant King. 

The Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward ſpeed, 

And lowing Herds ſecure from Lions feed. 

His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flowers be crown d, 

The 9 Brood ſhall die, the ſacred Ground, 1 
a 


— — — — 
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Shall Weeds and poiſonous Plants refuſe to bear, 
Each common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 
But when Heroick Verſe his Youttſhall raiſe, 
And form it to Hereditary Praiſe; _ 
Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, _ 
And cluſter*d Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn: 
The knotted Oaks ſhall Show'rs of Honey weep, 
And thro the matted Graſs the liquid Gold ſhall creep. 
Yet of old Fraud ſome Footſteps ſhall remain, 
The Merchant ſtill ſhall plough the Deep for Gain 3 
Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſs'd round, 
And ſhar pned Shares ſhall vex the fruitful Ground: 
Another Eyphis ſhall new Seas explore, ay 
Another Argos land the Chiefs upon th? Iberian Shore ; 4 
Another Helen other Wars create, 
And Great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate, 
But when to ripen'd Manhood he ſhall grow, 
The greedy Sailor ſhall the Seas forego : 
No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware, | 
For every Soil ſhall every Product bear : — - 
The labouring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoin, (Vine, I 
No Plow ſhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-hook a 1 
Nor Wool ſhall in diſſembled Colours thine. 
But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 
With native Purple or unborrow'd Gold, : 
Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſweat, 
And under Tyrian Robes the Lamb ſhall det 
The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
ball bleſs the ſacred Clue, and bid it ſmoothly run: 
Mature in Years, to ready Honours move, 
O of Celeſtial Seed! O Foſter Son of Fove / 
See! labouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 
The nodding Frame of Heaven, and Earth and Main : 
See to their baſe reſtor'd Earth, Seas and Ang 
And joyful Ages from behind in crowding Ranks 
4 | (appear. 
To f ing thy Praiſe, would Heaves my Breath prolong, 
lafuſing Spirits Wy ſuch a Song, | * 
lot 
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Not Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Lays, 

Nor Linus crown d with never- fading Bays ; 

Tho each his Heavenly Parent ſhould inſpire, 

The Muſe inſtruct the Voice, and Phœbus tune the 
| Lyre. 

Should Pan a in Verſe, and thou my The! 

Arc adian Judges ſhould their God condemn, = 

Begin, Autpicious Boy, to caſt about (out: 

Thy Infant Eyes, and with a Smile thy Mother fi Ingle 

Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort Delight, 

The nauſeous Qualms of ten long Months and Travel 
(to requite. 

Then ſwile, the fromning Infants Doom is read, 

No God ſhall crown the Board, nor Goddeſs bleſs 


(the Bed. 


Abi un « Paintery 1657. 


H A T Hand, "what Skill can i frame the Artful 
Pete 2; 

To paint our Ruins in a proper Dreſs * 

Inſpire us, Denham's Genius, whilſt we write, 

Urg'd by true Zeal to do our Country right; 

As when the daring Artiſt, taught by you, 

With Maſter-Strokes the firſt bold Landskip drew, 

Here, Painter, here employ thy utmoſt Skill; 

With War and Slav'ry the large Canvas fill: 

And that the Lines be eaſier underſtood, = 


Paint not with fading Colours, paint with Blood ; 728 


Blood of our braveſt Youth in Battel ſlain, 


At Steenkirk, ſpilt, or Landen's fatal Plain; es 
Or that which flow'd, and does juſt Heaven invoke, 


When Rn yielded to the fatal Stroke. ric 
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Firſt draw the () Hero ſeated on the Throne, 
Spite of all Law, himſelf obſerving none; 

Let Engliſb Rights all gaſping round him lie, 

And native Freedom thrown neglected by: 

On either Hand the Prieſt and Lawyer ſet, 

Two fit Supporters of the Monarch's Seat. 

There in a greazy Rotchet cloth d deſcribe 

The bulky Oracle of the Preaching Tribe; 

That ſolid neceſſary Tool of State, 
Profoundly Dull, Divinely Obſtinate. 
Here with polluted Robes juſt reeking draw 
The Adulterous Moderator of the Law; 

Whoſe wrinkled Cheeks and fallow Looks 

The ill Effect of his diſtemper'd Flame. 221 

Next cringing B-»—g place, whoſe Earth - born 
The Coronet and Garter does diſgrace; (Race 
Of undeſcended Parentage, made great 

By Chance, his Vertues not diſcover'd yet: 

Patron of the Nobleſt Order; O be juſt 

Io thy Heroick Founder's injur'd Duſt! | 

From his ignoble Neck thy Collar tear, 

Let not his Breaſt thy Rays of Honour wear 

To black Deſigns and Luſts let him remain = 

A ſervile Favorite, and Grants obtain: c 

While antient Honours ſacred to the Crown 

Are laviſh d to ſupport the Minion. „ 

Pale Envy rages in his canker d Breaſt 

And to the Brits Man a Foe profeſt. 

_ Artiſt retire, *twere Inſolence too great 

I' expoſe the Secrets of the Cabinet; 

Or tell how they their looſer Minutes ſpend, 

That guilty Scene would all chaſt Eyes offend. 

For ſhould you pry into the cloſe Alcove, . 8 


\ 


proclaim, 


And draw the Exerciſe of Royal Love, 

K. pp-· land He are Ganymede and Fove, 

Avert the Omen, Heavens, O may I ne'er 
Purchaſe a Title at a Rate ſo dear; © 5 
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In ſome mean Cottage let me die se, | 

Rather than thus be Darling of a Throne. 

Now Painter, now thy Art is at a ſtand, 

For who can draw that Proteus S—d 77 ? 

Ihe deep Reſerves of whoſe Apoſtate Mind, = 
No skill can reach, no Principles can bind; 

Whoſe working Brain does more Diſguiſes bear 

Than ever yet in Viſion did appear. 

A ſupple whiſpring Miniſter, ne er — 

Contided ſtill, {till failing in his Truſt, 

And only conſtant to unnat ral Luſt. 

For Witchery and proſtituted Faith . great, 

Yet this is he that muſt ſupport the Weight, 

And prop the Ruins of a falling State. 

Artiſt proceed, next the brib'd Senate draw, 

That Arbitrary Body above Law; 

place Noiſe and Faction and Diſorder there, 
And formal Paul ſet mumping in the Chair; 

Once the chief Bulwark of the Church and State, 
Their Darling once, but now their Fear and Hate: 
So a rich Cordial, when its Virtue's ſpent, 

Contributes to the Death it ſhould prevent. 

Of publick Treaſure laviſhly profuſe, __ 

Large Sums diverted to their private uſe, 

Ey Places and by Bounties largely paid, 


Tor Rights given up, and Liberties TY 


Expoſe the Mercenary Herd to view, 
And in the Front Imperĩous 1 — gu 
With venal Wit, and proſtituted Aale, 8 
With matchleſs Pride and matchleſs inpodences 
To whoſe ſucceſsful Villany we owe _ 

All his own llls, and all that others do. 1 
 Slaviſh Exciſes are his darling Sin, 

And Chequer-Bills the Project of bis Brain 
Nio publick Proſpect, but conducing moſt 
To raiſe his Fortune at the publick Coſt. 

Order and Precedents are Terms of Courſe, 
Too weak to interrupt his rapid Force 3 


8 Wiſer Commons ſhall in time to come * | 
Their Antient Engliſh Principles reſume, 8 1 
And give their baſe Corrupter his jaſt Doom. I; lil 
Thus have I ſeen'a Whelp of Lion's Brood - 
Couch, fawn 2nd lick his Keeper's Hand for Food, | 
[Till in ſome fatal Hour the generous Beaſt, _ | 
By an inſulting Laſh, or {ome groſs Fraud oppreſt, 

His juſt Reſentment terribly declares, _ | 
[Diſdains the Marks of Slavery he wears, - 1 
And his weak Feeder into pieces tears. WINS 1 

Here Painter draw our Politician B — Ile, 1 
That fawning Arſe: worm with his cringing Smile; 1 
Relations, Country, Court do all deſpiſe him, \ | 
He's grown ſo low ev'n B-g--ry can't riſe him. 
Let Gaffney's noble Hangman next advance, _ 
And tell his Fears; of Popery and France, 13 
And for the bluſt' ring Pedant leave a ſpace, 1 
Who wears Corinthian Metal in his Face: Wit 
See where the florid warlike C-tts appears, 
As brave and ſenſcleſs as the Sword he wears. 
Here Sloan baits S-— ur. L ton Jack H, 
And all the while old Bowman cries Bow WO .-. 
To P.. me and St — land, and the Yorkſhire Crew 
By Sm: th directed, the next Station's due. 


Sm-th whilſt he ſeems good · natur d, frank and kind, 
Betraysth? inyeterate Temper of his Mind. | 
To the Chit Sp r Painter next be juſt, 

That weak ſour Offspring of a forced Luſt, 

Which his unnatural Father grudg'd to ſpare 

From his Italian Joy, and ſpoil'd his Heir ; 

From hence that aukward Politician came, 
To Commonwealth, which he admires, 2 Shame, 5 
A Slave to Kings tho he abhors the Name. 

He votes for Armies, talks for Liberty, 

In th' Houſe for Millions, out for Property: 

Thus Father-like, with Flattery betrayͤs 

That Government which he propos d to raiſe. 


Near 
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Near him Lord William bawls, whoſe well-ſtock'd Brat 


Our-weighs Chit's Index-Learning half a Grain. 
With theſe as fellow Empricks in deſign, 
Let V.. ton, Rich, T--ng, Cl--k, and Hubbard join , 
And let not H---les paſs unregarded by. 
Twere endleſs to recount the meaner Fry 
Of yelping Leas and No's, who baul by rote, 
To multiply the Unites of a vote; g 
Oppreſt with Clamour, Truth andJuftice flies, 
And thus pur ſu'd, down hunted Reaſon lies. 
Some few untainted Patriots yet remain, 
Who native Zeal and Probity retainß; Fes 
Theſe ſullen draw, diſgrac'd and difcontent, 
Mourning the Ruin which they can't prevent. 
But Painter hold Reſerve the vacant Room 
For Knaves in Embrio, and Rogues to come; 
Who undiſcover'd yet with Eaſe betray, 
And ſell their Country in a cloſer way. 
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Au Anſwer to the Earl of Rocheſter 
Satyr againſt Man. ritten Dy. 


P 6 
WW Ere I to chooſe what ſort of Corps Vd wear, 
i I'd not be Dog, Lord Monkey, nor Earl Bear; 
But I'd be Aſan, not as I am, the worſt ; 1 
But Man refin d, ſuch as he was at firſ, = 
The Speechleſs State of Brutes I would refuſe, 3 
For the ſame Cauſe another does it chuſe, 5 
For then the Reputation I ſhould loſe 
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Of Wit. Exttavagance, and Mode, from whence 


| Reaſon is made to truckle under Senſe. 
Or if to Senſe I did ſo much incline, 
Pd rather be a Satyr, Goat or Swinez 
To help to break the Court-Phyſicians, who 
Beſides compounding Luſts have nought to do. 
Nature (exceeding Broths) would then excite 
Supplys to make a full-meal'dAppetite, _ 
Nor bugbear Conſcience dulling the Delight. 
But what need ſuch a Metamorphoſis ? 
Man being Man, can een do more than this 
Granting the Principle, that Reaſon's uſe 
ls not to curb, but make Senſe more profuſe. 
for tho Man's Life more vigotous is than Brutes, 
His Pander Reaſon can contrive Recruits | 
For its Defects; what Sins the ſenſual Man 
Can't do alone, the Reaſonable can. 
With uſeful Wit for Sefiſuality, 
An half unfaſhion'd Sinner docs deſcry; 
He's modiſhly debauch'd who can't tell why : 
That ſtirs up ſlow-pac'd Luſt by Argument; 
Who to hir'd Senſe gives no Divertiſement, 
But calls for more when all its Force is ſpent. ' 


And tho the bragging Wretch would be content, 


Diſabled from more Vice, now to repent, 
Upbraided Reaſon ſcorns the puny Motion, 
Bids it cheer up, and gives it t other Portion 
Till after all, when Nature has giv'n o'er, 
And Art can buoy up aged Senſe no more, 
Reaſon reſerves this Remedy at laſt, _ 
o think thoſe Pleaſures which it cannot taſt. 
In this a thinking Fool may become wiſe, 
\nd yet think on ſo, that his Thinking lies 
In Notions of Venereal Myſteries. 
ence ſprung the reaſoning Arts i 
Of Spinſtrix, Oſcù, and the Modern ways, 
Wy Baths, Laſcivious Pictures, Jigs and Plays. 
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If this be Reaſon's uſe, no more we'll call 
Clodius Incontinent, but Rational, 

And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardanapal. 0 

Reaſon nicknam'd, like Quakers new - found Light, 

One while call'd Spirit, alas Appetite : 

A Stupid Reaſon, which none will defend, 

But he who has with Brutes one common end; 

Debaſtng Reaſon, coupling every Aſs, 

Een with my Lord in the ſame reaſoning Clas. 

II be no Student in this reaſoning School, = 

I'd rather be that Humane thinking Fool, 

A Cloy ſter'd Coxcomb, able to converſe, _ 

Altho alone, with the whole Univerſe;  _ 

And reaſoning, into Heaven mount from thence, 5 


Poſt Gazets of Divine Intelligence, | 

Aud ſacred Knowledg moſt remote from Senſe. 
__ | be plac'd in this exploded. Sphere, 7 
I'd not alone forgive that Witty Jeer, 5 — 9 


But boaſt the name of reaſoning Engineer, 


But as for Man made perfect and * 
Why not the Image of the Infinite? 
Were this a Scandal to his Glory, muſt 
We for his Honour ſake his Word diſtruſt? ? 
Or ĩs an Image ſuch a very ſame _ 
With what it repreſents, that it muſt claim 
Its full perfections? ſure, my Picture might 
Be painted like me, and yet void of Sight. 
Muſt the firſt Draught of Man be vilifi'd, (ſtray d? 
Scorn'd and contemn'd, cauſe Man bimſelf has 
Or did not Eve ſufficiently — 7 
And baſtardize Poſterity, unleſs ; 
Man, little as he is, be made much leſs . 
Tho he does not his higher End purſue ; 
So well as does that more. Ignoble Crew. 
Of Birds and Beaſts, that little have to do; 3 
The difficulty of his lofty End 


Above the others, does his Cauſe defend, | $4 
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And in the Means a diſproportion pleads 3 + 2 
| Choice ſways the one Inſtinct, the other leads. 
is not cauſe Jowler cries, he kills the Hare, 
But tis becauſe Jowler cannot forbear. E 
Tho in the Chair of State ſome lolling fit, F 
That therefore none can ſit upright in it, | 
Is a falſe Conſequence, and void of Wit. 
But you your ſelf have taught Man ſuch a wa 
Unto his Happineſs, that he muſt ſtra / 
For if his Senſe muſt uſher in his Reſ t. ] 
And never be abridg'd of its requeſt, 
He may be drunk and pockey, but ne er bleſt. 
As for Pride gendering Philoſophy, , 
A Captious word, tis what you'l have it he: 
Your nice Diſtin&ions have an Art to ſhow | 
Tis good or bad, or neither, as pleaſe you. 
Some Sects love Wrangling, others Pedaritry z 
But in the Love of Wiſdom all agree z - 
Wiſdom, which all acknowledg to be good, 
But has the Fate to be miſunderſtood, — 
But tho Fools croud among Philoſophers, 
The Fault is not the Sciences, but theirsz, 
With all their Flaws our Bedlam School rd chooſe . 
Before the madder Taverns lender Shews. 
Tho both are Slaves, I rather do reſpect 
The Stoick than the Epicurean Sect, 
If Senſe or Reaſon once muſt be deny d. : 


Reaſon would tell me, Reaſon muſt abide, _ 
The leſs obaoxious and the ſureſt Guide. 
But ſince kind Nature has deſign'd them both | 
For Humane Complement, I ſhou'd be lot 
To give up Humane Senſe to its own Will, 
Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon leaye to kill! 

Such uſeleſs Faculties; my Reaton ſhal , _ 
Govern my Subject Senſe, but not eathral. 
Nor ſhall officious Senſe preſume to aft, 

Til Juſtice Reaſon authorize the Fact. 
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That Humane Nature is corrupt grants 
But was't the uſe of Reaſon or the want 


Twas not contented with one Sin alone, 

But falling headlong, plainly ſhows, alas, 

By too too fatal Proofs, that that which was 
Ihe beſt, corrupted, to the worſt doth paſs. 
Hence the acuteſt Wits, when they're defil'd, 
Turn moſt Extravagant, Profane and Wild, 

Defend Debaucheries, and Senſe advance 

Io Reaſon, Reaſon out of Countenance, 

Making their Knowledg worſe than e. 

But muſt Humanity be quite eras d, 

Becauſe it is from what it was defacd 7 

Or muſt the little Reaſon Men yet bold 

For their Improvement, be for Dogs Fleſh fold + 


(whence 8 
That put out the warm Breath of Love? From 


Sprung Murder firſt, but from malicious Senſe ? 
Which having once vſurp d Queen Reaſon's Throne, 


: 


Sometimes the Gameſter, when ill Fortune ole,” 


With his laſt Stake recovers all his Loſſes. 

He's but a weak Phyſician who gives oer 
His weaker Patient, whom he might reſtore. 
But may he ſuffer an Eternal Curſe, 
That dares preſcribe a Remedy that's worſe 
Than the Diſeaſe ir ſelf : when Jowler's lame, 


No one expects that he ſhould kill the Game; 


But that he may hereafter, 1 am ſure 

Tis beſt not to cut off his Legs but cure. 
Hethat feels Qualms of Conſcience in his Breaſt, 
Let him pot barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, . 
But purge the Guilt with which he is 
That Honeſty's againſt all Common Sen 
Is a good Argument for my defence. . 
If Senſe with that which has ſo good a Name 
1s inconſi iſtent, Senſe is much to blame 3 5 


"a 
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And Reaſon will, ſpite of your Rhyme and Tide 8 


Of Ink, Wit and Contempt, more firm abide, 

For having ſuch a Vertue on its ſide. 

And Valour to take part with her for Senſe, 

As you contrive it, puts no difference 

Between the Valiant that are ſo for fear, 

| And Cowards who would be ſo, but don't dare. 
Reaſon could never frame ſo witty a thing, 

That Man ſhould fight for fear of Quarreling. 

All men, you ſay, for Fools or Knaves muſt go, 

And he's a Man himſelf who calls them ſo : 

And being Man, is at his own Choice free, 3 

Or in the Rank of Fools or Knaves to be, 8 

Let him be either, or elſe both for me. ; 

But let me, Sir, requeſt, before you ſlip 

Into your Dog, or Bear, or Monkey's Shape, 

Whether you think their Brutiſh Form procures 

Any Advantages exceeding yours. 

Both Dog and Bear, as well as Man will fight, 

And (to no purpole too) each other bite. 

And as for Puggy, all his Virtues lie 

In aping Man, the only thing you fly. - 

The wiſeſt way the Evil to redreſs, _- 

Is to be what you are not more orleſs 3; 

That is not Aan, Dog, Bear, nor Monkey neither, 

But a Rare ſomething of em altogether. 8 
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The Golden Age ö Revers , 


CO ilian Goddeſs, whoſe Prophetick Tongue 

.\I Reveals Fate's dark Decrees in Sacred Song; 

The preſent vile degenerate Age diſdain, 
And ſound the Glories of a Future Reign : 5 

When Whigs again ſhall rouſe the drooping Land, 

Unnerv'd and weaken'd by a Female Hand. 

$t—— — 4 for his great Wealth and Wiſdom an 


Has in the Faction's Name ador'd the Riſing Sun, 
Secur'd the point, and made the Game their own. 
Then So-, in whoſe capaciovs Mind 
Learning and ſolid Senſe with Wit are join d, 
 Judiciouſly in Council ſhall preſide; _ 
And ev'ry deep Deſign, and ev'ry Project guide. 
Then H, by Nature form'd to pleaſe, 
Humble in Greatneſs, eaſy of Acceſs, . 
With unaffected Air the Court ſhall grace, 
And ſafe from Angry Votes enjoy his Place. 
Tonſon and he in frequent cloſe Debate 2 8 
Shall pondring weigh the Buſineſs of the State; 
Then Db re, whole elevated Chin 
proclaims the happy Vacancy within, 
Shall ſhuffle with his Creditors no more, 
But pay his Debts, forſake his Dice and Whore. 21 
Wh——n, for Valour and for Truth renown'd, 
_ Whoſe ev'ry Action is with Juſtice crown'd, 
Whoſe innocent and undeſigning Life 
Was always free fxom Faction, free from Strife, 


„„ of 


| This holy Man ſhall 7 
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Shall be pate with his old Command, 

And wreſt the Staff from haughty Seymour?s Band. 

S ,, tho weak in Body, ſtrong 1 in Mind, 
No Pox can taint a Subſtance ſo reſin o! 

With juſt Applauſes ſhall reſume the Mace; 7 
For now, neglecting Health, and private Eaſe, 5 
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He heals Diviſions, and promotes the Publick Peace. 
Or — d ſhall lord it o'er the ſubject Main, 
Eager of Battel, negligent of Gain. 

M——7 ſhall put on a Politician's Face, 
For Senſe with Riches always does increaſe; 
By Railing now, he'll then deſerve a Place. RG 
What if ſometimes when Strumpet lewd appears, | } 
The Rake confeſſing, he the Sage caſhiers? 
So Puſs transform'd, the Mouſe could not „ 3 
k 


But re- aſſum'd her Shape, and mew'd again, 
For Nature will in ſpite of Art remain. 
Ha- ugs, tho now he ſtruts with Comick Mien, bl. 
And ſneers and jokes with Countenance ſerene, — 
Shall gravely quit his Jeſts, and liſping praiſe 
The ꝑlorious Proſpect of theſe happy Days. ll 
Young S nd, of honeſt Parents born, 
Mature in Council, ſhall the Board adorn, 
Shall emulate his Father's ſpotleſ Fame, _ 
And with a Faith like his ſecure a laſting Name. 
3, the Glory of the Lawn he wears, 
Firm to the Churches Intereſt appears, 
Aſſerts and vindicates her ipjur'd Cauſe, 
 Whene'er invaded by Conforming Foes: 
n ſucceed, 
Tall T -u, the Churches awful Head, 
_ Whoſe venerable Fabrick fills the Eye 15 
With ſolemn Apoſtolick Majeſty. 7 
Lambeth rejoice, when one great Prelate dies, = ; 


Another, great as he, ſhall ſoon ariſe, 

Of equal Gravity, of equal MIC: 

Then Ha. ton, the Commons mighty Chief, .. id 

Who with undaunte Zeal oppos d the word Retrieve, 
Ff 4 3 8 
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Shall baffle Harcourt's Reaſoning, Harley's Reach, 
HAuſgrave's Experience, Seymour's lofty Speech. 
Jekyl, who was by his own Merits rais d, 
Shall juſtly be by all admir'd and prais d. 
Jeſſop and he with Fincbh's Tongue ſhall vie, 
And ev'ry Period, ev'ry Trope ſupply : 
 Bromley's clear Notions, Granvile's Vehemence 
Shall yield to Jer vois Wit and Pawler?s Senſe. 
Then B—le, like Sampſon, for his Hair renown'd, 
One was with Strength and one with Beauty crown'd, 
Shall make no fcruple to wheel round again, 
For he, ſweet Soul! complies with ev'ry Reign. 
Now Ls — ton diſdains to buy a Place,. 
But then the long forbidden Chair ſhall grace; 
All his Debates ſhall be from Trifles fre, 
Nor Tale be heard, nor idle Repaitee. 

K- in a mixt Capacity mall eise, 
The Lawyer's here, and there the Tub Divine. 
(per ſhall leave his Whoring, and grow chaſt I 

For ſuch exceſſive Lewdnelſs ne'er can laſt. 
Str nd ſhall wiſely talk, and ceaſe to rant 5 
And F- forget his formal tedious Cant. 


1 Str — ger no longer ſhall a Bully ſeem; 


The Tories Terror, and the Whigs Eſteem. 
St pe, that Offspring of unlawful Luſt, 
Begot with more than Matrimonial Guſt, 
Who thinks noPleaſure like Italian Joy, 
And to a Venus Arms prefers a Pathick Boy, 
Shall thunder in Senate and the Field, 
And reap what Fame, or Arms, or Arts can yield. 
Go u, who this mighty Change foreſees, 
Advances to their Cauſe by juſt degrees; 
And happy they who can ſecure his Heart, 
Unparniſh'd with the falſe diſguiſe of Art: 
His Thoughts are free, ſincere and unconfin' d. 
His Words the dictates of an open Mind. 
But S—-b ſure, who now ſurrounds the Throne 
With her Innumerable Pygmee-ſpawny 
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Can never hope a more Auſpicious Reign, 
= A kinder Miſtreſs or a greater Queen. 
L—as, Wey — th, Ab —- don and Wo ry 
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* be, No m and Ro—— er ſhall fly 
To ſome Receſs, and there obſcurely ” | 
For their unequal Senſe can ne'er ſupport . Ys 
The vaſt Ambitious Aims of ſuch a Court. = | 
Ma ter, B——ton, Ha 9 SC * 
The Pride and Glory of our Britiſh _ = U 


Shall undertake and execute the noble Toil. 
O that my languid Numbers I could raiſe, 1 
High as their Merits, ſounding as their Praiſe! „ 
Not Man — ring, tho all his Club ſhould j join, 7 | 
And Se——ſet himſelf correct each Line,. 8 
Could &er produce Diviner Lays than mine, S8 
Nay, towring Ha——-x, that Giant Wit. [ 
| Tho he tranſcrib'd and own'd what Prior writ, i 
Could not pretend to reach the matchleſs Strain, 
The poet's . and the Criticks Pain. 


The Golden ee, from the Fourth Eclog 4 
Virgil, Cc. 


leilian Muſe, thy Voice and Subject raiſe, 
All are not pleasꝰd with Shrubs and Sylvan Lays; 
Or if we Shrubs and Sylvan Lays prepare, 
Let em be ſuch as ſute a Conſul's Year, 285 


Mew Merlin 8 propbecys are made complet, 
And Lillys beſt Events with Credit meet 
Now Baniſh'd Juſtice takes its rightful Place, 
And Saru 8 Days return with 51 OY! $ Race. KD 

With 
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With its own Luſtre now the Church appears, whe 


As one Year makes amends for fourteen Years, 


And Joys ſucceed our Sighs, and Hopes ſucceed our. 
(Fears. 


oOcoddeſt, Gd of this Favorite ile, 
On thy own Work, this Revolution, ſmile ; 
Salute the Pleaſures that come rolling ON, 


And greet the Wonders Heav'n and Thou haſt FR 
| Worthy the Glorious Change inſpire our Strains, 
Now thy own Anna rules, in Her own Kingdom 


( Reizns, 


And thou, 0 Daſhwood, b 7 peculiar Care, 
Reſerv'd till now to fill Auguſt as Chair, 
Behold the Mighty Months Progreſlive ſhine! 


See 'em begin their Golden Race in Thine! 


Under thy Conſulſhip, Lo! Vice gives way, 


And Whigs for ever ceaſe to come again in Play. = 
The Life of Gods the Monarch ſhall partake, | 


Belov'd by Gods and Men for Virtues ſake ; 


As She from Heroes ſprung, brave Acts prefers, 


And Heroes copy out their Fame from Hers; 
As Kingdoms Rights She with her own maintains, 
And where her injur'd F r govern'd, reigns. 

Hail Sacred Queen! Thy very Enemies own | 
Thy Lawful Claim, and recognize thy Throne; 
Diſſembling Stateſmen ſhall before thee ſtand, 
And H————befgirlt will kiſs thy Hand; 

3 
And promiſe Duty where he vow'd his Hate, 
 Seeming for paſt Offences to atone, _ 

By complementing Claims he would poſtpone; 
Had one but ld. th bat rais'd him, to his Shame, 

Io let him pack the ards, and win the Game. 

. ſhall to St. James 's Houſe reſorts 

And leave his Maſter's: Corps to make bis Court; 

$.— ſhall guit the Practice of his Place, 

Leave cutting I imber d TOP inE——dCGh--ſe, 
| To ſeek for Fayour, an * for Grace. 


CGG 


ſhall change his Temper with his . 
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| Old R—— fhall thy Acceſſion ſing, 5 


Hoping to ſerve Thee as he ſerv'd the King; ſl 
To keep his Grid-iron while he keeps his kit, 


And build freſh Manſion-Houſes for his Wife. 

Lyons with Lambs united ſhall agree, 7 “ 
And Lambs like Lyons, Lyons Lambs ſhall be, 1 
And S— with S hall and bow the Knee. | 


And Att= y quarrels with the Dean, 
To join in our Allegiance with the Queen. 
The Churchmen and Diſſenters ſhall combine 
To pay the Tribute due to Starr's Line, 
As Presbyters with B — ps ſhall comply, 
And B ps ſhall fling out what Presbyters deny; 5 
Like L—s Watermen, whoſe Tempers ſnew, 
That look one way while they another row. 
vet ſhall ſome F ootſteps of old Fraud remain, 
And Ills be pr actis d in thy Golden Reign, 
en at Sea ſhal} in his Duty fail, 
And Wade and Daſtard Xirkby turn their Tail, 
H- at Land his Country ſhall abuſe, 
And B=—= by Plund ring Conqueſt loſe; _ 
While Bririſh Troops with On at their Head, 
Shall meet with Conqueſt who from Conqueſt fled, 
And Mal gh, of William's Poſt poſſeſs d, ra 
Reducing Liege, ſhall France it ſelf inveſt. 
857 hoge P — te {þall before thee preach, 
And his dead Lord to flatten nee impeach; 
Old dreaming r, once the Church's s Pride, 
Shall quit her Intereſt for another ſide, _ 
Brow - beat his Clergy, and a Chief defame, ö | 
| Spotleſs as is the Blood from whence he came; ö 
And tho a Prifoner made in dubious times | 
Shall now deſerve the r for real Crime. ] 
|  Midſt Zords and Commons ſhall Diſputes ariſe, | 
And one Sure what t other aan n. „ 


* —— ſhall drop his Convocation Spleen, : | 
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Proud Adricick O ſhall be known | 

To ſink the Nation's Money for his own, 
And fix the Courtiers Thefts upon the Throne. 
Funds ſhall, as if no Funds there were, appear, 
Millions be giv'n the Kingdoms Debts to clear, 
Vet ſhall we owe the Millions that we gave, 
And pay for what we had not Wit toſave; 
Unleſs ſome Moths that fret the thredbare State, 
Prevent our Ruin by their timely Fate. 

| Unleſs a P — more often A — ts keeps, 

And gives the Queen the Crop which now he reaps. 
But when confirm'd in Arts of Empiregrown, { 


I h!hou ſeeſt thy Reign mature, and fix d thy Throne, 


Both Land and Seathy Sovereign Power ſhall own 
| Fearleſs of Loſs, and confident of Gain, 
The Merchant ſhall in Safety plough the Main, 
The lab' ting Hind ſhall cleave the Country Soil, 
And plenty riſe, and court the Farmer's Toll. 
Ass every Subject ſees his Wrongs redreſs'd, 27 
Views Faction quellV'd, and Anarchy ſuppreſs'd, 

And Prince and People mutually bleſs d. 


Such be thy Reign, the Fatal Siſters cry, 
And on Britannia s Future POS. 


Ariſe Auſpi picious Queen 1 the Times are come, 


When France ſhall from thy Mouth expect her Doom; 


When Providence ſhall labour in thy Cauſe, 
And trembling Spain acknowledg Engliſh Laws : 
Ariſe thou Bright Inſpirer of my Song, 


And vindicate the Blood from whence thou rt ſprung, 


See the conſenting World adore thy Fame! 


Heav'n,Earth,and Sea confeſs the Juſtice of thy Claim! 


See us for Thee our Vows and Prayers employ, TN 
And coming Ages ſmile in hopes of coming Joy. 
Oh!] that this Life of mine ſo long would lat, 
As I might ſing thy future Deeds and paſt, 
As on thy riſing Glories I might dwell, WF 
And I in Vere, as thou 1 in Fame, excel ! EEE. 
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Not thy own Fate, tho with thy Laurelscrown'd, 
| Should touch a ſweeter Pipe, or give a ſweeter Sound: 
Not Favorite R—, tho /—y took bis Part, 
should boaſt more Judgment, or reveal more Art; 
Not C -— ve ſtock'd with all his Patron's Praiſe, 
Produce a Zeal like mine, or equal Lays ; 

Tho C— H his Friend ſhould be, 

C—— ve, if H — were Jude, ſhould yield to me. 
Begin, Great Queen, the St 's Steps to tread, 
And let thy Living Worth exceed the Dead; 
Happieſt of Princes in this Climate born, 
Entirely Engliſh, above thy Enemies Scorn. 
Thou ne er wert dandled on an. A—'s Knee, 

Not H——r ſtood Godfather for thee, 

But ſprung directly from the Britzh Strain, 
Where thou firſt drew'ſt thy Breath, doſt there 


( commence thy Reign. 


— 
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A : Poem, in defence of the Church of 


England; In Oppoſition to the Hind 


and Panther, written by Mr. John 


Dryden. 


IF we into our ſelves, or round us loox, 
We find a God, expreſt in Natures Book. 
The Sacred Truth is writ in every Breaſt; 
By every Clime and every Tongue confelt ; 
Th inconſtant World kneel'd early to the Sun; 
His fruitful Light Idolatry begun, Ty 
Saturn, Mercurius, Jupiter, and Mars, 
Were but the Names of ſeveral wandring Start. 


Men 
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Men worſhip'd with Idelatry : : like theirs | 
Who ſlight our Kings, and court their Mipiſters. 


Hiero's that did great Actions here on Earth, 
Were ſaid at laſt to be of Heavenly Birth: 
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And when no man wou'd own the doubtful Ch ud 


Then Fove or Mars the eaſy Nymph beguil'd. 


But different Climes invented ſeveral RIA; 5 
For Nature in variety delight: 


Some facrific'd a Child, others a Ram Es 
Unlike the Offrings, but the Zeal the ſame 


Some cut their Fleſh, and whipt themſelves with * 


As if their Blood and Torture pleas'd their Gods. 
Bacchus with Feaſts and Revels ſome ador d, 


Devoutly drank, and piouſly they whor'd. 


Unnatural Sins defil'd their ſenſual Nights, Hg 


Till Heathen Virtue roſe againſt ſuch Rites, 
And drove that lewd Religion out of Rome, 


 Damning by Law all Baccharals to come. 
Apis the Ox in Egypt was ador d 
Their Gardens with Green Deities i were kor a; 
| Succeeding Times their Princes Deify'd, 
And Prieſts and Temples for the Dead decreed; 
In Venus Fame * others their Daughters plac a, 


To be deflowr'd by Strangers as they paſt, 


Who in her wanton Service entertain d. 
Still gave the Prieſt and Goddeſs what they Sind. 


Thus human Fancy toil'd in vain to find 
A e pw to the Heavenly Mind. 
And untaught Nature gave us a dim fight 
Of Divine r but no further Light. 


Our God a Covenant with Mankind made, 
I !he Womans Seed ſhould bruiſe the pri oh $ Head = 
Then Abrams Race he for his People choſe, 
And holy e enk his LOW e. 
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8 1/ſes more fully did his Will declare 

| And mighty Wonders his Credentials were: ; 
Among the reſt, Error and Idols reign'd, 3 
Peculiar Gods each Legiſlator feigu d. 
At laſt he ſent his Son to guide Mankind 
| In Sacred Paths, of their great Duty blind; 
He taught us Worldly Greatneſs to def] piſe, 
To bear Reproach, and pardon Enemies. 
Meekneſs a Virtue, till his time pnkoown, 
(Which Chriſtians properly may call their own). 
He planted firſt, then his Apoſtles taught 


F : * f 
: 


And in their Sacred Pages tis alane 


The Truths he preach'd, and Wonders that be 


1 


Man finds his Duty to the Heavenly Throne. 
Who ever read, in Earneſt or in Jeſt, 
Of any white unchang d Immortal Beaſt ; 
Or of an harmleſs Hind that knew no Fear, 
Yet fled when Hunters and the Houndsdrew near? 
Sure never any Brute before complain d 


The Common Hunt her Company diſdain cc. 


Tell me whar Voung ones are unlike their Dams; 
Thy Tales of Hero Make, are Heathen Shams. 
Friend Bayes, I fear this Fable, and theſe Rhymes, 
Were thy dull Penance for ſome former Crimes, 


When thy free Muſe her own brisk Language ſpoke, | 


And unbaptiz d diſdatn'd the Chriſtian Yoke, - 
Thy Spaniſh Fryer not thought himſelf reveng'd, 
Until thy Stile, as well as Faith, were chang'd. _ 


Our Church refus d thee Orders, whence I find , 


Her call'd the Panther, that of Rome the Hind. - 


O wondrous Hizd, whoſe White no Blood can ſtain, 


Of People maſſacred, or Monarchs ſlain. 
Their Wealth, their Friends, and native Soil men 
| Becauſe they can 


Some tortur'd, of their harſn Converſion die; 


Others the Oar in cruet-Galliesply,  — 
Gf 


as they are bid, believe. Ceave. 
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| They for protection ran into the Snare, 


Having the mighty Ruin full in view, 
Wou'd have gone back, but Zeal knew no retreat > 

Then kill, ſaid he, all Hereticks you meet. 

Keep this black Action from ſucceeding time, 

Leave none alive, that may reproach the Crime. 

Nou rings the fatal Bel}, Death is let looſe, 

He ranges uncontroul'd thro every Houſe : 

| Down every Street he pours a Purple Flood, 

And mounting Souls prevent their vocal Blood 3 

The Guiſe not ſpares the Husband of his Child 3 


Of all the Blood in ſuch a Quarrel ſpilt, 
-Who ſhall abſolve th? Abſolvers From their Guilt ? 
If here thy Hind has loſt ſome vocal Blood, 
In France and Ireland ſhe has ſpilt a Flood; 

Not in a Legal way, where Treaſon mixt 

With breach of Law, the double Guilt be 
For ſtill the boaſted Martyrs on her ſide, 

Not for Religion, but for Treaſon dyd: 

They ſtuck ſo cloſe, that we could never part 

The Prieſt from Traytor in the Tyburn Cart, 

Nor yet in open Field, where Force with Force | 
The Brave repel, and Kill without remorſe ; 

Zut in * cold Blood, all Enmity laid down, 
Friendſhipand Joy reſtor'd throughout the Town. 
Supinely reſting on 4 Monarch's Word, 

Ten thouſand felt &er they could fear the Sword. : 
Lodg'd in his Palace, on pretence of oe | 


Fo ruſhes on the Hounds the frighted Hare. 
The King relenting as it nearer drew, 


Next the too eaſy Admiral is kill'd ; 


A Croſs their Badg, and Heretick the Word, | ; 


(A ſtrange Commiſſion to a Chriſtian Sword) W 


Alike all Ranks, all Ages, Sexes, fare: & 
Tay Hind bids Kill, and” tisa Crime to enn | 


ts. 2 
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| The * Lion and his Shaggy Dam ſtood by, | 

And from their Windows clapt the Tragedy. © 

Zeal runs through every Province with like Rage, 
Nor cou'd two Months the Purple Flood aſſwage. 
The Pope himſelf did the vaſt Murder bleſs, 

And gave God Publick. Thanksfor the Succeſs ; | 1 
| Before King Philip, in a Spamſh Rant, 

'T was ſtil d the Triumph of Church Militant. 
Thus Romiſh Fury like the Plague deſtroys, 
Baths in Kings Blood, and Maſſacres enjoys. 
So the third Henry fell, from che Prieſt's Knife; 
In vain Ten Legions guard His Sacred Life. 

The vile Aſſaſſinate thought Heaven his own, 
W ben he the more than Helliſh Act had done; 5 
His + Holine; the Murderer extol d, 
And Clement in the Book of Life enrobd. 

Next by Ravilliac's Hand great || Bourbon dy yes; 
Below d, and guarded by his Enemies: 

No publick Rage, ſcarce any private Frown, 

All but the Church ſubmitted to the re ; 

By a hot Novice's miſguided Zea, . 

In his full Glory, that Great Etro fel. 


Three ** Popef with their Church Thunder eld 
Chis Throne, | 


No Heretick Right Welk Kerbel cietgy own: 
Birth-right, Deſcent, and . they declare 
Not to be valu'd in a Pious W ary, 

Nor wou'd the States admit him to the Clou, 
Till firſt the Church receiv'd bim for her Son. 


Kings are but Means, Chufth:Gteatneſs is rhe End ; 


He has beſt Right who will her Right defend. 
Queen Man's Reign might. a Juſt Poem make, 
* re ad and s at a he 


UC 


n 8 2 
2ä22äůä 


— . i 
— — 


Henry the 4th of France. Loy Sixrus Dine Gregoty the | 
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Were common Puniſhments for Hereſy, : | Tc 
And almoſt, grown familiar to the Eye. 


- Four Reverend Prelates in 970 Flames aſcend, _ 
And what in Life they taught, in Death defend. BT 

- Three hundred Martyrs her ez Years deyour, Te 
Never did Flames ſo. highly i calt before, SED 
She kill'd, and burnt, as if her cruel ng. He 


A Veſtal Fire of; Hereticksdefign'd. 
Our Maiden Queen in vain, the Manſi ienr moo 4; 3 
In vain two Popes declare againſt her Blood; | * 

Courtſhip and Malice ſhe alike withſtood, | 
Unwearied Malice, laſting as ber Breath, 

Teeming with Plots, Con ſpir acies, and Death, 
By a fierce Pope her Realms are given away, „ 
Spain * fills with neuf owers the Britiſh Sea, 5 

But Heaven in Storms forbids th unlamfar rey; 5 J. 


And Engliſ Thunder with Sieben 1 5. 1 
0 lens. 


Scatters their Fleet, and ſinxs their vaſt 

No ſooner James on Albion 5 Throne was plac d, 

But Rome prepares t exalt him with a + Bla; 

And in loud Flames prefer him to the Skis 

While round him Lords, and ſcatter'd, ommons mn} 

- Short Blazing-Stars of Zealous Cruelty, - * 

Nor had it fail'd, but for a ſilly Scroll 

_ Sent to Maomteagle from ſome melting Fool * 

Who poorly grudg'd to facrificea Friend, 

To ſuch a pious and important Ead: 

Doſt thou not think bitn below Judas nnd, 

Whom Pit thus unfainted and vuvnmag d? 5 
Unlick d and Independant, as thy Bear, = 


'Tis plain, at firſt. all Chriſtian Churches were; 
Nor did St. Paul acknowledg Peter's Chair, 
But fill'd with equal Ligbt, and equal Grace, 2 
 Withſtood him — to Lis "Br ORE, . 7 
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| Too ſtrait an he overthrew the Fence, 
And fore the Laws, unskilful co diſpenſe. 

But yer for Liberty, he nobly fought © +, 

That Engl5/hPlant thou diggs d up by the Root, 


Too 1 alas he carry d his Succeſs, _ 
The better ſort oft wilh'd ĩt had been leſs. 
He chang'd the Legal for a Lawleſs Lord; 
So hard it ĩs to rule a Conquering Swor 
War has Ten thouſand Milehiets in her a 
And fruitful Seeds of ev'ry I'll to come; 
Inſtead of Curing ſhe provokes the Smart, 
Or Ir drinn eon tothe Heart 
"W 1 hoſen Party take, " 

de Converſion make. 

ike a ſtarv d Dog. nw fauns thy quaklng t' Hare; 
Can lye, and can diſſembir, tho not ſw ear. 
Puſs is familiar with our N 0 Srownyli | T 05 . 
pegs up the Cry to rug the Panther down, | 

d has a ſort of Leopard of her own. 4 

. — Printe ſhining with in ward Li get, 
Whoſe unarm'd paſſive Subjects never bebts :- 10 


Drink no Mah Health, uncover ee 
| i, twere a marki of Grace to be ill. bre: 


itles becauſe chey want, they never give, i 
heat in few words, aud without Oaths deceive; 
Break for Tenthonſand Pounds with Yea ade, 
And when the Spit it moves- um, run away We; 
proudly our Forms and Ways of wean went, 
For what's their inward Spirit but their * 5 
Which good vr bad is their pretended Lighe? 
This Leopard, once a Gay and Spotted Beaſt, 
A fair Hybernian Nymph wou'd have compreſt; 
Bold in his Youth; and Luſtful in his Kind, 
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A Rival an the erte of the Wood, fs l 
Who of whole Herds had drank t he reaking Blood; ; 
His Jaws well arm'd, his frightful Briſtles rear d, 

A dreadful Champion for the Dame appear d: 
Offers the Combare, which the Leopard uns, 
For ſakes the Dame, and from the Foreſt runs: 
Thus he * for ſhame and fear became 4 Saint, 
And thinks tg cover all with Thred- bate Cant, 
With which We got a Wife for his ſupply, 
The higheſt Prize of their poor Lottery ß; 
Such was the doughty Scribe againſt the Teſ t, 
From whom all Sides muſt learn their Iatereſt. 
Thy Baptiſt Boar perhaps may think it odd 4 


A new-born Child ſhould cov nant with his God, 
Or go to Hell e'er he deſerve the Rad. . 
From Holy Scripture they their Dorinedram, | 180 
And may miſtake, but do not break the La 
While thy Infallible preſumptuous He 7 
Io Bread alone the Euchariſt confin d. Goin, 2 
. Tho Wine, as well as Bread, the Sacred mg en. 9. 
Thy graceleſs Fox, by Arbanaſius chain d 1 75 
+ Popes, }}-Councils, EY Emperors, awhile Waintais 4, 
I ill the loud n. Hunt quite run her. down, 38 7 
And with thy Hind confeſt thee Three in One, 
Th' Eternal Father, Spirit and the Son. 
T ho above Senſe, this does not Senſe pole; 
What Mortal the Divine Exiſtence knows? 
The Bread we ſee, we handle, taſt, a; ſmell 3 
Nor can a God within a Wafer dwell, 
Or be devour'd by Thouſands at a ins 4.5: dur 
1 n Age, | in wien diſtant Clime:, . b A 140 T 
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W. p. betas halen * a ah turn d 7 e as he 
might not be deem d a Coward in not accepting the Challenge. t Lr 


berius and Felix Popes, |} Council held at 2 8 at . 
** Valens, Conſtantius, and ale Emperors. r 


A 


Vol. II. State- Afairs. 8 
A Body olorify'd mends not the matter, 1 
Such things agree not with Corporeal Nature,; 
If on the Croſs he ceas'd not to complain, 
Can Chriſt be eaten now and feel no Pain? 
Or like Prometheus Liver grows his Fleſh, 
That ſtill theſe Eagles feed on him afreſh ; > | 
Heaven for our Weakneſs does in vain provide, | 
Since erring Judgments may miſtake the Gyide, 'F 
Who tho unerring, is not ſo tome, 5 
Unleſs I were Infallible as nge. 5 
Thy Throne of Darkneſs in a Pit of Light, . 4 
If not quite Nonſenſe, is a lofty Flight; i 4 
Since either damns us, why took Heaven no care 
We ſhopld not fin? Yet ſuch we ſhould not err. 
Th' Omnipotence of God who dares deny? 
vet that he can't deſtroy himſelf or lie, 
Releaſe the Damn'd, recall the Time once paſt, | 
Is on all hands without offence confeſt. 5 
Chriſt ſtood before his Train in open L. igt. 
With the ſame Body that eſcapes our Sightz 
Which had none ſeen, the World had not believ'd, 
Nay Thomas felt &er he was undeceiv d. 
lf our Redeemer then appeal'd to Senſe, 
To doubt their Verdict we have no prerence : 5 | 
By Godlike Acts he prov'd his Deity, : | 
The Lame he made to walk, the Blind to ſee; 
Souls to their former Manſie ons he reſtor d, 
Theſe Miracles Men ſaw &er they ador'd, 3 
But ſay what Senſe, what Miracles atteſt 7 
The Corp'ral Preſence in the Euchariſt, IE 
That lying Wonder of acoz'ning Prieſt ; =": oP] 
When God upheld, and Princes on their Knees, 4 
Heaven Gates he ſhuts, and opens as he pleaſe. 
All Reverence to the Word Divine is due, e 
But Man's Deductions are not always true; © }' 
The Turks, as well as we, make Faith their Guide, © {| 
99 all Religions in the World bene „ Ag 
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But Faith ſhould grafted upon Reaſon be, 1 
Reaſon the Stock, and Faith the deatbleſs Tree. ' 
Thy 1fgramnext with famiſh'd Face appears, f 

A Haggard Look, Predeſtinating Ears, _ N f 
For what thou wilt ſtill thy own Mother wears. 5 
Teaching the Scriptures of themſelves are plain, 5 
And fully every ſaving Truth contain; | 
He barks at Miter'd Popes in Peter's Chair, | 
At Biſhops grins, and would the Surplice tear: 
Among their Brethren would their Charge divide. = 


Check their Ambition, and abate their pride. 
Affirms th Elect are the true Church, and here 
Since others may, Councils and Popes may err. 
If they alone the Scripture might explain, FP 
Chriſt ſpoke, and his Apoſtles writ in vain, | 
Till they were ſettled in their Spiritual Reign; 
He grins at picture-Worſhip, Saints, and Croſs, 
And would refine the Metal from the Droſ; 
vet ſets no foot on the Imperial Head, 
A s fair Matilda's * Paramour once did, 
When, all the Marks of Majeſty laid down, 
. Faſting and Barefoot Henry alone. 
Without bis Guards, like a poor Pilgrim dreſt, ) 
Beg'd for Admittance, and his Guilt confeſt 
I n vain, till fair Matz/da ug'd her Intereſt; 
Her ſofter Charms over his Rage prevail d., 
And his Church- Thunder he at length recall d. 
So Venus beg'd, and would not be deny'd,, 
While the grim God lay panting by her Side; 
And in the Flames of Love half melted down, 
Promis'd bright Armour for the Godlike Son. 
ITheſe are thy Iſgrim's Doctrines; tell me nos 
Where's their Contempt of Heaven, or Kings below? 
FI not exempt ſome Times and Men from Blame, 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame; 
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| Vol. 1 State-Aﬀeirs. . 
No not the Panther, nor thy harmleſs Hind: ; 


Full Power is of the perſecuting Kind. he 
Unhappy Regions, Italy and Spain, 2 
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Under the Myter'd Tyrants double Reign, 
Where Fire and Sword, Church- unity maintain, 
_ Rome, once the gentleſt Miſtriſs of Mankind, 
That Arms exalted, or that Arts refin'd; 4 
Whoſe conquering Eagles travel'd with the Sun, TER 1 
And a like Race of deathleſs Glory run, | 4 
One ſpreading Vertue, and the other Light 4 
Through every Region in their proſp'rous Flight; y 
Nobly ſhe fought, to Conquer, not Enflave, 
| And won Renown, but Peace and Plenty gave; 
| Toinjur*d Kings their Empire ſhe renew'd, 9 


And lawleſs Tyrants with juſt Arms pur ſu d, 
Improving ſtill what ever ſhe ſubdu'd; ) 
Is now cogtent, under a Sp'ritual Head, on — 
And petty Dukes from his Corruption bred, ö 

Poorly to languiſh in inglorious Peace, 95 ] 

Rebel to Honour, and mean Slave to Eaſe. V 

he Fruitful Regions of all Italy | 
Unpeopl'd, unmanur d, deſerted lie. 

Nature in vain pours forth her various Store. 
Rich is the Soil, but the vext Country poor, 
While Prince or Prieſt their Induſtry devour. 
So the Facts upon the Lyon waits, RES 
And what he leaves, the hungry Vermin eats. 2 
Theſe are the Bleſſings that ſhe now enjoys, 5 — Lol 

0 


Under a Tyrant of the Conclave's Choice, 

Where French, or Spaniſh Piſtols ſway the Voice. 
Thy noble Lyon do's bought Converts hate, ref | 
But Hope's a Bribe, Preferment is a Bait, — 
And mighty Bleſlings on all Converts wait; e | 
Valiant they grow, and in an inſtant Wiſe, b 
And what their Nature wants, their Faith ſupylys. | 


One of theſe riſing things who wou'd not be, 


That were neglected, ſcorn d. deca 7d like thee? | 
664 | Thy | 
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Her generous Lyor how can ſhe offend, 


Her Duty, Ce ſar and her God diyide, 15 


Lone cou'd prevent his Fall, but Heaven alone: 
Tho well content thy Hind ſhou'd be ended) 
Aer Loyal Sons, thy generovs Lion ſpar'd; 
I b' Excluſive Bill in the Lords Houſe they damn 4. 
Pulpit and Preſs againſt the Act exclaim'd, 


Look 9 on the Right of + Henry to come ; 


| Leſt ver the Flock one Feretick ſhould reign, 
Popes with the League, the League combine# with Spain. 


Or elſe involv'd in the ſame Sentence lie, 


ITen thouſand men th' Italian Clergy ſend, 
That might their Choice of a new King defend. 


With Prayers utter'd in an unknown Tongue, 
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Thy * Panther next appears, Spotted tis true, 8 
But like thy Hind, of a Celeſtial hew. / 


W hoſe Sons and Writings for bis Power contend ? 4 


Allowing no Supremacy beſide. 

When expert Huntſmen had the Wood beſer, 
All Arts, all Inſtryments of Ruin met; 

Some at his Life, ſome aiming at his Crown, 


Not fo the Clergy of too Jealous Rome, 


They level their Church-Thunder at his Crown, 
Biſhops and Nobles muſt their King diſown, f 


The laſt effect of Spiritual Tyranny. © 
The League with Spaniſh Arms their King oppoſe 5 
And Zeal unites, whom Nature had made Foes 1 Jp 


Our Church not thinks the Heart can go along, 


No more than how old Women can do harm 
With barbarous words repeated in a Charm: 


But opens wide to all that Heavenly Meal, 
Where in plain words all ſaving Doctrines duell. 
All neceſſary Truths are ſhort and clear, 

. She and * Apoſtle bids us ſeck um 22882 : 


Nor from the Vulgar do's the Word conceal, . 
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1 Church of mocked, T The 1 of FELT „ 
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Vol. II.  State- Affairs. 
S Finding no T rack of an unerring Guide, 

| She ſets Rome's haughty Plea to it aſide, 
Exacts no lewd Confeſſion to a Prieſt, 
Lodging our ſecret Sins In others Breaſts, 

A burden which the Primitive Church declin- d, 
And Which long after * Innocent enjoin d, 
When firſt he Tranſubſt ant iat ion coin d. 
She makes no Saints, nor Pictures to adore, 
Obeys her Maker, and enquires no more: 
He Images forbid in Sacred Writ, _ 
She fears the nice diſtinctions of your Wit; I 
Nor will Doulia nor Latria truſt, 
But to the plain and Sacred Text be juſt. 
The Godhead s every where, we know not how, 
Such real Preſence all of us allow; 
But that we eat his Fleſh „or drink his Blood, 
Is neither meant, believ'd nor underſtood. _ 
So Jews, when their Old- Feaſts they celebrate, 
Call um the bitter Herbs their Fathers eat; I: + 
Not literally thoſe which they did taſt, 
When by their Gates th avenging Angel paſt ; 
But ſuch as were in after-times dehgn'd 
To bring that great Deliverance to their ming. 
From purging Flames, no Aaſſes for the Dead 0 4 

2 


At a ſet Price are in our Churches ſaid, 
Nor act we Scriptures which all ought to read. 
Your antient Boctrines we indeed reject, 
But tis when elder Truths they contradict. 
Of new Opinions thus we ſtand accus'd, 
While we revivethe Old too much abus'd. 
Our Reformation s new, it is confeſt, 
c But our Religion is as old as Chriſt * 
The Iſraelit es when out of Egypt led, 
By Wonders reſcu d, 20 88 Wander fed, 
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Did not the Subſtance of the Calf adore, . 
Which was but their own Gold and Rings before. 
Under that Figure they ador'd their God, 
Who gave ſuch Virtue to the ſacred Rod; 
Created Locufts, that devour'd their Sold. | 
And ſmote thro Pharoab's Kingdom the firſt-Born; 
Made the Red-Sea retire on either ſide, 
 Baniſh her rolling Waves, abſent her Tide: 5 
While they upon her ſandy Boſom trod, 
To Mortal men a new Impervious Road. 

4 Vet God thoſe ſly 7delaters abhor'd, 

* And in their Calf diſdain'd to be ador' d. 
Scarce holy Moſes cou'd his Wrath aſſwage, 
Obtain their Pardon, and diſarm his Rage; 

vet they directed their Intention right, 

The Calf but brought their God before their ſight; ; 

What pleads thy Hind more than theſe Wretches 
” hats f 
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'S The Wolf and Bear too lately The eſcap'd, 
5.5 their rongh Paws to be again entrap dd 
They but forſook her for reſembling thee, 
Worſt Foe to man's and Chriſtian's Liberty); 15 4 
O Hindunchang'd ! but tis in Cruelty. 
Io their miſtaken ſight ſhe did appear 
No Pantber, but a ſort of ſpotted Deer, 
That might, when paſt the Glorys of her prime, | 
Grow grey with Age, and become white in time; 
They thought unlighted 7apers uſeleſs dings, 
Abſurd as Altars without Offerings; 
' That Real Preſence might grow Corporal, 
| And Men from Kneeling to Adoring fall. 
II Thoſhe reſemble thee alas too much, 
| With Joy they find ſhe never will be ſocks „ 
| She like a Loving Spoule endur'd it long, 85 
And mveh abus d, eee 
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Till driven kom the Table, ſhe withdrew, 5 


Forc'd from the Board, e left the f aeg t003- 

And never will the odjous Tye renew 

Where is it ſaid a Prieſt ſhall have no Wife ? 

Where's the command for a Monaſtick Life ? p 

Our Wiſe Creator bid us fill the Land, 15 

And ſhall we vow to break his firſt 3 A | 

Our Sons and Daughters i into Convents thruſt, | 

And their hot Youth with untam'd Fryers truſt . ® 
 'Tis true, they pay a ſort of forc'd Conſent, | | 3 5 

But Pride and Friends forbid em to repent; 

Like Cowards in a Battel they go on, 

Aſham'd and loth to run away alone; 

Till tam'd by Cuſtom and DE d with age... - 
Like Birds Ee kept they cannot leave er 

A Roſy- coloui d Face Religion ſbe we. 

This every Convent, and Fat Abby knows. 

The Pride of Cardinals, what Pen can trace? 
When they appear, the Royal Blood gives place, TY. 
They may on, Earth but by the Pape be try en 

To kill um is a ſort of parricide. 
This * Henry found; the Gwſe upheeded falls, 

gut Bourbons Blood for the Church-T bunder calls 5 
Paris and Orleans re ject bis Reign. 

And Sorbon Doctors their Revolt maintain, 

Affirming that the People ſafely might 5 

Againſt their King, when thus excommun'd, night, 

See here the boaſted Loyalty of Rome, | 
And by their paſt, expect their Faith to M 
Men need not fear how they their Lives pollute, > 
Penance and Faſts kind Father will commute, < 
The Price of Sins they reaſonably compute. ' 

A tedious Lent th Arabian Prophet made, 

But mee were no ae Trade i 5 
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'- Your Zeal burns dim, derum with Northern Col 
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His temperate poke, the Joys of Wine abhor 4, 

When he ylurality; of Wives reſtot d; 

Wiſely foreſeeing that Exceſs might E. 

The wiſh'd Increaſe of his unpeopled Soil; 

Indulging thence their, Nobler Appetites, 5 93 

His new Religibn to the Clime he fits. 

But Natures Frailtys both alike relieve, 

2 The 7 allow but what your Prieſts forgive. 
The Text which bids a Biſhop have one Wife, 

' Excuſes Luther in his Married Life; 

" Worhas that Sacred Bed ſuch Jo; Lof Lore, : 

To be miſtook for Bacchannals x gk TID fbf! © 

*Tis true, our Church is ro our If confin' d. 
No cruel Swords ipforce i it on Mankind z; 
No harſh Converſions ſtain our ee 

Ours are th Effects of Charity, not Wrath; 
While Turks theit Errors with their Empire ſpread, 
And from Dragoons our Neghbours learn their Creel 

apan and China with youy Prieſts abound, 

And Maſs is faid wherever Gain is found. 

What Swede, what Norway Converts can you boalt 
You never trade to any barren Coaſt. 


But flames and rapes in the Climes of Gold. 
Once for three Years the Church: hack oft her Head, 
Princes and Cardinals in no Pope agreed: 
At length the weary? Faction with one Voice 


To Cardinal Doſſa left the Sacred Choice: 


And ſnewid us a new way of making P 


He nam' d himſelf, defeating all their Hopes, 
opes. 
Drbasn and Clement did the“ World divide; 
N e Years cou d 1 e decide. 
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